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POEMS 
By M R. GAY. 

RURAL SPORTS. 

A G E O R G I C. 

INSCRIBED TO MR. POPE. 1713*. 

" — Sccuri praelia ruris 
<* Pandimug." Nemesiam. 

CANTO I. 

^^OU, who the fweets of rural life have known» 
"^ Defpife th* ungrateful hurry of the town s 
In Windfor groves your eafy hours employ, 
Andy undifturb'd, yourfelf and Mufe enjoy. 
Thames lidens to thy ilrains, and filent flows* 5 

And no rude wind through rufUlng ofiers blows ; 
While all his wondering nymphs around thee throng* 
To hear tlie Syrens warble in thy fong, 

^ This poem received many material correftions from 
the Author after it was firfl publiihed. 
Vol. I. B But 
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But I, who ne'er was blefs'd by Fortune's hand, 
Uor brightened plough-fhares in paternal land, 19 

Long in the noify town ha^l. been immur'd, 
Refpir'd its fmoke, and all its cares cndurM ; 
IWhere news and politics divide mankind, 
And fchemes of ft ate involve th* uneafy mind ; 
Faftion embroils the world ; and every tongue i ^ 

Is raov^d by flattery, or with fcandal hung : 
Friendfliip, for fylvan Ihades, the palace flies. 
Where aU muft 3fTttld tp IiKereft's dearer ties ; 
Each rival Machiavel with envy burns, 
And Honefty forfakcf tl^m all by turns ; zo 

While calumny upon each party 's thrown, 
' Which both promote, .'tod bosh alike difown. 
Fatigued at laftj a calm retreat I chofe. 
And footh'd my harrafe^d nrfnd with fweet repofe, 
Where fields, and Ihades, and the rcfirefting^crime, 25 
Infpire the fylvan fong, and prompt ray rhyme. 
My Mufe (hall rove tli|ough ftpM^ery meads and plains. 
And deck with Rural Sports her native drains, 
And the fiftme road ambitioufly purfue, 
Frequenoed by the Mantuan Swain and You. 39 

'Tis not that ruval fports alone invite, 
But all the grateful country breathes deHght ; 
Here blooming Health exerts her gentle reign. 
And {lnng» the iinew^ of th' induftrious fwain. 
Soon M the momui^ kric falqtes the day, 3^ 

Through dewy fields I take my frequent way. 
Where I behold the farmer's early care. 
In the revolving labours of the year. 

When 



RURAL SPORTS. Canto L 3 

When the frcfli Spring in all her ftate is crown'd. 
And high luxuriant grafs o*erfprcads the ground, 40 
The labourer with a bending fcythc is feen. 
Shaving tlie furface of the waving green j 
Of all her native pride difrobcs the land, 
And meads lays wafte before his fweeping hand; 
While with the iHounting fun the meadow glows, 45 
Ther fading herbage round he loofely throws : 
But, if fome iign portend a lafling fhower, 
Th* experienc'd fwain forefees the <:oming hour^ 
His fun-burnt hands the ^fcattering fork forfake. 
And ruddy daraffeh ply die faving rake; 50 

In rifing hills the fragrant harveft grows, 
And fpreads along the ^eld in equal rows. 

Now when the Iwight of heaven bright Phoebus gains, 
And level rays cleave wide the thirty plains. 
When heifers feek the (hade and cooling lake, ^5 

And in the middle path-way ba&s the fnake$ 
O lead me, guard me from the fultry hours. 
Hide me, jre forefts, in your clofeft bowers. 
Where the tall oak his fpreatling arms entwines, 
And with the beech a mutual (hade combmes ; ^^ 

Wliere flows the murmuring brook, inviting dreams, 
Where bordering hazle overliangs the ftreams, 
Whofe rolling current, winding round and round. 
With frequent falls makes all the wood refound ; 
Upon the moffj coucH my limbs I caft, 65 

And e*en at noon the fweets of evening tafle. 

Here I perufe the Mantuan's Georgic ftrains. 
And learn the kbours of lulian fwabsi 

3 2 In 
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In every page 1 fee new landfcapes rife. 

And all Hefperia opens to my eyes, «^) 

I wander o!er the various rural toil, 

And know the nature of each different foil : 

This waving field is gilded o'er with corn, 

That fprcading trees with blufliing fruit adorn t 

Here 1 fu;vey the purple vintage grow, 75 

Climb round the poles, and rife in graceful row : 

•Now I behold the llced curvet and bound. 

And paw with reftlefs hoof the fmoking ground : 

The deM^lap*d ^ull now chafes along the plain. 

While burning love ferments in every vein ; So 

His well>arm*d front againfl his rival aims, 

And by the dint of war his miftrcfs claims : 

The careful infe6t 'midft his works I view, 

Now from the flowers exhauft the fragrant dew; 

"With golden treafures load his little thighs, St 

And ftccr his diftant journey through the ikies ; 

Some againfl hoftile drones the hive defend ; 

Others with fweets the waxen cells diflend ; 

Each in the toil bis deftin'd office bears, 

And in the little bulk a mighty foul appears. 99 

Or when the ploughman leaves the talk of day, 
A nd trudging homeward whiftles on the way ; 
When the big-udder'd cows with patience ftand, 
Waiting the ftroakings of the damfel's hand; 
Js'o warbling cheers the woods; the feathcr'd choir, 95 1 
To court kind (lumbers, to the fprays retire ; 
When no rpde gale difturbs the deeping trees, 
Nor af|')cn leaves confefs tlie gentled breeze ; 

l'''\qan;'d 
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Engag'd in thought, to Ncprunc*s bounds I ftray, 

To take my farewell of the parting day j io<J 

Far in the deep the fun his glory hides, 

A llreak of gold the fca and Iky divides : 

The purplt clouds their amber linings fliow, 

And cdg'd with flame rolls every wave below : 

Here pcnfive I behold the fading light, 105 

And o'er the diflant billow lofe my fight. # 

Now Night in filcnt ftate begins to rife, 
And twinkling orbs befbrow th' uncloudy fkies ; 
Her borrow'd luftre growing Cynthia lends. 
And on the main a glittering path extends ; no 

Millions of worlds hang in the fpacious air. 
Which round their funs their annual circles ftccr 1 
Sweet contemplation elevates my fenfe, 
While I furvey the works of Providence. 
O could the Mufc in loftier ftrains rehcarfc 1^5* 

The glorious Author of the univerfe. 
Who reins ihe winds, gives the vaft ocean boundf:, 
And circumfcrii>es the floating worlds their round:* ; 
My foul fhould overflow in fongs of praife. 
And my Creator's name infpire my lays ! 12© 

As in fuccefiive courfe the feafons roll, 
So circling pleafures recreate the foul. 
When genial Spring a living warmth l)efto\vs. 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle throws, 
Nofwelling inundation hides the grounils, 125 

But cryftal currents glide within their bounds ; 
Tlie finny brood their womcd haunts for fake, 
Float in the fun^ and fkim along tlic lake, 

B 3 ' Wirh 
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With frequient leap they range the fhallow flreamsy 
Their iilver coats reflc6l the dazzling beams. tp9 

Now let the fjfliennaiv his toils prepare. 
And arm himfelf with every watery fnare; 
His hooks, his lines, penife with careful eye, 
Encreafe his tackle, and his rod re-tye. 

When floating clouds their fpongy fleeces drain, 135 
Troubling the ftreams with fwift defcending rain ; 
And waters, tumbling down tlie mountain's fide. 
Bear the loofe foil into the Iwelling tide ; 
Then, foon as vernal gales begin to rife, 
And drive the liquid burthen through the fkics, 140 
The fiflicr to the neighbouring current fpeeds, 
Whofe rapid furface purls unknown to weeds : 
Upon a rifing border of the brook 
He fits him down, and ties the treacherous hook j 
Now expe£lation chears his eager thought, 145 

His bofom glows with treafurcs yet uncaught. 
Before his eyes a banquet feems to (land, 
Where every gueft applauds his ikilful hand. 

Far up the flream the twiftcd hair he throws. 
Which down the murmuring current gently flows j 150 
When, if or chance or hunger's powerful fway 
Dircdls the roving trout this fatal way. 
He greedily fucks-in the twining bait, 
And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat : 
Mow, happy fi(herman, now twitch the line \ 155 

How thy rod bends I behold, the prize is thine ! 
Caft on the bank, he dies with gafping pains. 
And trickling blood his filver mail difl^ns. 

2 Yo* 
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You muft not every woctn promifcvious ufe f 
Judgement will tell the proper bait to chufe : yM 

The worm that draws a long immoderate fizr 
The trout abhors, and the rank morfel flies ; 
And, if too fmall, the naked fraud 's in iight^ 
And fear forbids, while hunger does inyite. 
Thofe baits will bed reward the fi flier's pains» r4'5' 

Whofe polifh'd tails a fhining yellow ilains : 
Cleanfe them from filth, to give a tempting gloTs^ 
Cheriih the fully'd reptile race with mofs ; 
Amid the verdant bed they twine,^ they toil. 
And from their bodies wipe their native foil. i/jof 

But, when the fun difplays his glorious beaoit. 
And fhallow rivers flow with filver ftreams, 
Then the deceit the fcaly breed furvcy. 
Balk in the fun, and look into the day : 
You now a more delufive art mull try, 1^5 

And tempt their hunger with the curious fly. 

To frame the little animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female pride : 
Let nature guide thee ; fometimes golden wire 
The Ihining bellies of the fly require ; iSo 

The peacock's plumes, thy tackle muft not fail. 
Nor the dear purchafe of the fable's tail. 
Each gaudy bird fome flender tribute brings^ 
And lends the growing infeft proper wings : 
Silks of all colours mud their aid impart, 185. 

And every fur promote the fiflier*s art. 
So the gay lady, with expenfive care, 
Borrows the pride of land, of fea, and air ; 

B 4 Furs^ 
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Furs, pearls, and plumesj the glittering thing difplays. 
Dazzles our eyes, and eafy hearts betrays. 199 

Mark well the various feafons of the year, 
How the fucceeding infeft race appear $ 
In this revolving moon one colour reigns» 
Which in the next the fickle trout difdains. 
Oft' have I feen a fkilful angler try 195 

The various* colours of the treacherous fly j 
When he with fruitlefs pjun hath ikimm'd the brook. 
And the coy filh reje6is the fkipping hook, 
He ihakes the boughs that on the margin grow. 
Which o'er the ftream a waving foreft throw j 200 

When if an infeft fall (his certain guide), 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide ; 
Examines well his form with curious eyes. 
His gaudy vcft, his wings, his horns, and fize j 
Then round his hook the chofenfur he winds, 205 

And on the back a fpeckled feather binds, 
So juft the colours fhine through every part, 
That Nature feems again to live in Art. 
Let not thy wary ftep advance too near, 
While all thy hope hangs on a fmgle hair ; 210 

The new-form'd infe6^ on the water moves. 
The fpeckled trout the curious fnare approves ; 
Upon the curling furface let it glide. 
With natural motion from thy hand fupply*d, ' 
Againft the ftream now gently let it play, zi^. 

Now in the rapid eddy roll away. 
The fcaly ftioals float by, and, feizM with fear, 
IkhoUl their fellows toft In thinner air ; 
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But foon they leap, and catch the fwimming baity 
Plunge on the hook, and (hare an equal fate. tio 

When a brifk gale againft the current blows. 
And all the watery plain in wrinkles flows. 
Then let the fiOierman his an repeat, 
Where bubbling eddies favour the deceit. 
If an enormous falmon chance to fpy 225. 

The wanton errors of the floating fly. 
He lifts his filver gills above the flood, 
And greedily fucks-in th' unfaithful food ; 
Then downward plunges with the fraudfiil preyy 
And bears with joy the little fpoil away i ij^^ 

Soon in fman pain he feels tlie dire mifUke, 
Laihes the wave, and beats the foamy lakei 
With fudden rage he now aloft appears,^ 
And in his eye convulfive anguifli beaips ; 
And now again, impatient of the wound, 23^ 

He ro]ls and wreathes his fliining body round ; 
Then headlong (hoots beneath the dalhing tide. 
The trembling tifls the boiling wave divide. 
Now hope exalts the fi(her*s beating heart. 
Now he turns pale, and fears his dubious art^ 140 

He views the tumbling fifli with longingeyes. 
While the line ftretches with th* unwieldy prize; 
Each motion humours with his fleady hands, 
And one flight hair the mighty bulk commands : 
Till, tir'd at laft, dcfpoird bf all his flrength, ' 245 
The game athwart the ftream unfolds his length. 
He now, with pleafure, views the gafping prize 
Gnafh his fharp teeth, and roll his blood-lhoc eyes; 

Then 
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Then draws htm to the ihore» with anful cuty 
And lifts his noftrils in the fickening air : . 25* 

Upon the burthen'd (beam he floating lies, 
Stretched his quivering fins, and gafping dies. 

Would you preferve a numerous finny race ? 
Let your fierce dogs the ravenous otter chace 
(Th* amphibious monfter ranges all the ihores» 155 
Darts through the waves, and every haunt explores) : 
, Or let the gin his Toving fteps betray, 
And fave from hoftile jaws the fcaly prey, 

I never wander where the bordering reeds 
O'erlook the muddy (Irearo, whofe tangling weeds a 60 
Perplex the fiflicr i I nor chufe to bear 
The thievifli nightly net, nor barbed fpear ; 
Nor drain I ponds, the golden carp to take, 
Nor trowle for pikes, difpeoplers of the lake ; 
Around the fleel no tortur'd worm fliall twine, 265 
No blood of living infe6i: ilain my line. 
Let me, lefs cruel, cafl the feather'd hook, . 
With pliant rod atiiwart the pebbled brook, 
Silent along the mazy margin i^rayi 
And with tlie fur- wrought fly delude the prey. 170 
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CANTO n. 

^^rO W, fporting Mufc, draw-in the flowing reins, 

"*• ^ Leave the clear flreams a 4hile for funny plains. 

Should you the various arms and toils rehearfe. 

And all the fiflierman adorn thy verfe j 

Should you the wide encircling net difplay, 275 

And in its fpacious arch inclofe the fea j ^ 

Then haul the plunging load upon the land, 

And with the foal and turbot hide the fand ; 

It would extend the growing theme too long, 

And tire the reader with the watery fong. zSoc 

Let the keen hunter from the chace refrain, 
Nor render all the plowman's labour vain. 
When Ceres pours out plenty from her horn. 
And cloathes the fields with golden ears of corn. 
Now^ now, ye reapers, to your tafk repair, 2^.5 

Hafte ! fave the product of the bounteous year : ^ 
To the wide-gathering hook long furrows yield, 
And rifing (heaves extend through all the field. 

Yet, if for fylvan fports thy bofom glow, ^ 

Let thy fleet greyhound urge his flying foe. %^^j 

With what dehght the rapid courfe I view 1 
How does my eye the circling race purfue! 
He fnaps deceitful air with empty jaws ; 
The fuhtle hare darts fwifc beneath his paws ;. 

« She 
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Nor fhall the mountain lark the Mofe detain) 355 

That greets the morning with his early fVrain j 
When, 'midft his fong, the t«f inkling gjlafs betrays, ^ 
While from each angle flafh the glancing rays, I 

And in the fun the tranficnt colours blaze, J 

Pride lures the little warbler from the {kies : 360 

The light^Damonr'd bird deluded dies. 

But ftill the chace, a plcafing talk, remains ; 
The hound rouft open in thefe rural ftrains. 
Soon as Aurora drires away the nighr, 
And edges eaftern clouds with rofy light, 365 

The healthy huntfman, with the chcarful horn. 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled mora ; 
The jocund thunder wakes th' enliven 'd hmmds. 
They rouze from fleep, and anfwer (bunds for founds; 
Wide through the furzy field their rout they take, 370 
Their bleeding bofoms force the thorny brake : 
The flying game their fmoaking nodrils trace. 
No bounding hedge ob(lru£ls their eager pace j 
The diflant mountains echo from afar. 
And hanging woods refound the fl>ing war : 375 

The tuneful noife the fprightly courfer hears. 
Paws the green turf, and pricks his trembling earsi 
'The (lacken'd rein now gives him all his fpeed. 
Back fliesw^tlie rapid ground beneath the fteed ; 
JElillSy dales, and forefls, far behind remain, 380 

While the warm fcent draws-OM the deep-mouth*d train, 
'Where (hall the trembling hare a flicltcr find ? 
Hark ! death advances in each gufl of wind I 
New ftratagems and doubling wiles (he tries, 
Now circling turns, and now at larc^e (he flics ; ^'^^ 

'lill, 
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Till, fpent at laft, flic pants, and heares for breath. 
Then lays her down, and waits devouring death. 

But (lay, adventurous Mufe ! haft thou the force 
To wind the twifted horn, to guide the horfc ? 
To keep thy feat unmov*d, haft thou the ikill, 390 
O'er the high gate, and down the headlong hill } 
Ganft thou the ^ag*s laborious chacc direft. 
Or the ftrong fox through all his arts detect ? 
The theme demands a more experienced lay : 
Ye mighty hunters ! fpare this weak eifay. 395 

O happy plains, remote from war^s alarms. 
And all the ravages of hoftile arms ! 
And happy (hepherds, who, fecure from fear. 
On .open downs prefer ve your fleecy care ! 
Whofe fpacious barns groan with increafiog ftore, 400 
And whirling flails disjoint the cracking floor t 
No barbarous foldier, bent on cruel fpoil, 
Spreads defolation o'er your l«mle foil ; 
No trampling fteed lays waftc the ripen'd grain. 
Nor crackling fires devour the promis'd gain : 405' 

No flaming beacons caft their l^aze afar. 
The dreadful fignal of invafive war : 
No trumpet's clangor wounds the mother's ear. 
And calls the lover from his fwooning fair. 

What happinefs the rural maid actemls, 419' 

In chearful labouv while each day flie fpenda ! 
She gratefully receivea what Heaven has fen«, 
And, rich in poforty, enjoys coBtcat 
(Such happinefs, and fuch unblemiHi'd fame, 
Ne'er glad the bofom of the courtly dame) : 415 

V She 
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She never feels the fplecn's imagin*d pains, 

Kor melancholy Magnates in her veins ; 

She never 'lofes life in thoughtlefs cafe. 

Nor on the velvet couch invites difeafe ; 

Her home-fpun drefs in (iraplc neatnefs lies, 410 

And for no glaring equipage ihe fighs : ' 

Her reputation, which is all her boaft, 

In a nnalicious viflt ne'er was loft ; 

No midnight mafquerade her beauty wears, 

And health, not paint, the fading bloom repairs. 425 

If love's foft paffion in her bofom reign, 

An equal paflion warms her happy fwain 5 

No homebred jars her quiet ftate control. 

Nor watchful jealoufy torments her foul ; 

With fecret joy flie fees her little race 430 

Hang on her bread, and her fmall cottage grace ; 

The fleecy ball their bufy fingers cull, 

Or from the fpindle draw the lengthening wool : 

Thus flow her hours with conflant peace of mindy 

Till age the latefl thread of life unwind. 455 

Ye happy fields, unknown to noife and (Irife, 
The kind rewarders of induftrious life ; 
Ye ihady woods, where once I us'd to rove^ 
Alike indilt^cnt to the Miife and Love ; 
% murmuring flreams that in maeanders roll, 440 

The fwect compofers of the peniivc foul ; 
Farewell ! -^ The city calls me from your bowers : 
Farewelli amufmg thoughts and peaceful hours i 

% HE 
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T H JE FAN. 

BOO K I. 

T SING thac graceful toy, whofe waviiig play 
•*• With gentle gales relieves the fultry day j 
Kot the wide fan by Ferfian xlaipes difplayMy 
Which o'«r their beauty caib a grateful &ade; 
Nor tl>at long known in China's artful. land, ^ 

Which, while it cools the face, fatigues the,hand: 
Nor ihall the Muic in Aiian climates rove. 
To fcelc ia Indodan fomc fpicy grove, 
•Where, ftretch*d at eafe, the panting lady lies, 
To ihun the fervor of meridian ikies, ,ie 

While fweating flaves qjitch every breeze of air, 
A;id with wide-^preading fans refrefli the fair } 
No bufy gnats her pleating dreams moleft, 
n-Inflarae her cheel^, or ravage o*er her bread f . 
But artificial zephyrs round her fly^ 15 

And mitigate the fever of the (ky. 

Nor fliall Bern]Ludas,iong the Mufe detain, 
Whofe fragrant foreAs bloom in Waller's ilrain, 
.Whcro, breathing fweets from every field afcend, 
( And the wild woods with golden apples bend. *# 

Yet let me in fome odm-ous fliade repofe, 
Whilft in my vcrfe the fair palmetto grows : 
Like the tall pine it ihoots its (lately head ; 
Pium the bi^oad top depending branches fpread; 

C a N# 
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Ko knotty limbs the taper body bears ; .^e 

lUing pr; each bough a (ingle Ic^f appears. 

Which, -fhrivelM in its infancy, •remains 

Like a clos'd fan, nor ftretches wide its veins. 

Bur, as the feafons in their. circle^un,. 

Opes its ribb'd furface to the nearer fun : 30 

I^cneath this fliade the weary peafant lies, 

Plucks the broad leaf, and bids the breezes rife. 

Stay, wandering Mufe ! nor rove in foreign climes ; 
To thy own native jQiore confine thy rhymes. 
AlUri:, ye Nine your loftieft notes employ ; 3- 

Say what celeftial Ikill contrived the toy y 
Sav how this inftrument of Love began, 
And in immortal llrains difpUy the Fan. 

Strephon had long confefs'd his amorous pain. 
Which gay Corinna raillied with difdain: 40 

Sometimes in broken words he figh'd his care, 
I,ook'd pale, and trembled when he view'd the fair; 
With bolder freedoms now the youth advancM, 
He dref^'d, he laughM, he fung, he rhym'd, he danc'd; 
Now ca'I'd more powerful prelents to his aid, " 45 

And, to G:duce the miflrefs, brib'd the maklj 
Smooth flattery in her fofter hours apply'd. 
The fureft charm to bend the force of pride : 
But dill unmov'd remains the fcornful dame, 
Infults her captive, and derides his flame. 30 

When Strephon faw his vows difpers*d in air. 
He fought in folitude to lofc his care j 
Relief in folitude he fought in vain, 
Ic ferv'd, like niufick, but to f::ed liis paiiu 

To 
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To Venus now the flighted Boy complains, 55 

And calls the Goddefs in thefe tender Arains t 

O potent Queen f from Neptune's empire fprung, 
Whofe glorious birth admiring Nereids Tung, 
Who 'midft tlie fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 
Whofe radiant prefence gilds the Paphian grove, 60 
Where to thy name a thoufand altars rife. 
And curling clouds of incenfe hide the fkies : 
O beauteous Goddefs 1 teach me how to move^ 
Infpire my tongue with eloquence of love ! 
If loft Adonis e'er thy bofom warm'd, 65 

If e'er his eyes or godlike figure charm'd, 
Think on thofe hours when firft you felt the dart. 
Think on the refllefs fever of thy heart ; 
Think how you pine in abfence of the fwain : 
By thofe uneafy minutes know my pain. 7^ 

Ev'n while Cydippe to Diana bows. 
And at her Ihrine renews her virgin vows. 
The lover, taught by thee, her pride o*ercamc 5 
She reads his oaths, and feels an equal flame. 
Oh, may. ray flame, like thine, Acontius, prove! 75 
May Venus di£tate, and reward my love 1 
When crouds of fuitors Atalanta try*d, 
She wealth and beauty, wit and fame, defy*d 5 
Each daring lover with adventurous pace 
Purfued his wifties in the dangerous race ; 80 

Like the fwift hind, the boundin?^ damfel flies. 
Strains to the goal, the diflanc'd lover dies. 
Hippomenes, O Venus ! was thy care, • > 

You taught tlie fwain to flay the flying fair j 

C 3 * TVc^ 



2i GAY'S POIMR 

Thy golden prefenc caught die virgin's eyta ^ ft^ ' 

She iloops ; he rulhes on> and gains the furize* 
Say, Cyprian Deity, what gift^ what art^ 
Shall humble into love Corinna'a heart } 
If only fome bright toy can charm her iight^ 
Teach me what prefent may fufpeiid= her flight.. ^ 

Thus the defponding youdi his flame deskrca t 
The Goddefs with a nod his paflion hears 
Far in Cythera ftands a fpacious grove. 
Sacred to Venus and the God of Love s 
Here the luxuriant myrtle rears her head, ^^ 

Like the tall oak die fragrant branches fpread i 
Jlere Nature all her fwects profufely pours» 
And paints th' enameVd ground with various flowen | 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto bends. 
Wide through the craggy rock an arch extends, lo^ 
The rugged fboe is clo3th*d with mantling vines. 
And round the cave the creeping woodbine twines* 

Here bufy Cupids, with pernicious art, 
Form the iliflF bow, and forge the fatal dart i 
All (hare the toil ; while fome the bellows ply,. 105^ 
Others with feathers teach the ihafts to fly t 
Some with joint force whirl round the Aony wheel, 
"Where fbeams the fparkling fire from tempered fleel'f 
Some point their arrows with the nicefl Ikill, 
Aud with the warlike flore their quivers filL iq^ 

A different toil another forge employs x 
Here the loud hammer faihions female toys ; 
Hence is the fair with ornament fupply'd; 
Hence fpring the glittering implements of pride ; 

Each 
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Each trinket that adorns the mcKlorn <l?m« i «. 5 

Firft fo thcfe littk artifts ow*d its frame } 

Here an unfioiih'4 diapacmd crofslet Uy^ 

To which foft loYcrs adoration pay ; 

There was the poliih'd crydal bottle feent 

That with quick fcents revives the modifl) fplecp ; itf 

Here the yet rude unjointed fnufif-box lies, 

Which ferves th« railly'd fop for fraart replies 1 

There piles of paper rofe in gilded reams. 

The future records of th« lover's flames ; 

Here clouded cants 'wM heaps of toys are found, 115. 

And inlaid tweezer-oifea ftrow tlic ground ,- 

There (lands (he toilette, nurfery of charms, 

Compleatly furniih'd with bright Beauty's arms f 

The patch, the powder-box, pulville, perfumes, 

F)9Sy paim, a fiatterine glafs, and black-lead combs. .139^ 

The toilfome hours in different labour Hide, 
Some work the file, and fome the graver guide} 
From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds. 
And tlieir raisM arms defcend in tuneful founds* 
Thus when Semiramis, in ancient days, ije 

Bade Babylon her mighty bulwarks raife, 
A iwarm of labourers diflferent tafks attend ; 
Here puUies make the ponderous oak afcendj 
With echoing ftrokes the craggy quarry groans. 
While there the chilTcl forms the fliapelels flones ; t^ 
Tlie weighty mallet deals refounding blows, 
Till the proud battlements her towers enclv>re. 

Now Venus mounts her car, fhe fljakes tlie reins. 
And (leers her turtles to Cy thera's plains ; 

C 4 Scsak 
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Strait to the grott with graceful llcp fhe goes, 145 

Her loofe arabrofial hair behind her flows : 

The fwelling bellows heave for breath no more ; 

All drop their filent hammers on the floor; 

In deep fufpence the mighty labour (lands j 

Willie thus the Goddefs fpoke her mild commands : 150 

Induftrious Loves ! your prefent toils forbear ; 
A more important talk demands your care : 
Long has the fcheme employed my thoughtful mind. 
By judgement ripen'd, and by time refin'd. 
That glorious bird have ye not often fecn, j^g 

Who draws the car of the celeftial Qjieen ? 
Have yc not eft* furvey^d his varying dyes, 
His tail all gilded o*er with Argus* eyes ? 
Have ye not feen him in a funny day 
XJnfurl his plumes, and all his pride difplay ; i5o 

Then fuddenly contraft his dazzling train, 
And with long-trailing feathers fweep tlic plain } 
Learn from this hint, let this inflru6l your art ; 
Thin taper flicks mud from one centre part : 
X.et thefe into the quadrant's form divide, i^^ 

The fpreading ribs with fnowy paper hide j 
Here fhall the pencil bid its colours flow. 
And make a miniature creation grow. 
Let the machine in equal foldings clofe. 
And now its plaited furface wide difpofe. 170 

So fhall the fair her idle hand employ, 
And grace each motion with the reftlefs toyj 
With various play bid grateful zephyrs rife, 
While Love in every grateful zephyr flics. 

The 
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The mafler Cupid traces out the lines, 175 

And with judicious hand the draught deGgns : 
Th* expc6ling Loves with joy the model view. 
And the joint labour eagerly purfue. 
Some flit their arrows with the niceft art. 
And into fticks convert the fhiver*d dart ; xSo 

The breathing bellows wake the ileeping fire. 
Blow off the cinders, and the fparks afpirc ; 
Their arrow's point they foften in the flame, . 
And founding hammers break its barbed frame : 
Of this the little pin they neatly mold, 1 85 

From whence their arms' the fprcading flicks unfold; 
In equal plaits they now the paper bend, 
And at juft diftance the wide ribs extend ; 
Then on the frame they mount the limber Ikreen, 
And finifli inftantly the new machine. 190 

The Goddcfs, pleas'd, the curious work receives, 
^ Remounts her chariot, and the grotto leaves j 
With the light Fan (he moves the yielding sir, 
And gales till then unknown play round the fair. 

•Unhappy lovers, how will ye withfland, 195 

When thefe new arms fhall grace your charmer's hand ? 
In ancient times, when maids in thought were pure. 
When eyes were artlcfs, and the look demure; 
When the wide ruff the vvcll-rurn*d neck inclosM, 
And heaving brcafts within the flays repos'd; 2o# 

When the clofe hood concealed the modeft ear. 
Ere black-lead combs difown'd the virgin's hair; 
Then in the muff unaftive fingers lay, 
Nor taught the Fan in fickle forms to play. 
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How are the fcx improved in amorous arts ! 
What new-found faares thty bait for human hea 

When kindlxng war the ravag'd globe ran o'eri 
And fattened thirfly plains with human gore» 
At firfty the brandifh'd arm the javelin threw, 
Or fent wingM arrows from the twanging yew | 
In the bright air the dreadful faulcluon (hone. 
Or whiflling dings difmifs*d th' uncertain flone* 
Kow men thofe lefs de{lru£iive arms defpife ; 
Wide-waAeful death from thundering cannon fliet s 
One hour with more battalions flrows the plain. 
Than were of yore in weekly battles (lain. 
So Love with fatal airs the nymph fupplies. 
Her drefs difpofes> and direfls her eyes. 
The bofom now its pantbg beauties ihows ; 
Th* experienced eye reiifllefs glances throws ; 
JJow vary'd patches wander o'er the face, 
And flrike each gazer with a borrowed grace; 
The fickle head-drefs iinks, and now afpiret 
A towery front of lace on branching wires; 
The curling hair in tortur'd ringlets flows, 
Or round the face in laboured order grows. 

How (hall I foar, and on un weary wing 
Trace varying habits upward to their fpring f 
What force of thouglu, what numbers, can cxprcfs 
Th' incondant equipage of female drefs ! 
How the (Irait ftays the lender waift conftrain^ 
How to ad}uft the manteau's f weeping train f 
What fancy can the petticoat furround. 
With the capacious hoop of whale-bone bound ! 

3 I 
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But (lay, prefumpcuoQS Moie ! nor boldh- dsre 135 
The toilecte*s facred myftesies declare. 
Let a jufl diftance be to beaaty poMs 
None here omfl enter but the trvfiy maid. 
Should you the wardrobe's raagazxne rchcaris. 
And gloiTy manteaus mfQe in thy rerfe ; 24.9 

Sliould yon the rich brocaded fnic sa^Bld, 
Where ridng flowcn grov ftiffwidi hoSkd {oib:; 
The dazzled Moie would fiiaai her iidirci& ibw. 
And ia a maze (^ fidbiooa Idc In «qr* 
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THE FAN- 
BOOK II. 

I^LYMPUS* gates unfold ; in Heaven's high tov 

^^ Appear in council all th' immortal powers. 

Great Jove above the reft exalted fate, 

And in his mind revolvM fucceeding fate ; 

His awful eye with ray fuperior (hone j 

The thunder-grafping eagle guards his throne j 

On filver clouds the great afTembly laid, 

The whole creation at one view furvey'd. 

But fee ! fair Venus comes in all her ftate ; 
The wanton Loves and Graces round her wait j 
With her loofe robe officious Zephyrs play, 
And ftrew,with odoriferous flowers the way? 
In her right hand (he waves the fluttering Fan ; 
And thus in melting founds her fpeech began : 

A(reml)led Powers' who fickle mortals guide. 
Who o*er the fea, the fltics, and earth, prefidc ; 
Ye fountains ! whence all human bleffings flow. 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ; 
Bacchus firft raised and prun'd the climbing vine, 
And taught thej^rape to ftream with generous wine 
Induftrious Ceres tam'd the favage ground, 
And pregnant fields with golden harvefts crown 'd; 
Flora with bloomy fwcets enrich 'd the yearj 
And fruitful Autumn is Pomona's care. 

] 
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1 fii'ft taught wotnah to fubdue mankind,' 15 

And all her native charms with drcfs refin'd : 

Cclcftial Synod! this machine funrey. 

That (hades the face, or bids cool 2iephyr8 playj 

If confcious blufhes on her cheek arifc, ■ 

IVith this (he veils them from her lover's eyes ; 30 

Kg levcVd glance betrays her amorous heart. 

From the Fan's ambufh fbe direfts the dart. 

The royal fceptrc fhines in Juno's band. 

And twifted thunder fpeaks great Jove's command f 

On i^iillas* arm the Gorgon fhield appears, 35 

And Neptune's mighty grafp the trident bears ; 

Ceres is with the bending fickle fccn, 

And the flisong bow points out the Cynthian Quectty 

Plenccforth the waving Fan my hands fhall grace. 

The waving Fan fupply the fceptre's place. * 4^ 

Who (hall, ye Powers! the forming pencil hold ? 

What ftory ihall the wide machine unfold ? 

Let Loves and Graces lead the dance around. 

With my nle- wreaths and flowery chaplets crown*dj 

Let Cupid's arrow (Vtdw the fmiling plains 45 

With unrefifting nymphs and amorous fwains: 

May glowing pifVures o'er the furface (hine. 

To melt flow nrgins with a warm defign ? 

Diana rofe. with filver crefcent crown*d. 
And ftx'd her modeft eyes upon the ground; 50 

Then with becoming mien (he rais'd her head, 
And thus with graceful voice the virgin faid : 

Has woman then forgot all former wiles, 
The watchful ogle, and dclufive fmilcs ? 

Does 



Does man againft her ch«nns too powerful pxove } 

Or are the fez grown novices in love } 

"Why then thefe arms? or why ihould trtfol eye^ 

From this flight ambuihy conquer by furprice } 

Ko guilty thoi:^^ the fpotlefs virgin knows. 

And o'er htr cheek no confcious crimfon glows. 

Since bluihes then from ihame alone arife. 

Why (hould we veil them from her lover's eyes ? 

Let Cupid rather give up his coBniiaA4i 

And truft his mows in a female hand. 
-cHave not the Gods already cheriih'd. prides 
/And woman vnth deftrudive arms fupply'd ? 

Neptune on her befiows his choiceft flores, 
'I'For.her the chambers of the deep explores ; 

The gaping ihell its pearly charge refigns, 
c-And round her neck the lucid bracelet fewines : 

* Plutns for her bids earth its wealth unfold. 
Where the warm ore is ripen'd into goldi 

- Or where the ruby reddens in the foil. 

Where the green emerald pays the fearcher's toil. 
' Does not tlie diamond fparkle in her ear. 

Glow on her hand, and tremble in her hair ? 

From the gay nymph the glancing lufbe flies. 

And imitates tlie lightning of her eyes. 

* But yet, if Venus' wiflics nuft fucoeed, 
' And this faatadic engine be decreed. 

May fome chafle flory from the pencil flow. 
To fpeak the virgin's joy, and Hymen's woe I 

Here let the wretched Ariadne (land, 
Scduc'd by Thefcus to fome defarc land, 

I 



Tflte FAN,' IoAkU. 'ji 

Hot Idtk^ diflMtvtl'4 Vltaving 1ft die Wbd^ S*; 

The cry flal tears eon!«rffth«rtoitar'd'iiiiikL • 
Thi perj«ir^ yotith unfarh his tfcid^row fiUt> 
^nd their white bofoms CJKch the fiwiilhig'>gidef« 
Be ftilU ,yii witids (he ctiftsi ibiy, TMeot, Iftny ! 
'll«t faitkkfs tbcftus hetrft no more tbm tliey. ^ 
All de^rate> to fofCHe craggy tMft« ti«», 
And fpreadt ^ ivtrD-known (ignal ki the icle« 9 
•Bis kiTefehig ftffid fHam tfxe f oimy mMHH 1 
She iighs, fhe calto^ Iba wwcs die ^ga ift Tsiii* 

Paint Di^ them «mkbft her lafl: diftreft, 95 

Pale cheoks and blood41iot eyes her frief expreft : 
Deep in her breaft the reeking fwdsd is ^iroroM | 
And ^iliilig blood Aveams purple from the wcmnd $ 
Her fifler Anna hovering o'er iier Aands, 
'A<xuf«s HMvett wtth li&ed «y«% and iiandsy to* 

Upbraids tke Titian wi^ repeated ciiea^ 
And mixes corfes wiik her teoiita {t^b^ 
View this, ye maids; afid then sath fwasa believe); 
They 're Trojans all, and v«w "bat to deceive. 
' Here draw Oenone in the knely giDt^e, ^95 

Where P^ris firft betrayM licr isto lo^ t 
Let withered gailands hang 4fa evety W>Qghy 
Which the falfe youtii wo^ fot Oen«ta«^ bniM^f 
The garlands lofe their fw«et&, tlieir =plide i« fliady 
cA4id like cMt 0d«iH% all ^ ^ows «f« fled. tio 

On her fur arm her f^nkrc head Ae kys> 
And Xamhtn' wares with mctmiiiii ledc Uxrvtyt f 
That flood which witnefe'd hfeincouftant flame, 
Whentfatrsfaefw«f% «adiM>OttillieyieUi]sgdamt: > 

"Thcfc 
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«* Thefc dreams ihall fooher to their fountam move, 

•* Than I forget my dear Oenone's love." 

Roll hack, ye ilreams; hack to your fountain run ! 

Paris is falfe; Oenone is undone. 

Ah, wretched msdd ! think how the moments fiew, 

£re you the pangs of this curs'd pailion knew, 120 

When groves could pleafe, and when you lov'd the plain. 

Without the prefence of your perjur'd Twain* 

Thus may the nymph, whene'er ihe fpreads the Fan, 
In his true colours view perfidious man ; 
Pleased with her virgin ftate, in forefts rove, 125 

And never truft the dangerous hopes of Love. 

The Goddefs ended ; merry Momus rofc. 
With fmiles and grins he waggiih glances throws ; 
Then with a noify laugh forcftalls his joke, 
Alirth flaihes from his eyes while thus he fpoke : 130 

Rather let heavenly deeds he painted there. 
And by your own examples teach the fair. 
Let chafte Diana on the piece be feen. 
And the bright crefcent own the Cynthian Queen. 
On Latmos' top fee young Endymion lies, 135 

Feign'd deep has clos'd the bloomy lover's eyes : 
See, to his foft embraces how die fteals. 
And on his lips her warm carejQTes feals ; 
Kg more her hand the glittering javelin holds, 
JBut round his neck lier eager arms ihe folds. 149 

Why are our fecrets by our bluflies Ihown ? 
Virgins are virgins flill — while 'tis unknown. 
Here let her on fome flowery bank be laid, 
"Vhere meeting beeches weave a graceful ihade $ 

Her 
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'Her naked bofom wanton trefles grace, 14^ 

And glowing expe£bation paints her face; 
O'er her fair limbs a thin loofe veil is fpread 
(Stand oft i ye ihefJierds; fear ASseon^s head!); 
Let vigorous Pan th' unguarded minute feiscy 
And in a ftaggy goat the virgin pleafc. «5» 

Why are our fccrets by our blulhes fiiown 1 
Virgins are virgins ftill— while 'tis unknown. 

There with juft warmth Aurora*s paflion trace. 
Let fpreading crimfon ftain her -virgin face. 
See Cephalus her wanson airs defpifc, ^^5 

While (hcprovokcs him with ddirring eyes; 
To raifc his paflion, fhe difplays her charms, 
His modeA hand upon har bofom warms : 
Nor looks, nor prayers, nor force, his heart perfuade; 
Sut with difdain he quits the rofy maid. iio 

Here let diflblvihg Leda grace the tpy, 
Warm cheeks and heaving breads reveal her joy; 
'Beneath the prcifing fwan fhe pants for air, 
While witli his fluttering wings he fans the faic 
There let all-conquering gold exert its power, 165 

And foften Danae in a glittering Ihower. 

Would you warn Beauty not to chorifh pride, 
T^or vainly in the treacherous bloom confide. 
On the machine the lage Minerva place, 
With lineaments of t^ifdom marlc her face. 17© 

^ee, where (he lies nearfome tranfparent flood, 
And with her pipe cheers the refounding wood : 
Her image in the floating glafs fhe fpies. 
Her bloated checks., worn lips, and flxriverd eyes; 

Vol. I. D She 



^4 GAY'S POEMS. 

S)ie breaks the guiltlefs pipe, and with difdain 
Its fhattcr'd ruins flings upon the plain j 
With the loud reed no more her cheek Ihall fwell. 
What 1 fpoil her face ! No, Warbling ftrains, fare 
Shall arts, fhall fcienccs, employ the fair ? 
Thofe trifles are beneath Minerva's care. 
From Venus let her learn the married life. 
And all the virtuous duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch extend the Cyprian dame, 
Let her eye fparkle with the glowing flame { 
The God of War within her clinging arms 
Sinks on her lips, and kindles all her charms. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a hu(band's care. 
And let l»is brow the cuckold's honours wear; 
Bcneatli the net the captive lovers place, 
Their limbs entangled in a clofe embrace. 
Let thcfe amours adorn the new machine. 
And female nature on the piece be feen ; 
So fhall the fair, as long as Fans fliall laft, 
Learn from your bright examples to be chafle. 
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BOOK III. 

'■'TpHUS Momus fpokc. When fagc Minerva rofcj 

^ From her fweet lips fmooth elocution flows ; 
Her Ikilful hand an ivory pallet grac'd, 
Where Ihining colours were in order plac'd. 
As Gods are blcfs'd \yith a fuperior ikill, 5 

And, fwift as mortal thought, perform their vvillj 
Straight fhe propofcs, by her art divine. 
To bid the paint exprefs her great defign. 
Th* aflembled Powers cpnfent. She now began. 
And her creating pencil ftain'd the Fan. lo 

O'er the fair field trees fpread, and rivers flow, 
Towers rear their heads, and diftant mountains. grow; 
Life fecms to move within the glowing veins. 
And in each face fome lively paflion reigns. 
Thus have I feen woods, hills, and dales appear, 15 
Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the filent air. 
In darken'd rooms, where light can only paf$ 
Through the fmall circle of a convex glafs $ 
On the white Ihcet the moving figures rife. 
The foreft waves, clouds float along the Ikies. ±0 

She various fables on the piece defign 'd. 
That fpoke the follies of the female kind. 
The fate of f ride in Niobc flic drew 
(Be wife, ye nymphs, that fcornful vice fubduc), 

D z Jn 
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In a wide plain th' imperious mother fiood, tx 

Whofe diftant bounds rofe in a windiag wood ; 

Upon her Ihoulder flows her mantling hair. 

Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air ; 

A purple robe beliind her fweeps the ground, 

Whofe fpacious border golden flowers furround $ }• 

She made Latona's altars ceafe to flame, 

And of due honours robb'd her facred name ; 

To her own charms ihe bade frefli incenfe rife. 

And adoration own her brighter eyes. 

Seven daughters from her fruitful loins were born, 35 

Seven graceful fons her nuptial bed adorn. 

Who, for a mother's arrogant difdain. 

Were by Latona's double ofTspring flaia. 

Here Phoebus his unerring arrow drew. 

And from liis rifing fteed her firfl-born thnewj 40 

His opening fingers drop the flacken'd rein. 

And the pale corfc falls headlong ta the plain. 

Beneath her pencil here two wredlers bend. 

Sec, to the graCp tl\eir fwelling nerves didend ; 

Diana's drrow joins tliem face to face, ^ 

And death unites them in a ftri£): embrace. 

Another here flies trembling o^er the plain 

(When Heaven purCues, we fhun the ftroke in vain}i 

This lifts his fupplicating hands and eyes, 

And 'mid ft his humble adoration dies. r© 

As from his ihigh this tears the barbed dart, 

A furcr weapon flrikes his throbbing heart : 

While that to raifc his wounded brother tries, 

D'jath hhd'i \:l, bloom, and locks his frozen eyes. 

The 
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The tender fifters, bathM in grief, appear 55 

With fable garments and difheverd hair. 

And o'er their gafping brothers weeping ftood ; 

Some with their trcfles ftopt the gufliing blood f 

They drive to (lay the fleeting life too late. 

And in the pions a£bion Ihare their fate. 60 

Now the proud dame, overcome by trembling fear, 

With her wide robe protefts her only care ; 

To favc her only care in vain ihe tries, 

Clofe at her feet the tatefl: vi£lim dies. 

Down her fair cheek the trickling forrow flows, 65 

Like dewy fpangjes on the blufhing rofe ; 

Fixt in adoniihment, flie weeping flood. 

The plain all purple with her children's blood ; 

She fliffens with her woes ; no more her hair 

In eafy ringlets wantons in tlie air ; 7a 

Motion forfakes her eyes; her veins are dry'd. 

And beat no longer with the fanguine tide ; 

All life is fled $ firm marble now flie grows,. 

Which ftill in tears the mother's anguifli fliows. 

Ye haughty fair,, your painted Fans difplay, 75 

And the Juil fate of lofty pride furvey. 
Thougk lovers oft* extol your beauty's power,. 
And in celeflial fimiiies adore -, 
Though from your features Cupid borrows arms. 
And Goddefles confefe inferior charms j Z9; 

Do not, vain maid, the flattering tale believe,. 
Alike thy lovers and thy glafs deceive. 

Here lively colours Procris' paflion tell,. 
Who to her jealous fears a vi6lim fclU 

D 3. JSstt 
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Here kneels the trembling hunter o*er his wife, 
Who rolls her (ickening eyes, and gafps for life : 
Her drooping head upon lier ihoulder lies. 
And purple gore her fnowy bofom dyes. 
What guilt, what horrorj on his face appears f 
See, his red eye-lid focms to fwell with tears ; 
With agony his wringing hands he ftrains. 
And ilrong convulfions ftretch his branching veins. 

Learn hence, ye wives 1 bid vain fufpicion ceafe, 
Lofe not, in fuUcn difcontent, your peace. 
For, when fierce love to jcaloufy ferments, 
A thoufand doubts and fears the foul invents j 
!No more the days in pleafing converfe flow. 
And nights no more their foft endearments know.' 

There on the piece the Volfcian Queen expir'd. 
The love of fpoils her female bofom flr'd. ] 

Gay Chloreus* arms attra£t lier longing eyes. 
And for the painted plume and helm fhe lighs 5 
Fearlefs Ihe follows, bent on gaudy prey. 
Till an ill-fated dart obftru6ls her way ; 
Down drops the martial maid; the bloody ground 1 
Floats with a torrent from the purpl? wound ; 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head fuflain. 
And try to ftop the guihing life in vain. 

Thus the raw maid fome tawdry coat furveys. 
Where the fop's fancy in embroidery plays ; i 

His fnowy feather, edg'd with crimfon dyes, 
And his bright fword-knot, lure her wandering eyes, 
FringM gloves and gold brocade confpire to move, . 
Till the nymph falls a facriHce. to love* 

3 H< 
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Here young Narciffus o'er the fountain flood, 115. 
And view'd his image in the^ryftal flood; 
The cryftal floo.d rcflciSls his lovely charms, 
And the pleased ii»age drives to meet his arms. 
No nymph his unexperienc'd breaft fubdued, 
Echo in vain the flying boy purfucd, i2» 

Himfelf alone the foolifh youth admires, 
And with fond look the fmiling fhade defires : 
O'er the fmooth lake with fruitlefs tears he grieves, 
His fpreading fingers fhoot in verdant leaves. 
Through his pale veins green fap now gently flows, 125 
And in a Ihort-liv'd flqw.er his beauty blows. 

Let vain Narciflus warn each female breaft. 
That beauty 's but a tranficnt good at beft. 
Like flowers, it withers witli th* advancing yearj 
And age, like winter, robs the blooming fair. 130 

Oh, Aramintal ceafc thy wonted pride. 
Nor longer in thy faithlefs charqas confide ; 
Ev'n while the glafs refie6l$ thy fparkling eyes> 
Their luftre and thy rofy colour flies ! 

Thus on the Fan the breathing figures ihine, 135- 
And all the powers applaud the wife defign. 

The Cyprian Qi^cen the painted gift receives,. 
And with a grateful bow tlie fynod leaves. 
To the low world flie bends her fteepy way,. 
Where Strephon pafs'd the folitary day. 140 

She found him in a melancholy grove, 
His down-caft eyes betr^y'd defponding love ;- 
The wounded bark confefs*d his flighted flame. 
And evcty tree bore fallJB Corinna's name j 

D 4. In« 
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In a cool fhade he lay with folded arms, 145 

Curfes his fortune, and upbraids her charms 1 
When Venus to his wondering eyes appears. 
And with thefc words relieves his amorous cares : 

Rife ! happy youth; this bright machine furvcy, 
Whofe rattling fticks my bufy fingers fway-j. 150^ 

This prefcnt fhall thy cruel charmer move,. 
And in her fickle bofom kindle love. 

The Fan fliall flutter in all female handis. 
And various fafhions learn from various lands. 
For this fhall elephants their ivory (hed ; i^j 

And polifh'd flicks the waving engine fpread: 
His clouded mail the tortoife fhall refign. 
And round the rivet pearly circles fhine. 
On this fhall Indians all their art employ, 
And with bright colours flain the gaudy toy : i6« 

Their paint fhall here in wildeft fancies flow. 
Their drefs, their cufloms, their religion, fliow t 
So fhall the Britifh fair their minds improve^ 
And on the Fan to diflant climates rove. 
Here China's ladies fhall their pride difplay, i^j 

And filver figures gild their loofc array j 
This boafts her little feet and winking eyes ; 
That tunes the fife, or tinkling cymbal plies : 
Here crofs-legg'd nobles in rich flate fhall dine j 
There in bright mail diflorted heroes Ihine. 170 

The peeping Fan in modern times fhall rife, 
Through which unfeen the female ogle flicsj 
This fhall in temples the fly maid conceal. 
And Ihcltcr love beneath devotion's veil. 

Gav 
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G*y France fhall make the Fan her artift's care, 175; 

And with the coftly trinket arm the fair. 

As learned orators, that touch the heart. 

With various aftion raife their foothing art. 

Both head and hand afFeft the liftening throng^. 

And humour each cxpreffion of the tongue 5 r8^ 

So Ihall each paffion by the Fan be feen^ 

From noify anger to the fullen fpleen* 

While Venus fpoke, joy Ihone in Strephon's cycs<j 
Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies. 
But Cupid (who delights in amorous ill, it^ 

Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman's will); 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew,. 
Which to Leander's panting bofom flew.. 
Leander lov'd ; and to the fprightly dame 
In gentle fighs revealM his growing flame : i^qd 

Sweet fmiles Corinna to his %hs returns. 
And for the fop in equal paflion bums. 

Lo, Strephon comes ! and, with a fuppliant bow>~ 
Offers the prcfent, and renews his vow. 

When flie the fate of Niobe beheld, 19^. 

Why has my pride againft my heart rebell'd ? 
She fighing cry'd. Difdain forfook her breafl:. 
And Strephon now was thought a worthy guefL 

In Procris' bofom when Ihe faw the dart, 
She juflly blames her own fufpicious heart, - aoop 

Imputes her difcontcnt to jealous fear, 
And knows her Strephon's conftancy fincere. 

When on Camilla's fate her eye ihe turns. 
No more for (how and equipage ihe burns : 

X She 
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She learns Leander's pailion to defpiXe,. - « 205 

And looks on merit with diTcecning eyes. 

NarcifTus' change to the vain virgin fhow^ 
Who tnifts to beauty, trufte the fading rofc 
Youth flies aface, with youth your beauty flies ; 
Love then, ye virgins, ere the bloflbm dies. 210 

Thus Pallas taught her* Strephon weds the daae ; 
And Hymen's torch difus'd the brigh^cft A^m^ 
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THE PRO E ME 

TO THE 

COURTEOUS READER. 

^"^ R E A T marvel hath it been (and that not uil- 
^^ worthily) to diveriie wortliy wits, that in this our 
Idand of Britain, in all rare fciences fo greatly abound- 
ing, more efpecially in all kinds of Poefy highly flou- 
rilhing, no Poet (though otherwife of notable cunning 
in roundelays) hath iiit on the right ilmple £cl«gue 
after the true ancient guife of Theocritus, before this 
mine attempt. 

Other Poet travailing in this plain highway of Pas- 
toral know I none. Yet, certcs, fuch it behoved a 
Paftoralto be, as Nature in the country affordethj and 
the manners alfo meetly copied from the ruftical folk 
therein. In this alfo my love to my native country 
Britain much pricketh me forward, to defcribe aright 
the manners of our own honcft anil laborious plougfh- 
men, in no wife fure more unworthy a Britilh Poet's 
imitation, than thofe of Sicily or Arcadie ; albeit, not 
ignorant I am, what a rout and rabblemenc of critical: 
gallimawfry hath been made of ktc days by certain 

youBg 
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young men of infipid delicacy, concernii 
what. Golden Age, and other outrageou! 
which they would confine Paftoral. Whc: 
I I account nought at all, knowing no age i 
infilled Golden, as tliis of our Sovereign 
Anne. 

This idle trumpery (only fit for fchoals 
boys) unto that ancient Doric Shepherd 
or his mates, was never known j he right 

• out his fifth Idyll, maketh his louts give fc 
•and behold their goats at rut in all fimplicii 

ilvaX^ OKK IffopYi Taq fxyiKu^u^^ oTa ffani 

Theoc 

Verily, as little pleafance receiveth a tr 

' tafte, from all the fine finical new-fangled 

this gay Gothic garniture, wherewith they j 

• deck their court clowns, or clown courtiers. 
to call them rightly, I wot not) as wou 
citizen journeying to his country farms, Ih 
them occupied by people of this motley m 
of plain downright hearty cleanly folk, fuc! 
tenants to the burgeflfes of tliis realm. 

Furthermore, it is my.purpofc, gentle re 
before thee, as it were a picture, or rj 
laadfchape of thy own country, jud as th 
fee it, dideft thou take a walk into the ; 
proper feafon : even as maifter Milton hat 
fet forth the fame : 
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*< As one .'who long in populous city pent, 

*« Where houfes thick and fewcrs annoy the air, 

** Forth iiTuing on a fummer's morn to breathe 

** Among the plcafant villages and farms 

** Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives delight 5 

•<* The fmell of grain or tedded grafs or kine 

" Or dairy, each rural fight, each rural found.*' 

Thou wilt not find my fhepherdefles idly piping oh 
oaten reeds, but milking the kine, tying up the fheaves, 
or if the hogs are aftray driving them to the ftyes. 
My Ihephcrd gathereth none other nofegays but what 
.arc the growth of our own fields ; he llccpeth not under 
myrtle ihades, but under a hedge; nor doth he vigi- 
lantly defend his flocks from wolves, becaufe there are 
jione, as maiftcr Spenfcr well ^bferveth : 

<* Well is known that fince the Saxon king 
" Never was wolf feen, many or fome 
** Nor in all Kent nor in Chriftendom/* 

For as much as I have mentioned maifler Spenfer, 
foothly I muft acknowledge him a bard pf fweeteft me- 
morial. Yet hath his fhepherd's boy at fome times 
raifed his ruftic reed to rhymes more rumbling than 
jural. Divcrfe grave points alfo hath he handled of 
churchly matter., and doubts in religion daily arifing, to 
great clerks only appertaining. What likcth me beft 
arc his names, indeed right fimple and meet for the 
couritry, fuch as Lobbiu, Cuddy, Hobbinol, Diggon, 
and othen, fome of wliich I have made bold to borrow. 

Moreover 
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Moreover^ as he called his Eclogues, the ** ihepherd't 
•** calendar," and divided the fame into twelve monthft 
I have chofcn (perad venture not overirafhly) to nami 
mine hy the days lof the week, omitting Sunday or dn 
Ssfobath, ours being fuppofed to be chriilian ihepherdsi 
and to be then at church-wot^ip. Yet further dJF many 
of maifter Spenfer's Eclogues it may be t>bfcnred; 
tl\ough months they be called, of the faid months 
therein nothing is fpecified ; wherein I have alfo cftecm- 
ed him worthy mine imitation. 

That principally, couitcous reader, whereof I would 
have thee to be advcrtifed, (feeing I depart from the 
vulgar ufagc) is touching the language of my flicp- 
berds j which is, foothly to fay, fuch «s is neither fpoken 
by the country maiden or the courtly dame ; nay, not 
only fuch as in the prefent times is ^ not uttered, hut 
was never»uttercd in times paft j and, if I judge aright, 
will never be uttered in times future : it having too 
much of the country to be fit for the court, too much 
of the court to be fit for the country,- too much 
of the language of old times to be fit for the prefent, 
too much of the prefent to liave been fit for ihc old, 
and too much of both to be fit for any time to come. 
Granted alfo it is, that in this my language, 1 fccm 
unto myfelf as a London mafon, who calculateth his 
work for a terra of years, when he buildeth with old 
materials upon a ground-rent that is not his own, which 
foon turns to rubbifh and ruins. For this point, no 
reafon can I allcdge, only dcep-lcarncd cnfamplcs having 
led me thereunto. 

But 
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But here again much comfort arifeth in me, from 
the hopesy in that I conceive, when thcfe words in the 
courfe of tranfitory things Ihall decay, it may fo hap, 
in meet time, that fome lover of (implicity ihall arife, 
who fliall have the hardinefs to render thefe mine 
Eclogues into fuch modern dialed as Ihall be then un- 
dcrftood, to which end, gloffes and explications of un- 
couth paftoral terms are annexed. 

Gentle Reader, tarn over the leaf, and entertain 
thyfelf with the profpefl of thine own country, limned 
by the painful hand of 

Thy loving countryman, 

JOHN GAY, 
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GAY'S POEMS. 

While thus we flood as in a flound. 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground, 
F«ll foon by bonefire nnd by .bell 
We learnt our Liege was patling well, 
A fkilful leach (fo God him fpecd) 
They faid had wrought this blefTed deed. 
This leach Arbuthnot was ydf pt^ • 
Who many a night not once had flept ; 
But watched our gracious Sovereign (Ull t 
For who could rell when flie was ill ? 
Oh, may 'ft thou henceforth fwcctly deep! 
Sheer, fwains, oh flieer your Rafted iheep, 
To fwell his coucli; for, well I ween. 
He fav'd the realm, who fav'd the Q^een. 

Quoth I, pleafe God, I 'U hye with glee 
To court, this Arbuthnot to fee, 
I fold my iheep and lambkins too. 
For filver loops and garment blue ; 
My boxen hautboy^ fwcet of found. 
For lace that edgM mine hat around ; 
For Lightfoot antl my fcrip, I gjot 
A gorgeous fword, and eke a knpt. 

So forth I far'd to court witli fpeed. 
Of foldier*s drum withoutca dreed; 
For peace alUys the (hepherd'i fear 
Of wearing cap of grenadier. 

There faw I ladies all a-row» 
Before their Queen in feemly ikow. 
No more I'lliiog Buzoma brown. 
Like goldfinch in her Sunday gowni 
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Nor Clumfilis, nor Marian bright. 

Nor damfel that Hohnelia hight. 

But Lanfdowne, fiafli as flower of May, 5 5 

And Berkeley, lady blithe and gay ; 

And Aoglefea, whofc fpccch exceeds 

The voice of pipe, or oaten reeds ; 

And blooming Hyde, with e5'cs fo rare j 

And Montague beyoiid compare : 6(» 

Such ladies fair would { depaint. 

In roundelay or fonnet quaint. 

There many z wonhy wight 1 've feen. 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green : 
As Oxford, who a wand doth l>car, . ^ * ^5 

Like Mofes, in our bible« fair j 
Who for our traffick forms defigns. 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, ftiepherds, clip your fleecy care ; 
Yc maids, your fpinning-whcels prepare ; 70 

Ye weavers, all your fhuttles throw, 
And bid broad-cloths and ferges grow j 
I'or trading free (hall thrive again, 
J^nr Icafings lewd affright the fwain. 

There faw I St. John, fvvcct of mien, 75 

Full lledfaft both to church and (jueen ; 
With vvhofc fair name I '11 deck my drain j 
St. John, right courteous to the fwain. 

For thus he told me on a day, 
Trim arc thy fonnets, gentle Gay ; 80 

And, ccrtes, mirth it were to fee 
• Thy joyous madrigals twice three, 

E 3 With 
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With preface meet, and notes pnifouiid><. 
Imprinted fair, and well y-bound. 
All fuddenly then home I fped. 
And did ev'n as my lord had (aid. 

Lo^ here thou hail mine Eclogues fur; 
But let not thefe detain thine ear. 
Let not th' affairs of ihites and kings 
Wait, while our Bowzybeus fings. 
Kather than verfe of (imple fwaiA 
Should flay the trade of France or Spthi ; 
Or, for tlie plaint of Parfon's maid. 
Yon* Emperor's packets be delay'd ; 
In footh, I fwcar by holy Paul, 
1 'd burn book, preface, notes, and alU 



MOND 



C 55 V 
m O N D A Y;;^ 

OR, 

THE S Q^U A B » L Ei 

LOBBIN CLOUT, CUDDY, CLODDIPOLE^. 

LoBBiN Clout. 
npHY younglings. Cuddy, arc burjuft awakt, . 
'*' No thruftlcs Ihrill the bramble-bufli forfake,* 
Ko chirping lark the welkin iheen invokes, 
Ko damfel yet thefwelliag udder ffardces i 
0.*cT yonder hiU does fcant the dawn appear : 
Then why does Cuddy leave his cott fo rear ? 

CvDoy. 
Ah Lobbin Clout I I ween, my plight is guefl,- 
For be that loves, a firanger is to rejf ; 

Ver. 3. ff^elkifif the fame as JTelieMfZn old Saxon 
word iignifying a cloud \ by poetical licence it is frc- 
oucntly taken for the element or Jkjy as may appear by 
this vtri^ in the Dream of *Chaucer, 

** Ne in all the welkin was no cloud.'* 
— Sbeeu or /bine, an old word iorjbining ox brigbi, 

Ver. 5. Scant f ufed in the ancient Britiih auclKMTs for 
fcarce^ 

Ver. 6. Rear^ an cxprcflion in fevcral counties of 
England, for early in tbe morning. 

Ver. 7. Tp ween, derived from the Saxon, to tbink 
or conceive, 

E 4. K 
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If fwains bclye not, thou haft prov'd the fmait. 
And Blouzelinda 's miftrefs of thy heart. 
This rifiDg Kar bctokeneth well thy mind, 
Thofe arms are folded for thy Blouzclind 
And wellj I trow, our piteous plights agree : 
Thee Qlou^^linda fmites, Bvuqoiim me. 

LoBBik Clout. 

Ah, Blouzelind ! I love thee more by half, 15 

Tlian docs their fawns, or cows tke new-fall*n-calf : 
Woe wonh the tongue ! may blift<r9 (brt U; gt^. 
That names Buxoma Blouzelind withal. 

CUI>DY. 

Hold, witlefs Lobbin Clour, I thet td^ife, 
T.eO: blifters fore on thy own tongue arife. ±6 

Lo yonder, Cloddipole, the blithforae fwam. 
The wifcft lout of all the neighbouring plain ! 
From Cloddipole we learnt to read the Ikies, 
To know when hail will fall, or winds arife. 
He taught us erft the heifer's tail to view, 25 

When ftuck alofr, that fhowers would ftraight enfue; 
He firft that ufeful fccrct did explain. 
That pricking corns foretold th« gathering raio. 
When fwallows fleet foar high and fport in aii^ ' 
He told us that the welkin would be clear. 35 

Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearfe. 
And praifc his fwcciheart in alternate verfc. 
I Ml wager this fame oaken (lafFwith thee. 
That Cloddipole ihall give the prize to qie. 

Ver. 25. £r/?, a conrra6lion of ^;/ ///j J it ijgnJfies 
fomg time ago, ov former lj\ 

LoBBlN 
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LOBATN CXauT. 
See this tobacco-pouch, that /s lin'd with hair, I 35 
Made of the Ikin of ileckcfl: fallow-deer. I 

I'hls pouch, that '$ ty*d with tape of rcddeft hue, I . . 
1 '11 wager, that the prize fhall be my due. I 

Begin thy carols thea, thou vai«ftting ilouch I 
Be thine the oaken flaff, or mine the pouch. 40 

LoBBiN Clout. 
My BlouzcUnda is the blitheil lafs. 
Than prirnrofe Tweeter, or the clover-grafs. 
Fair is tlie king-cup that in m«adow blows. 
Fair is the daifie that beiide her grows ; 
Fair is the gilliflower, of gardens fwcet, 45 

Fair is the mary-gold, for pottage meet : 
But Blouzalind 's than gilliflower more fair. 
Than daifie, mary-gold, or king-cup rare. 

CiarnDY. 
My brown Buxoma is the featcft maid, 
That e'er at wake delightfome gambol play'd. 50 

Clean as young lambkins or the goofe*s down. 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witlefs lamb may fport upon \hc plain. 
The frilking kid delight the gaping fwain^ 
The wanton calf may ikip with many^a bound, 5^ . 

And my cur Tray play defteft feats around ; 
But nrithof lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tr^y, 
Dance like Buxoma on the firft of May. 

Vcr. 56. Deft, an old word, {igmfyingbri/k'ar nimklti 
7 LOBBIIt 
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LoBBfN Clout. 
Sweet is my toil when Blouzelind is near s 
Of her bereft, 'tis winter all the year. i^> 

With her, no fultry fummer*s heat I know ; 
Tn winter, when ihe 's nigh, with love I glow^- 
Come, Blouzelinda, eafo diy fwain's defire. 
My fummer's ihadow> and my winter's fire I ' 

Cuddy. 
As with Buxoma once I workM at hay, (j. 

Ev'n noon-tide labour feem'd an holiday ; 
And holidays, if haply (he were gone. 
Like worky-days I wifli'd would foon be done; 
Efrfoons, O fweet-heart kind, my love repay,. . 
And all the year fhall then be holiday. ;§ ■ 

LoBsiN Clout% 
As Blouzelinda, in a gamefome mood^ 
Behind a haycock loudly laughing flood, 
I (lily ran, and fnatch*d a hafty kifs; 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amifsl 
Believe me. Cuddy, while I-*m bold to fay, 75 

Her breath was fweeter than the ripen 'd hay. 

Cuddy. 
As. my Buxoma, in a morning fair. 
With gentle finger ftroak'd her milky care, 

Ver. 69. Eftfoonsj fiom eft, an ancient Brittfli word, 
fignifying foon. So that eftfoons is a doubling of the 
word foon \ which is, as it were, to fay tivicefooWf or 
very foon. 

I qucincly 
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I qucintly ftole a kifs ; at firftr 'as true, 

Sbc frown^, y«t after granted one or two. 80 

Lobbin, I fwear, believe who will my vows,^ 

Her breath by far excellM the breathing cowss* 

LOBBIN CLOVTi 
Leek to the Welfh, to Dutchmen butter 's dear. 
Of Irifh fwains pptatoe is the cheari . 
Oats for their feafts the Scottish Ihepherds grind| &$ - 
Sweet turnips are thfe food of Blouzelind. 
While Ihe loves turnips, butter I 'Udefpjfe, , 
I^or leeksy nor oatmeal, nor potatoe, prize. 

CUDDYi 

In good roaft-^becf my landlord fticks His knife. 
The capon fat delights his dainty wife, 9a 

Pudding our parfon eats, the fquire loves hffrci 
But white-pot thick is my Buxoma's fare. 
While flie loves white-pot, capon ne'er fliall be, 
Nor hare, nor beef, nor pudding,- food for me* 

r 

Ver. 79, S^ueinthzs various lignifications in the an- 
cient Englilh authA^s. I' have ufed it iii this place In 
the fame fenfe as Chaucer hath done in his Miller's 
Tale. ** As Clerkes being full fubtle and queint,*' (by 
wliich he means arch or lAjagpfi) ; and not in that ob- 
fcene fenfe wherein he ufeth it in the litte immediately 
following. 
Ver. 85. 

" Populus Alcidae gratiflima, vitis laccho, 
^* Formofae Myrtus Veneri, fua Laurea Phcebo, 
<* Phillis amat Corylos. Illas dum Phillis amabit, 
** Net Myrtus vincet Corylos ncc Laurea Fhoebi," 

&C. ViRO. 

LOJiBIN 
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LoBBiN Clout. 
As once I playM at tHnimajCs buf, it hapt 95 

About my eyes the towel tkick was wrapt. 
I mifsM the fwains, and fciz^d ort Bteuzclind-. 
True fpeaks that ancient proverb^ ** Love is blind.'* 

Cuddy. 
As at bot-cockles once I laid me down. 
And felt the weighty hand of many a clown j ico 

Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick rofe, and read foft mifchief in her eye. 

LoBBiN Clout. 
On two near elms the llacken'd cord I hung, 
Now high, now lof^v) my Elouzelinda fwung. 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rofe, 105 
And fhow'd her taper leg, and fcaikt hofc. 

Cuddy. 
Acrofs the fallen oak the plank I laid. 
And myfelf pois'd againfl the tottering maid. 
/Iligh leapt the plank j adown Bu:^ma fell; 
I fpy'd — but faithful fwcet-hearts never tell. no 

LoBBiN Clout. 
This riddle. Cuddy, if thou canft, explain. 
This wily riddle puzzles every fwain. 
« What flower is that which bears tl^ *virgin*s name, 
** The richcfl metal joined with the fame :'* 

Ver. 103 — 1 10. were not in tlie early editions. N- 
Vcr. 113. Marygold. 

CUDDV. 
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Cuddy. 
Anfwcr, thou carle, and judge this riddle right, 115 
I *li frankly own thee for a cuntiing wighL 
** What flower is that which royal honour craves, 
** Adjoin the <vifgin, and 'tis flrown on graves?** 

Cloddxpole. 
Forl)ear, contending louts I give o*er your drains. 
An oaken OatF each merits for his pains. 120 

But fee the fun-beams bright to labour warn, 
And gild tlie thatch of good man Hodge's barn. 
Ygur herd^ for want of water ftand a-dry. 
They 're weary of your fongs — and fo am I. 

Ver. 117. Rofemary. 
" Die quibus in terris infcripti nomhia Rcgum 

" Nafcaotur Flores.*' ViRC. 

Ver. xzo. " £c vitula tu dignus & hie." ViRO. 
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TUESDAY; 

O R, 

"THE DITTY. 

MARIAN. 

^TT'OUNG Colin Clout, a lad of pcerlefs mec«l, 

•^ Full well could dance, and deftly tune the reed*) 
In every wood his carols fwect were known. 
At every wake his nimble feats were ibown. 
When in the ring the ruftic routs he threw, ^ 

The damfels* pleafures with his conquefts grew; 
Or when aflant the cudgel threats his head. 
His danger fmites the bread of every maid. 
But chief of Marian. Marian lov'd the fwain. 
The parfon's maid, and neateil of the-plain; x« 

Marian, that foft could flroke the udderM cour. 
Or lefl*en-wirh her fievc the barleynnow ; 
Marbled with fage the hardening cheefe (he prefs'd. 
And yelk>w butter Marian's (kill confefs'd i 
'But Marian now, devoid of country cares, ^e 

-jMor yellow butter, nor fage>cheefe, prepares ; 
'For yearning love the witlefs maid employs. 
And Love, fay fwains, " all bufy heed dcftroyt.'^ 
Colin makes mock at all her piteous fmarr i 
A lafs that Cicely hight had won his heart, ^o 

* Xliccly 
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^Cicely the wcftcrn lafe that tends the Icec, 
'jThe rival of the parfoh*8 maid waS (kt, 
Jn dreary ihade now Marian lies, alpng. 
And, mixt with fighs, thus wails in plaining fong: 

Ah woful day ! ah woful noon and morn ! s$ 

When firft-by thee my younglings white were ihom^ 
rrhcn firft, I ween, I cafta lover's cye^ 
My iheep were filly, but more, fill y I. 
.Beneath the (hears they-felt.no lading fiiiart> 
They lofl but fleeces, while I loft a heart. ^^^ 

Ah, Colin I canft tliou leave tliy fwectheart true ? 
CWhat I have done for thee, will Cicely do ? 
Will flie.thy linen wafh, or hofen darn. 
And knit thee gloves made of her own fpun yarn ? 
Will ihe with hufwife's hand provide. thy meat ? ^5 
And every Sunday morn thy neckcloth ^lait, 
W^hich, o'er thy Jcerfey doublet fpreading wide. 
In fer vice- time drew Cicely's eyes afide ? 

Where-e'er I gad, I cannot hide myxare. 
My new difaftersin my look appear. ^^ 

White as the .curd, my ruddy cheek is grown, 
.jSo thin my features that I *m hardly known. 
Our neighbour^ tell me. oft', An joking talk. 
Of afhes, leather, oatmeal, bran, and chalk; 
Unwittingly of Marian they divine, 45 

And wift not that with, thoughtful love I pine. 
.Yet Colin Clout, untoward, fliepherd fwain. 
Walks whiftling blithe, while, pitiful 1 plain. 

Vcr. n, Ki^, a weft- country word for kweor cows. 

Whilom 



^^ ^"'n" thy broth it '^P°^ 'P'ac>r 
;;«h crumbled breLT?.*''" '»'h'h,P^ "''' 
^» "Mr von n-i ' ''''« as rh. r. ^ ^^^ ' 
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Next morn I mifs'd three hens and our old cock. 
And off the hedge two pinners and a fmock ; Z9 

I bore thefe lofles with a chriftian mind, 
And no mifliaps could feel, while thou wert kind. 
But fmce, alas ! I grew my Colin*s fcorn, ♦ 

I 've known no pleafure, night, or noon, or morn. 
Help me, ye gypfies ; bring him home again, 85 

And to a conftant lafs give back her fwain. 

pave I not fat with thee full many a night. 
When dying embers were our only light, 
When every creafure did in {lumbers lie, 
Befides our cat, my Colin Clout, and I > ^o 

No trouhlpus thoughts the cat or Colin move ; 
While I alone am kept aw^ke by love. 

Remember, Colin, when at laft year's wake 
I bought the coftly prefcnt for thy fake ; 
CouUI'ft thou fpcll o'er the pofy on thy knife, 95 

And with another change thy ftate of life ? 
If thou forget'ft, I wot, I can repeat. 
My memory can tell the verfe fo fweet : 
" As this is grav'd upon this knife of thine, 
** So is thy image on this heart of nline.** 10© 

But woe is me ! fuch prefents lucklefs prove, 
For knives, they tell me, alivajs fever lo've. 

Thus Marian waiPd, her eyes with tears brimfull. 
When geody Dobbins brought her cow to bull. 
With apron blue to dry^hcr tears Ihe fought j 105 

Then faw tlie cow well ferv*d, and took a groat. 

Vol. I. F WEDNES- 
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W £ p N E S D A Y^ 

O R, 

THE DUMP S*. 

S P A *R A B E 1. L A, 

'T^ H E wailings of a maiden I recite, 
^ A maiden fair tkat Sparabella hight. 
Such ftrains ne'er warble in the linnet's throaty 
Kor the eay goldfinch chaunts To fweet a note. 
No mag-pye chatter'd, nor the painted jay, 5 

Ko ox was heard to low, nor afs to tray j 

^ DumpSy or Dumbs, made ix(c of to exprefs a fit of 
xhc/ullens. Some have pretended that it is derived from 
Dumops, a king of Egypt, that built a pyramid, and 
tiled of melancholy. So mopes after the fame manner is 
tiiought to have come from Memps^ another Egyptian 
'king that died of the fame diflemper. But our Sngliih 
antiquaries have conje£lured that dumps, which is a 
grievous heaifinefs of Jpirits, comes from the word 
dumplirti the heaviefl kind of pudding that is eaten in 
tins country, much ufed ii^Nortblk, and other counties 
43f England. 
Ver. 5. 

" Immemor herbanim quos eft mirata juvenca 
•• Ccrtantes, quorum ftupefaftae carmine lynces | 
^ Et mutata fuos requierunt flumina curfus." 

ViRO- 

No 
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No ru filing breezes playM the leaves among, 
While thus her madrigal the damfcl fung. 

A \diilc O D*Urfey, lend an ear or twain, , 
Nor, though in homely guife, my verfe difdain j 10 
Whether thou feek'ft new kingdoms in the fun. 
Whether thy Mufe does at Newmarket run, 
Or does with gollips at a feafi: regale, 
And heighten her conceits with fack and ale, 
Or elfe at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, 15 

Where D'Urfey's lyricks fwell in every voice ; *f 

Yet fuffer me, thou bard of wondrous meed. 
Amid thy bays to weave this rural weed. 

Now the fun drove adown the weflern road, 
And oxen laid at reft forgot the goad, 20 

The clown fatigued trudg'd homeward with his fpade, 
Acrofs the meadows flrctchM the lengthened (hade : 
When Sparabella, penfive and forlorn, 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, 

Ver. 9. 

** Tu mihi feu magni fuperas jam faxa Timavi, 
** Sive Oram lllyrici Icgis aequoris — '* 

Ver. li. An opera written by this author, called, 
«* The World in the Sun, or The Kingdom of Birds j 
he is alfo famous for his long on the Newmarket horfe- 
race, and feveral others that are fung by tlic Britifli 
fwains, 

Ver, 17. MeeJ, an old word for fame or renonufu 
Ver. 18, 

— " Hanc fmc tcmpora circum 
" Inter vi^rices cdcram tibi ferperc lauros." 

F a Lcan'd 
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Lean'd on her rake, and ftrait with doleful guife 25 
Did this fad plaint in moanful notes devife. 

Come night as dark as pitch, furround my head. 
From Sparabella Bumkinet is fled ; 
The ribbon that his valorous cudgel won, 
Laft Sunday happier Clumfilis put on. 30 

Sure if he M eyes {but love, tbejfay, has none) 
I whilom by that ribbon had been known. 
Ah, welUa-day ! I 'm fhent with baneful fmart. 
For with the riblx)n he beftow'd his heart. 

" My plaint, ye laiTcs, with this burden aid, 35 

** 'Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid." 

Shall heavy Clumfilis with me compare ? 
View this, ye lovers, and like me defpair. 
Her blubber'd- lip by fmutty pipes is worn, 
And in her breath tobacco whitfs are borne ! ^0 

The cleanly chcefe-prcfs (he could never turn. 
Her aukward fift did ne'er employ the churn ; 
If e'er fhe brew'd, the drink would ftrait go four, 
•Before it ever felt the thunder's power ; 
No hufwifery the dowdy creature knew ; 45 

To fum up all, her tongue confefs'd the (hrew. 

« My plaint, ye laffes, with this burthen aid, 
-** *Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid-*' 

Ver 25. "Incumbens tereti Damon fic coepit olivse.** 
Vcr.* 33. ^bent, an old word, fignifying hurt or 

harmed, 
Ver. 37. 

** Mopfo Nifa datur,qiiid non fpcrcmus amantcs ?" Virg. 

I've 
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I 'vc often feen ray vifage in yon lake. 
Nor are* my features of the liomelieft make, - 50 

Though Clumfilis may boaft a whiter dye. 
Yet the black (loe turns in my rolling eye $ 
And faired bloflbros drop with evcr\' blaft, 
But the brown beauty will like hollies lad. 
Her wan complexion *s like the widier*d Itck, 55 

While Katharine pears adorn my ruddy cheek. 
Yet (he, alas ! the witlcfs lout hath won. 
And by lier gain poor Sparabcll 's undone I 
Let hares axul hounds in coupling flraps unite. 
The clucking hen make fricndfljip with the kite; €q 
Let the fox fimply wear tlie nuptial noofc. 
And join in wedlock with the waddling goofe; 
For love hath brought a Ibanger thing to pafs. 
The faireft fhephcrd weds the fouled lafb. 

" My plaint, ye lalTes, with this burden aid, 65 

♦< *Tis hard fo true a damfcl dies a maid." 



Ver. 49. 
** Nee fum adeo informis, nuper me in lictore vidi.'* 

ViRC. 

Ver. 53. 

•* Alba liguflra cadunt, vaccinia nigra leguntur." 

Viae. 



Ver. 59 



ungentur jam gryphcs equisj aevoque fcquenti 
^* Cum canibus timidi venicnt ad pocula dama;.*' 

VlRO. 

F J Joonejr 
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And thence, if courage holds, myfelf I *11 throw. 

And quench ray paffion in the lake below. 

" Ye laffes, ccafe vour burthen, ceafe to moaD, 
" And, by my cafe forewam'd, go mind your own." 

The fun was fet j the night came on apacc^ 1 15 

And falling dews bewet around the place ; 
The bat takes airy rounds on leathern wings. 
And the hoarfe owl his woful dirges fings ; 
The prudent maiden deems it now too late. 
And till to-morrow comes defers her fate. no 
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THURSDAY; 

O R> 

THE SPELL. 

HOBNELIA. 

TTOBNELIA, feared in a dreary vale, \ 

-*■•*- In pcnii^re mood rehears'd her piteous talc j \ 
Her piteous tale the winds in iighs bemoan^ ^ 
And pining Echo anfwers groan for groan. / 

I rue tl\e day, a rueful day I trow, ^ j 

The woeful day, a day indeed of woe ! 
When Lubberkin to town his cattle drove^ 
A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love; 
The maiden fine bedight his love retains, 
And for the village he forfakes the plains. so 

Return, my Lubberiein, thefe ditties hear; 
Spells will I try, and fpells (hall eafe my care. 

** With my {harp heel I three times mark the ground^ 
** And turn rac thrice around, around, around." 

When firft the year I heard the cuckow fmg, 15 . 

And call with welcome note the budding fpring, 
I (Iraightway fet a«running with fuch haile, 
Deborah that won the fmock fcarce ran fo fad | 

Ver S. Digbt or. hedigbu from the Saxon word 
digbtafif which iignifies to fet in order. 
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Till fpcnt for lack of breath, quite weary grown. 

Upon a rifing bank I fat adown, 20 

Then dofPd my (hoe, and by my troth, I fwear,.- 

Therein I fpy'd this yellow frizzled hair. 

As like to Lubberkin's in curl and hue, 

A*; if upon his comely pate it grew. 

" With my (harp heel I three times mark the ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around.'* ai 

At eve laft Midfummcr no (Icep I fought. 
But to the field a bag of hemp-feed brought ; 
1 fcattcr'd round tlie feed en every fide. 
And three times in a trembling accent cry'd, 30 

** This hemp-feed with my virgin liand I fow, 
** Who (hall my true-love be, the crop (hall mow.** 
1 ftraight look'd back, and, if my eyes (peak troth. 
With his keen fcythe behind me came the yourii. 

*< Wirh my (harp heel I three times mark the ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

Laft Valentine, the day when birds of kind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find ; 
I rearly rofe, juft at the break of day. 
Before the fun had chac'd the (lars away ; ^0 

A-field I went, amid the morning dew 
To milk my kine (for fo (hould hufwi\'cs do); 
Thee firft 1 fpy'd ; and the firft fwain we fee. 
In fpite of fortune, (hall our true-love be. 
See, Lubberkin, each bird his partner take ; 45 

And canft thou then thy fweetheart dear ^orfake ? 

Ver»i. Doff and don, contrafted from tlic words 

{fo rff ZvA (fo WT. 

«* Wi:h 
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" With my Iharphccl I three times mark the ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around.'* 

Lad May-day fair I fearch'd to find a fnail. 
That might my fecret lover's name reveal. 50 

Upon a goofcbcrry-bulh a fnail I found 
( For always fnails near fweeteft fruit abound). 
I feiz'd the vermtne, whom I quickly fpcd. 
And on the earth the milk-white embers fpread. 
Slow crawl'd the fnail, and, if I right can fpell, 55 
In the loft aihes mark'd a curious L i 
Oh, may this wondrous omen lucky prove ! 
For L is found is Luhberkin and Love. 

" With my (harp heel 1 three rimes mark the ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around.'* 60 

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame. 
And to each nut I gave a fweet-heart's name; 
This with the loudefl bounce me fore amaz'd. 
That in a flame of brighreft colour blaz'd. 
As blaz'd the nut, fo may thy pafTion grow 5 65 

For 'twas thy nut that did fo brightly glow. 

** With my iharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
« And turn me thrice around, around, around." 

As peafcods once I pluck'd, I cbanc'd to fee 
One that was clofely fill'd with three times three, 70 
Which V hen I cropp'd I fafely home convcy'd. 
And o'er the door the fpcU in fecret laid, 

Ver. 64. iyu ^' !«•* A/X^»^» oix^at 

Ver. 66. 
** Daphnis me malus urir, ego banc in Daphnide." 
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My wheel I tumM, and fung a ballad new, 

M'^hilc from the fpindlc I the fleeces drew ; 

The latch mov'd up, when who ikould firfl come in 

But, in his proper pcrfon— Lu-bberkin. 

I broke my yarn, furpriz'd the fight to fee ; 

Sure fign that he would break his word with me. 

Eftfoons 1 joinM it with my wonted flight ; 

So may again his love with mine unite ! 

" With my fharp heel 1 three times mark the grou 
•' And turn me thrice around, around, around." 

This Lady-fly I take from off the grafs, 
Wliofc (potted back might fcarlct red furpafs, 
'* Fly, Lady-bird, North, South, or Eaft, or Weft, 
** Fly where the man is found that 1 love beft." 
He leaves my hand ; fee to the Weft he 's flown. 
To call my true-love from the faithlefs town. 

** With my fharp heel I three times mark the grou 
*^ And turn me thrice around, around, around." 

I pare this pippin round and round again, 
iVIy fhephcrd*s name to flourifh on the plain, 
I fling th' unbroken paring o'er my head. 
Upon the grafs a perfeft L is read j 
Yet on my heart a fairer L is fcen 
Than what the paring makes upon the green. 

** With my fharp heel 1 three times mark the groun 
** And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

This pippin Ihall another trial make. 
Sec from the core two kernels brown 1 take ; j 

Ver. 93. " Tranfque caput jaCcj nc rtfpcxcris." Vif 
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This on my cheek for Lubberkin is worn ; 

And Boobyclod on t* other fide is borne. 

But Boobyclod foon drops upon the ground, - 

A certain token that his love *s unfound; 
^ While Lubberkin flicks firmly to the laft; 105 

Oh were his lips to mine but joined fo faft ! 

" With my fliarp heel I three times mark the ground, 
^ ** And turn mc thrice around, around, around.*' 
As Lu!)berkin once flept beneath a tree, 

1 twicdi'd his dangling garter from his knee. 100 

=^TIc wift not when the hempen ftring I drew. 

Now mine I quickly doff, of inkle blue. 

Together faft I tye the garters twain j 

And while I knii; the knot repeat tliis ftrain, . 

•* Tlucc times a true-love's knot I tye fecure, ii| 

** Firm be the knot, firm may his love endure !" 
'< With my (harp heel I tliree times mark the ground., 

<* And turn me thrice around, around, around." 
As I was wont, I trudg'd laft market-day 

To town, with new-laid eggs preferv*d in hay. 12^ 

I made my market long before 'twas night. 

My purfc grew heavy, and my baiket light, • 

Strait to the 'pothecary's Ihop I went. 

And in love-powder all my money fpent. 

Ver. 109. 
«* Neftc tribus nodis ternos, Amarylli coloret 
" Ncdle, Amarylli, modo ; & Veneris die vincula 
" ncao." ViRG. 

Ver. 113. 
"Has hcrbas, atquc haec Ponto milii lc6ta vcnena 
*' Ipfc dedit Moeris." Virg. 

Behap 



m 
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Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers, 123 

When to the ale-houfe Lubberkin repairs^ 
Thefc golden flies into his mug I '11 throw. 
And foon the fwain with fervent love fliall glow. 

** With my fharp heel I three times mark the grouudj 
^' And turn me thrice around, around, around.^ 130 

But hold— our Lightfoot barks, and cocks his can, 
0*er yonder ftile fee Lubberkin appears. 
He comes ! he comes ! Hobnclia *s not bewray*d, 
Nor fhall fhe crown'd with willow die a maid. j 

He vows, he fwcars, he ^11 give me « green gowA : IJ5 
Oh dear ! I fall adown, adown, adown ! 

Ver. 127. — IIoToy xaM.lt avfiot ei^*r« ThbOC* 

Ver. 131. 

Kefcio quid certe efl : & Hylax in limine latrat." 



FRIDAY! 
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FRIDAY; 

OR, 

THE DIRGE*. 
BUMKINET, GRUBBINOL. 

BUMKINET. 

JITH Y, Grubbinol, doft thou fo wiftful fcem? 

^ There 's forrow in thy look, if right I deem. 

ris true, yon oaks with yellow tops appear, 

Lnd chilly blafls begin to nip the year ; • 

•rom the tall elm a fhowcr of leaves is borne, 5 

Ind their loft beauty riven beeches mourn. 

Tet ev'n this fcafon pleafance blithe affords, 

^ow the fqueez'd prefs foams with our apple hoards. 

'ome, let us hye, and quaff a cheary bowl, 

.et cyder new ** wafh forrow from thy foul.** 10 

Grubsinol. 
Ah, Bumkinet ! fince thou from hence wert gone, 
rom thefe fad plains all merriment is flown ; 

* Difgey or Dyrge, a mournful ditty, or fong of la- 
lentation, over tlw deadj not a conrra£^ion of the 
.atin Dirige in the Popifh Hymn, Dirige grejfus tfiioif 
s fome pretend. But from the leutonic Djrke, 
^atidarCi to praife and extol. Whence it is polHble 
Keir Djrh, and our Dirgif was a laudatory Song t» 
ommemorate and applaud <die dead. 

C0WEL1.'% IxClCCVttXIX. 
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Should I reveal my grief, 'twould fpoil thy chear. 
And make thine eye e'erflow with many a tear. 

BUMKINET. 

** Hang forrow !" Let 's to yonder hut repair, 15 
And with trim fonnets " caft away our care." 
** Gillian of Croydon^' well thy pipe can play ; 
Thou fmg'ft moll fwcct, " 0*er hills and far away." 
Of " Patient Griflel" 1 dcvife tofmg. 
And catches quaint (hall make the vallies ring. m 

rCome, Grubbinol, beneath this fhelter, come; 
; From hence we view our flocks fccurcly roain* 

Grubbinol. 
Yes, blitlifome lad, a tale I mean to fmg, 
'But with my woe (hall diftant valleys ring. 
' The tale fiiall make our kidlings droop their liead, 15 
'For, woe is me ! — our Blouzelind is dead ! I 

BUMKINET. 

Is Blouzelinda dead ? farewell, my glee ! 
No happinefs is now referv'd for me. 
As the wood-pigeon cooes without his mate. 
So (hall my doleful dirge bewail her fate. jt 

Of Blouzelinda fair I mean to tell, 
The peerlefs maid that did all maids excell. 

Henceforth the morn (hall dewy forrow flied. 
And evening tears upon the grafs be fpread i 

Ver. xt;. 

** Incipc, Mopfe, prior fi quos aut Phyllidis ignes 
<' Aut Alconis babes laudes, aut jurgia Codru" 
Ver. 27. Glee, Joy 5 from the Dutch, CiooreM, to 
Vecnate, 

6 The 
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The rolling ftreams with watery grief Ihall flow, 3 5 

And winds fhall moan aloud — when loud they blow. 

Henceforth, as oft* as autumn Ihall return, 

The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, (ball mourn; 

The feafon quite fliall ftrip the country's pride. 

For 'twas in autumn Blouzelinda dy'd. 40 

Where-e'er 1 gad, 1 Blouzelind ihall view, 
Woods, dairy, barn, and mows, our pafllon knev|r. 
When I direct my eyes to yonder wood, 
Frefli rifing forrow curdles in my blood. 
Thither I *ve often been the damfel's guide, 45 

When rotten (licks our fuel have fupply'd ; 
There I remember how her faggots large 
Were frequently thcfe happy fhoulders charge. 
Sometimes this crook drew hazel-boughs adown^ 
And (luff *d her apron wide with nuts fo brown ; 50 
Or when her feeding hogs had mifsM their way. 
Or wallowing 'mid a feaft of acorns lay ; 
Th* untoward creatures to the ftye I drove. 
And whiflled all the way — or told my love. 

If by the dairy's hatch I chance to hie, 5 5 

I ihall her goodly countenance efpy; 
For there her goodly countenance I *vc fcen. 
Set oflf with kerchief ftarch'd and pinners clean. 
Sometimes, like wax, fhe rolls the butter round. 
Or «rith the wooden lily prints the pound. 4o 

Whilom I 'vc fecn her ikim the clouted cream. 
And prefs from fpungy curds the milky dream : 
But nowy alas ! thcfe ears (hall hear no more 
The whining fwine furround the dairy door j , 
Vol, I, G No 
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No more her care fliall fill. the hollow tray. 
To fat the guzzling hogs with floods of whey. 
LanQent, ye fwine, in grunting fpend your giicf. 
For you, like me, have loll your fole relief. 

When in the ham the founding flail I ply, 
'Where from her (icvc the chaflT was wont to fly; 
The .poultry there will fecm around to flaiulf 
Waiting upon her charitable hand. 
No fuccour meet the poultry now can find. 
For they, like me, have loft their Blouzelind. 

Whenever by yon barley-mow I pafs. 
Before my eyes will trip the tidy lafs. 
I pitched the (heaves (oh, could I dofo now f). 
Which flie.in rows piPd on the growing mow. 
There every deale ray heart by love was gain'd. 
There the fweet kifs my courtihip has explain'd. 
Ah, Blouzelind ! that mow I nc*er fliall fee. 
But thy memorial will .revive in me. 

Lament, ye fields, and rueful fymptoms fljow j 
Henceforth let not the fmelling primrofe grow ; 
Let weeds, inftcad of butter-flowers, appear, 
And meads, inflead of daifies, hemlock bear j 
For cowflips fweet let dandelions fpread ; 
For Blouzelinda, blithfome maid, is dead! 
Lament, ye fwains, and o*er her grave bemoan. 
And fpcll ye right this verfc upon Jier ilonc ^ 

Vcr. 84. 

** Pro molli viola, pro purpurea narciflo, 

" Carduus & fpinisfurgit paliurus acutis.*» Vl 

Vcr. 90. 

** Et tumulum facite,& tuiTvulo fuperaddite carro< 

Vi: 
** h 
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*« Here Blouzelihda lies — Alas, alas! 

** Weep, ihcphcrds -*- and remember flcih is graft, 

Grubbinol. 

Albeit thy Tongs. are Tweeter to^mine car. 
Than to the thirlly cattle rivers clear; 
Or winter porridge to thelal)ounng youth. 
Or buns and fugar to ihe daixifel's tooth i 
xet Blou^elinda's name ihall' tune my lay. 
Of her I *ll fmg for ever and for aye. 

Wlicn Blouzellnd cxpif'd, the wether's bell 
Before the drooping flodk toll'd forth her knell ; lOO 
The folemn death-watch cliek'd the hour Ihe dy'd. 
And flirilling crickets:iii the chimney cry*d ; 
The boding raven'on her cottage* fate, 
And with hoarfe crocking warned us of her fate ; 
The lambkin, "which her wonted tendance bred, 105 
Dropp'd on the plains that fatal inilant dead ; 
•Swarm'd on a rotten flick the beesl fpy'd. 
Which erjft I faw wlien goody Dobfon dyM. 

Howlhairi, void of tears, her death relate. 
When on her darling's bed her mother fate ! 1 xo 

Thefe words the dying Blouzelinda fp6ke, 
And of the dead let none the will revoke : 

Vcr. 93. 
« Talc tuum carmen nobis, divine 'poeta, 
" Q^ale fopor feffis in gramine : quale per xftum 
«' Dulcis a^uas laliente litim reftingucrc rivo. 
** Nos tamen haec quocunque modo tibi noftra vicifllim 
** Dicemus,Daphnioque tuum tollemus ad aftra." ViRO. 

Ver. 96, An iinitauon of Theocritus. 

G a "Mother, 
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** Mother, quodi fhe, let uoi tdie poultry need» 
And give the goofe wherewith xo. raife her bre€;d : 
lie thefe my fiftcrV care — and every morn 1 15 

Amid the ducklings let her fcattcr corn ; 
The (ickly calf that 's-hous'd, be Aire to tend, 
Feed him with miJk, and from bleak colds defend. 
Jfet ere I die — fee, mother, yonder (helf^ 
There fccretly I 've hid my worldly pelf* uo 

Twenty good fliillings in a rag I laid ; 
Be ten tlie Parfon's, for my fertpop paid. 
The reft is yours — my fpinning-wheel and rake 
Let Sufan keep for her dear fiflcr's fake j 
My new ftraw hat, that *s irimly lin'd with greeo, 11$ 
Let Peggy wear, for (he 's a damfcl clean. 
My leathern bottle, long in harvefts try'd, 
Be Grubbinol's — thia filver ring beftdc : 
Three filver pennies, and a nine-pence l>enty 
A token kind to Bumkinet is fent." 130 

Thus fpoke the maiden, while the motlier cry'd j 
And peaceful, like the harmlcfs lamb, fhe dy'd. 

To (how their love, the neighbours far aud near 
Foilow'd with wiftful look tlic.damlcPs bier. 
Sprigg'd rofemary the lads and lafTes lx)re, 135 

While difmally the Parfon walk'd before. 
Upon her grave the rofemary they threw. 
The daific, Imtter-flower, and endive blue. 

After the good man warn*d us from his text. 
That none could tell whofe turn would be the next; 
He faiJ, that Heaven would take her foul, no doubt, 
A.nd fpoke the hour-glafs in her praife --•quite ouL 

To 
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To her fweet memory, flowery garlands ilrung, 
0*er her now craptyfeat aloft were hung. " 
With wicker rods we ^fetlc'<I her tomb around, 145 

To Ward from man and-Htefl the halltw'd ground ; 
'Left her new grave the Parian's cattle raze, 
•For both his horfe and cow iJie church-yard graze. 

Now we trudged hoiveward to hermother's farn^ i 
To drink new cydcrmull'd, with .ginger warm. 150 
For gaffer Tread-well told us, ^by^thc by, 
^* Exceflive forrow is cxfleeaing dry." 

While bulls bear horns upon tkeir curled brow^ 
Or lafles withToft ftroakings milk the cow; 
While. padling ducks the ftanding Wke deiire, 155 

Or battening hogs roll in ^e>ftnking mice i 
While moles the crumbled earth in hiUocks rai(e ; 
So long (ball fwains tell Elouzelinda'spraifs. 

Thus waird the Jouts in mslancholy ftraiiiy 
Till bonny Sufan fped acrdfs the plain. 160 

They feie*d the lafs in apron clean array'd, 
^nd to the alf^-houfe forced the willing miid j 
in ale andikiilcs they forget their cares, 
^nd Sufan Blouzelinda's lofs repairs. 

Ver. 153. 
^< Dum juga menfisaner, lluvios dum pifcts amabit, 
<« Dumque thymo ptkentur apes, dum rore cicads^ 
** Semper honoSy nomencjuctuum^audefgue manebunt." 

VllLO. 
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BOWZYBEUS. 



CUBLIMER ilrains» OniilicMufft? prepa: 
^ Forget a while the barn and dairy's care ; 
Thy homely voice to loftier numbers raife. 
The drunkard's flights require fonorous lajitt^ 
With Bowzybeus* fongs exalt thy verfe. 
While rocks and woods the various notes rehear 

'Twas in the feafon when the reapers toil 
Of the ripe harveil 'gan to rid the foil ; 
Wide through the field was fccn a goodly- xout. 
Clean damfels bound the gacher'd fheaves about i 
The lads with fharpen'd hook and fweattngr^ brow 
Cut down the labours of the winter plow. 
To the near hedge young Sufan ileps aiide. 
She feign'd her coat or garter was unty'd ; 
Wbate'er ihe did, ihe ftoop'd adown unfeeii) 
And merry reapers what they lift will weeir. 
Soon ihe rofe up^ and cry*d with voice fo ihiill^ 
That echo anfwer'd from the diftant hill ; 
i j The youths and damfels ran to Sufan's aid. 

Who dieu^ht fome adder had the lafs difknayM. 
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Wlicn faft afleep tKey Bowzybcus fp/d, 
Hfe hat and oaken (hff lay clofe befide j 
That Bowzyheus who could IWcctly fing. 
Or with the rofin'd bow torment the firing i ' 

That Bow2yT)6u$ who, with fingers fpeed, 25- " 

Could call foft warblings from the breathing reed 5 
That Bowzybeus who, with jocund tongue, 
Ballads aind roundelays and catches fung: 
They loudly Hiugh to fee the damfePs* fright^ 
And in difport furround the drunken wight. 30' 

Ah, Bowzybec, why didft thou Hay fo long ?- 
The mugs were large, the drink was wondrous ilrong!' 
Thou fhould'ft have left the Fair before 'twas night j 
But thou fat*fl toping till tho morning light* 

Cicely, brilk maid, fteps fonh before th&roHt,. 35- 
And kifs'd' with ftnacking lip the fiioaring loot: 
(For cuilom fays, " Wltoe'er this venture proves^ 
** For fuch a kift demands a pair of glovc«."). 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows, 
And plays a tickling* Uraw within his nofc* 40* 

He rubs his noftril, and in wonted joke 
THe fncering^fwains with hammering fpcech bcfpokc-:: 
To you, my hds, Pilling my carols o'er, . 
As for the maids — I 've fomething elfc in ftore. 

Ver. 22. 

< * Serta proccil > tantum capiti d«lapfa jaoebant/' Vi r g • • 
Ver. 40. 

** Sanguineis frontem moris & cempora pingit/' Virg. 
Ver. 43. 

•* Carmina ouae vultis, cognofcitc: carittina vobls r 

••Huic^aliuaracrccdiserit.'* Nv^^^. 

. G4 ^^ 
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No fooner 'gan he raife his tuneful fbng, 45 

But lads and laiTes round about him throng. 
Not balUd-finger plac'd above the cnmd 
Sings with a note fo flirilliDg fweet and loud ; 
Nor pari(h-clerk» who calls the pfalm (b clear, 
f .ike Bowzybeus Tooths th' attentive ear. ' jt 

Of nature's laws his carols firft begun. 
Why the grave owl can never face the fun. 
For owlsy as fwains obferve, detefl the light. 
And only fing and feek their prey by night. 
How turnips hide their fwelling heads below ; 55 

And how the clofing colwons upwards giowi 
How Will-a-wifp mideads night-faring dovrnt 
O'er hills, and (inking bogs, and pathlefs downs. 
Of (lars he told, that ihoot with fhining trail. 
And of the glow-worm's light that gilds hit tail. ft# 
He fung where wood-cocks in the fummer feed. 
And in what clinutes they renew their breed 
(Some think to northern coaAs their flight they tend. 
Or to the moon in midnight hours afcend) ; 
Where fwallows in the winter's feafon keep, I5 

And how the drowfy bat and dormoule fleep ; 

Vcr. 47. 

** Nee tantum Phaho gaudet Pamaflia rupes 1 
** Nee tantum Rhodope roirantur & Ifmarat Orphea." 

Via«. 
Ver. <;t. Our fwain had poffibly read Tuflar, fiwo 
whence he might have coUe^d tlicfe philofophical ob* 
fcrvaiions : 

** Nam<|ue cancbat, uti magnum per inane G(»ada»"&& 

How 
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How nature <^oe8 the puppy's eyelid cloie. 

Till the bright fun has nine times fct and rofe 

{For huntfmen by their long experience find. 

That puppies flill nine rolling funs are blind}. 7* 

Now he goes on, and iings of fairs and fhows. 
For Rill new fairs before his eyes arofe. 
How pedlars' flails with glittering toys are laid. 
The various fairings of the country-maid. 
Long filken laces hang upon the xwhic, -je 

And rows of pins and amber bracelet;*' fiiine j 
How the tight lafs, knives, combs, and fciffars fpies. 
And looks on thimbles with defiring eyes. 
Of lotteries next with tuneful note he told. 
Where (ilver fpoons are won, and rings of gold. S« 
The lads and laUbs trudge the ftreet along. 
And all the fair is crouded in his fong. 
The mountebank now treads the ftage, and fells 
His pills, his balfams, and his ague-fpells ; 
Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler iprings, (5 

And on the rope the venturous maiden fwings $ 
Jack Pudding in his party-colour*d jacket 
Toiles the glove, and jokes at every packet* 
Of Raree-lhows he fung, and Punches feaci, 
Of pockets pick'd in crouds, and various cheats. 99 

Then fad he fung «« the Childien in the Wood :** 
(Ah, barbarous unck, fhun'd with infant blood !) 
How blackberries tkey pluck'd in defarts wild. 
And fearlefs at the glittering faulchion fmil'd i 
Their little corpfe the robin-red-breails found, 95 

Aad ^row'd with piout lull the kaves around* 
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(Ah gentle birds I if this vcxk lafU fo long^ 
Your names Hi all live for ever in my fong.) 

For " Buxom Joan" he fung the doubtfVil Arifcy 
How the Ay failor made the maid a wife. loo 

To louder drains he rais'd his voice, to tell 
What woeful wars in " Chcvy-chacc'* befell, 
When " Percy drove the deer- with hound and horn, 
** Wars to be wept by children yet unborn I" 
Ah, Withcrington, more years thy life had crown 'd, ic$ 
If thou hadfl never heard the horn or hound I 
Yet fhall the Squire, who fought on bloody fhunps,. 
By future bards be waird in doleful dumps. 

" All in the land of Eficx" next he chaunts. 
How to (leek mares llarch Quakers turn gallants : no- 
How the grave brother ftood on bank fo green — 
Happy for him if mares had never been !' 

Then he was fcia*d with a religious qua] to. 
And on a fudden fung the hundredth pfalm. 

He fung of " Taffty Wclih," and « Sawney Scot," 
•*Lilly-bullero'' and the " Irilh Trot." 

Ver. 97. 
<< Fortunati ambo, fi quid mea cannina pofTunt^ 
** Nulla dies unquam memori vos eximet aevo." 

Vmo. 
Ver. 99. A Song in the Comedy of " Love foi* Love," 
Ixginning <' A Soldier and a Sailor," &c. 

Ver. 109* A Song of Sir J. Denham's. See his Poems. 
Ver. 112. 

^* £t fortunatam^ ii nunquam armcnta fuiiTenr, 
« Fafiphacn." Virc. 

Why 
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Why ihoiild I tell of " Bateman" or of « Shore," 
Or " Wantley's Dragon** flain by valiant Moore, 
«« The Bower of Rofamond," or « Robin Hood," 119 
And how the *• graft now grows where Troy towii< 
"flood?" 
His carols'cea^^ : the liftening^maids and fwaihs 
Seem ftill to hear fome foft imperfe6t flrains. 
Sudden he rofej and, as he reels along, 
Swears kiflcs fwcet ihould well reward his fong. 
The damfels linghing fly: the gidd^ cl6wn ity 

Agaki upon a whtat^iheaf • drops adown $. 
The power that guards the drunk, his ileep attends. 
Till, ruddy, like liis face, the fun defcends. 

Vc?. 117. " Quid loqvar aut Scyllam Nifi, &g." ^ 

VlR^. 

Ver. 1 1 1;^— 1 2®. Old Englilh ballads. - 
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A 


Bee 


V. 107 


A CORNS, Paft. V. 51 
-^^ Adder vi. 20 


Barn 


ii-44 


Blackberry 


▼i. 93 


Ale-houfe v. 8 


Blind-raan's- 


huff 1.95 


Apple iv. 126 


Bramble 
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Apron ii. 105. v. 50 
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i. 10. ▼. 26 


Afs iii. 6. 70 
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ii. 5s 


Autumn v. 3. 37 


Bull 


ii. 104 




Bumkmet 


iii. a8 
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Bun 


r.9i 
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Boobycbd 


iy. la* 


Ballad-finger vi. 47 


Butter 
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Bat iii. 117 


Bowzybeus 


¥L 


Bateman vi. 117 


Butcher 


in. 90 


Bays iii. 18 


Buttcrflower 


T.85 


Barn i. lit. v. 69 


Buxoma 


4.44 
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Col worts 
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Deer 
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Dragon 
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Duck 

Duckling 
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Tl. «7 


Green gown 


iv. 135 


Jay 


iii. 5 


•Grafs 


iv. 94 


Joan 


vi. 99 


Grubbinol 


V. 


Irifli Trot 


•vi, 116 


Gypfy 


11- 7.4 


jk: 




H 




' • 








"Katharine Pear 


iii.5^ 


:Harc 


iii. 59 


Kerchief 


r.58 


Holy-day 


i. 66 


Kid 


"i- 5* 


Haycock 


i. 72 


Kidling 


^.«$ 


Hazel-nut 


Iv. 61 


klfs 


5.73 


fiarveft 


vi. 8 


Kite 
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THE ART OP WALKING 

THE STREETS 

OF 

LONDON. 

I 

IN THREE BaOKS. 



Qjio ce Mceri pedes f an, quo via ducit, io urbem ?*' 

VlRC, 



H 1 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE world, I l)clieve, will take fo little notice of 
mc, that I need not take much of it. The criticks 
may fee by this poem, that I walk on foot, which 
probably may fave mc from their envy* X ftiould be 
iorry to raifc that pafTion in men whom I am fo much 
obliged to, fince they allow me an honour hitherto only 
Ihewn to better writers, That of denying me to be the 
author of my own works. 

Gentlemen, if there be any thing in this poem good 
enough to difpleafe you, and if it be any advaatage to 
you to afcribe it to fome perfon of greater merit j I (ball 
acquaint you, for your comfort, that, among many other 
obligations, I owe feveral hints of it to Dr. Swift. 
And, if you will fo far continue your favour as to write 
againft it, I beg you to oblige me in accepting the fol- 
lowing motto : 

<» -— Non tu, in triviis, indo6te, folebas 

<* Scridenti, miferum, llipulai difperdere carmen ?* 



TRIVIA. 



C 101 ]. 



TRIVIA. 

BOOK I. 

Of the Implements for walking the Streets, 
and Signs of the Weather. 

nr^HROUGH winter ftrects to fleer y«ur courfe aright, 
-■- How to walk clean by clay, and fafc by night, 
How joftling crouds with prudence to decline, 
When to atTert the wall, and when refign, 
I fmg : Thou, Trivia, Goddtfs, aid my fong, 5 

Through fpacious ftreets conduit thy bard along; 
By thee tranfported, I fecurely ftray 
Where winding alleys lead the doubtful way. 
The filcnt court and opening fquare explore. 
And long perplexing lanes untrod before. 10 

To pave thy realm, and fmooth tlie broken ways, 
Eanh from her womb a flinty tribute pays ; 
For thee the fturdy pavior thumps the ground, 
Whilft every ftroke his labouring lungs refound j 

'For thee the fcavengcr bids kennels glide 15 

Within their bounds, and heaps of dirt fubfide. 
My youthful bofom burns with thirft of fame. 
From the great theme to build a glorious name. 
To tread in paths to ancient bards unknown. 
And bind my temples witli a civic crown i t^ 

' H 3 ^>i:^ 
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But more my country's love demands the lays ; 
My country's be the profit, mine the praife ! 

When the black youth at chofen Ibmds rejoice, 
And " clean your (hoes'* refounds from every voice ; 
When late their miry fides ftage-coadies fhow, 25 

^nd their fliff horfes through the town move flow j 
When all the Mall in leafy ruin lies, * 

And damfels fir ft renew their oyfter-cries : 
'^hen let the prudent walker (hoes provide, 
Not of the Soanifh or Morocco hkle ; 30 

Tbc wooden hc?l may raife the dancer's bound, 
And with the fcallop'd top his ftep be crown'd: 
I.ct firm, wcll-hammer'd foles proteft thy feet 
Through freezing fnows, and rains, and foaking fleet. 
f.liould the big laft extend the flioe too wide, 3^5 

Each (lone will wrench tlv' unwary ftep afidc j 
Tbe fudden tui n may ftretch the fwelling vein. 
Thy cracking joint unhinge, or ankle fprain ; 
And, wl^n too fliort the modifli flioes are worn, 
You '11 judge the feafons hy your fliooting corn. ifi 

Nor fliould it prove thy lefs important care 
To chufe a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy trunk thy D'Oily habit fold, 
'Jhc filken drugget ill can fence the cold ; 
The frieze's fpongy nap is foak'd whh rain, 4^ 

And (bowers foou drench the camlet's cockled grain j 
True Witney ♦ broad- cloth, with its fliagunlhorn, 
V'npicre'd is in the lafting tempcft worn : 

* A town in Oxfordfliirc. 

Be 
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Be this the horfeman*s fence; for who would wear 

Amid the town the fpoils of RufTia's l)car? 50 

Within the roquelaure's clafp thy hands arc pent, 

Hands, xl\ztf (Iretch'd forth, invading harms prevent. 

I^i the loop'd bavaroy. the fop embrace, 

Or his deep cloak bcfpatter'd o'er with lace. 

That garment bcft the winter's rage defends, 55 

Whofe ample form without one plait depends ; 

By various names * in various counties known. 

Yet held in all the true Surtout alone; 

5e thine of Kerfey firm, though fmall the coft) 

Then brave unwet the rain, unchilPd the frufl. 6e 

If the llrong cane fupport thy walking hand. 
Chairmen no longer fhall ilie wall command t 
£v*n Hurdy rarmen fhall thy nod obey, 
And rattling coaches flop to make thee way : 
This (hall dire£l thy cautious tread aright, 65 

Tliough not one glaring lamp enliven night. 
Ltt beaux their caucs with amber tipt produce 4 
Be theirs for empty ihow, but thine for ufe. 
In gilded chariots while they loll at eafe, 
And lazily infure a life's difeafe ; 7# 

While foftcr chairs A\c tawdry load convey 
To Court, to White's f, aflemblies, or the play; 
Rofy-coraplcxion'd health thy (leps attends. 
And exercifc thy lading youth defends. 
Imprudent men Heaven's choiccft gifts profane : 75 
Thus fome beneath their arm f uj^port the caae 5 

* A Jofeph, Wrap.rafcal, Sec, 

t A Chocolatc-lioufc in fct. James's ftrcct. 

H 4 The 
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The dirty point oft* checks the carcleft pace. 

And miry fpots the clean cravat difgracc. 

Oh I may I never fuch misfortune meet ! 

May no fucK vicious walkers croud the ftreet ! to 

May Providence o'erfljade me with her wings. 

While the bold Mufe experienced dangers lings f 

Not that I wander from my native home. 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 
Let Paris be the theme of Gallia's Mufe» g; 

Where Slavery treads the ftreets in wooden fhoes. 
Nor do I rove in JBclgia's frozen clime, 
'And teach the clumfy boor to ikate in rhyme ; 
Where; if the warmer clouds in rain dcfccnd, ■ 
No miry ways induftrious ftcps offend ; m 

The rulhing flood from Hoping pavements pours. 
And blackens the canals with dirty fhowcrs, • 
Let others Naples* fmoother ftreets rehearfc, 
And with proud Roman ftru6lures grace tlieir verfe, 
Where frequent murders wake the night with groans, 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the ftoncs. 
Nor ihall the Mufe through narrow Venice ftray, 
Wlure gondolas their painted oars difplay. 
O happy ftreets ! to rumbling wheels unknown. 
No carts, no coaches, ihake the floating town I ico 

Thus was of old Britannia's city blefs'd, 
Ere pride and luxury her fons polTcfsVl ^ 
Coaches and chariots yet unfafliion'd lay, 
Nor late-invented chairs- perplex'd the way t 
Then the proud Ui!y tripp'd along the town,. - loe 

Aod tuck'd-up petticoats fecur'U her gown {» 

Het 



Her rofy clicck with diftant vifits glowed. 
And exercifc unartfal charms beflowM $ 
But (ince in braided gold her foot is bounds 
And a long training mantua fweeps the ground^ ii» 
Her ftoe diklains the ftreet ; the lazy fair 
With narrow ftcp affcfts a limping air. 
Now gaudy pride corrupts the lavifli age, 
And the ftreets flame with glaring equipage j 
The tricking gamcfter infolently rides, 115, 

With Loves and Graces oii his chariot-fides j 
In faucy (lace the griping broker fits. 
And laughs at honeily and trudging wits. 
For you, O honefl men, thefe ufcful lays 
• The Mufe prepares ; I fcek no other praife. 120 

When ilecp is firft difturb'd by morning cries; 
Prom fure prognofticks learn to know the ikies, 
Left you of rheuins and coughs at night complain ; 
SurprizM in dreary fogs, or driving rain. 
When fuffocating mifts obfcure tHe morn, 125 

Let thy worft uig, long us'd to ilormsy be worn ; 
This knows the powdcrM footman, and with care 
Beneath his flapping hat fecures his hair. 
Be thou for e\-ery fcafon juftly dreft. 
Nor brave the piercing froft with open bread; i3c>» 

And, wlicn'thc burfting clouds a deluge pour, 
Let thy Surtout defend the drenching Ihower. 

The changing weather certain (igns reveal. 
Ere winter flieds her fnow, or frofts congeal, 
You '11 fee the coals in brighter flame afpire, 135: 

And fulphur tinge with blue the riCmg fire : 

Your 
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Your tender ibins the fcorchin^ heat decline. 
And at the dearth of coals the poor repine i 
Before her kitchen hearth, the nodding dame. 
In ilannel mantle wrapt« enjoys the flame ; 
Hovering, upon her feeble knees (be bends. 
And all around the grateful warmth afcends* 

Nor do Icfs certain flgns the town adVUe 
Of milder weather and feiener ikies. 
Tlie ladies, gaily dref&'d, the Mall adorn 
With various dyes, and paint the funny mom : 
The wanton fawns wi'.h friflting pleafure range, 
And chirping fparrows greet the welcome change; 
* Not that their minds with greater (kill are fraugh 
Endued by inilin£V, or by reafon taught ; 
The feafoos operate on e\cry brcaft; 
*Tis hence that fawns are brilk, and ladies dreft. 
Whea on his box the nodding coachmgn fnorei, 
And dreams of Fancy'd fares; when tavern-doors 
The chairmen idly croud j then ne*er rcfufe 
To truft thy bufy ftcps in thinner (bocs. 

But when the fwinging figns your ears offend 
With creaking noife, then rainy floods impend ; 
Soon (hall the kennels fwell wiHi rapid ftreams. 
And ru(h in muddy torrents to the Thames. 
The bookfeller, whofe (bop 's an open fquare^ 
Forcfees the temped, and with early care 

* " Haud equidera credo <]uia fit divinirus illis, 
' ** Ingenium, aut rerum fato prudentia major '* 

ViRG. Gcorg 
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Or double- bottom 'd frieze; their guarded feet 
Defy the muddy dangers of the ilreet j 
.While you, with hat unloop'd, the fury dread 
Of fpouts high flreamingy and with cautious troul 
Shun every dafliing pool, or idly flop. 
To feek the kind prote61:ion of a (hop. 
But bufmefs fummons ; now with hafty feud 
You joftle for the wall ; the fpatter'd mud : 

Hides all thy hofe behind; in vain you fcovver. 
Thy wig, alas ! uncurl'd, admits the iliower. 
So fierce Alefto's fnaky trelTcs fell. 
When Orpheus charm d the rigorous powers of hell 
Or thus hung Glaucus* beard, with briny dew 
Clotted and flrait, when firft his amorous view 
Surpriz'd the bathing fair j the frighted maid 
Now Hands a rock, transformed by Circe's aid. 
Good houfe wives all ihe winter's rage defpife, 

• Defended by the riding-hood's difguife : 
Or, underneath th* umbrella's oily flicd. 

Safe through the wet on clinking pattens tread. 
Let Periian dames th' umbrella's ribs difplay. 
To guard their beauties from the funny ray ; 
Or fweating (laves fupport the fliady load. 
When Eadcrn monarchs fhow their flate abroad ; 
Britain in winter only knows its aid. 
To guard from chilly (howA the walking maid. 
But, O ! forget not, Mufe, the patten's praife, 

* That female implement fhall grace thylays| 
Say from what art divine th' invention came. 
And from it§. origin deduce its name, 

Wli 
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e Where Lincoln Wide extends her fenny foil, 

A goodly yeoman liv'd, grown white with toil; 
• Oi^ only daughter bled his nuptial bed, 225 

i Who from her infant hand the poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful mother's name) ihe bore. 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
Whilft on her father's knee the damfcl play'd, 
Patty he fondly caU*d the fmiling maid; 130 

As years increased, her ruddy beauty grew, 
And Patty's fame o'er all the village flew. 

Soon as the grey-eye'd morning flreaks tlie fkies,' 
And in the doubtful day the woodcock flies. 
Her cleanly pail the pretty houfwife bears, 23 j 

And iinging to the diftant field repairs } 
Andy when the plains with evening-dews are fpread^ 
The milky burtlien fmoaks upon her head. 
Deep through a miry lane ftie pick'd her way. 
Above her ancle rofe the chalky clay. 240 

Vulcaa by chance the bloomy maiden fpies, 
Wjth innocence and beauty in her eyes : 
He faw, he lov'd ; for yet he ne'er had known 
Sweet inooceiice and beauty meet in one, 
Ab» Mulciber ! recall thy nuptial vows, 24^ 

Think on the graces of thy Pophian fpouie, 
Think how her eyes dart inexhaufW charms^ 
And canft thou leave her bed for Patty's arms } 

The Lemnian Power forfakes the reaUns abore^ jig 

His bofom glowing with terreflrial love : 950 

Far in the lane a lonely hut he found; 
Ik^o tenant ventur'd on tli' unwholefoioe ground* 
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Here fmoaks his forge, he liares his (inewy arniy 
And early flrokes the founding anvil warm : 
Around his (hop the flecly fparkles flew, i» 

As for the (Iced he (hap'd the bending (hoe. 

When blue-eye*d Patty near his window camcy 
His anvil refls, his forge forgets to flame. 
To hear his foothing tales, fhe feigns delays ; 
What woman can refiii the force of praifc ? sd 

At firft (he coyly every kifs withdood. 
And all her cheek was flu(hM with modeft blood; 
With headlefs nails he now furrounds her flioes. 
To fave her (Icps from rains and piercing dews. 
She UkM his foothing tales, his prefents wore } tit 
And granted kifTeSy but would grant no more. 
Yet winter chill'd her feet, with cold (he pines. 
And on her check the fading rofe declines ; 
No more her humid eyes their luftre boaf^. 
And in hoarfe founds her melting voice is lofl. 171 

This Vulcan faw, and, in his heavenly thought| 
A new machine mechanic fancy wrought. 
Above the mire her (helter'd fleps to raife. 
And bear her fafely through the wintery ways* 
Scnut the new engine on his anvil g^ows, ^75 

And the pale virgin on the patten rofe. 
No more her lung9#re (hook with dropping rheumiy 

Lnd on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 

"he God obtained his fuit : though flattery fulp 
Prefents with female virtue muft prevail. slo 

The patten now fupports each frugal dame. 
Which from the blue-eye'd Patty takes the name. 

TRIVIA. 
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TRIVIA. 

BOOK JI. 

Of Walking the Streets by Day. 

npHUS far the Mufe has trac'd In ufcful lays 
**• The proper implements for wintcry ways; 
Has taught the walker, with judicious eyes, 
Tg read the various warnings of the Ikies : 
Kow venture, Mufe, from home to range the town, 5 
And for the public fafcty rifque thy own. 

For cafe ami for difpatch, the morning's bcftj 
No tides of paflTengcrs the ftrcets moleft. 
You '11 fee a draggled damfel here and there. 
From BilHngfgate her filhy trafEck l>car; so 

V)n dooi% the fallow milk-maid chalks her gains : 
Ah ! how unlike the milk-maid of the plains f 
Before proud gates attending alTes bray, 
Or arrogate with folcmn pace the way ; « 

Thtifc grave phyficians witli tlicir milky chear »£ 

The love-fick maid and dwindling beau repair ; 
Here rows of drummers fland in m'lirtial tile, 
And with their vellum thunder ihake the pile. 
To greet the new-made bride. Are founds like thefe 
The proper prelude to a ftatc of peace ? . 20 

Now induftry awakes her bufy Ions ; 
Full-charg'd with news the brcathlcfs hawker mfi^ % 
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^hops open, coaches roll, carts fhake the ground. 
And all the (Ireets with paffing cries refouncl. 

If cleath'd in black you tread the bnfy town, • 
Or if di{lingui(h*d by the reverend gown. 
Three trades avoid: oft* in the mingling prefs 
The barber's apron foils the fable drcfs ; 
Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious eye, 
^or let the baker's ftep advance too nigh. 
Ye wa}kers too, that youthful colours wear» 
Three fullying trades avoid with equal care : 
The little chimney-fweeper Ikulks along. 
And marks with footy (lains the beedlefs throng ; 
When fmall-coal murmurs in the hoarfer throat, *: 
From fmutty dangers guard thy threaten'd coat { 
The duil-man's cart offends thy cloaths and eyes. 
When through the ftreet a cloud of aihes flics j 
But, whether black or lighter dyes are worn. 
The chandler's balket, on liis ihoulder borne. 
With tallow fpots thy coat ; rcfign the way, - 
To fhun the furly butcher's greafy tray. 
Butchers, whofe hands are dy*d with blood's fool fb 
, And always foremoft in the hangman's train. 
. Let due civilities be ftri£lly paid t 
The wall furrender to the hooded maid | 
Nor let thy ilurdy elbow's hafly rage 
Jodie the feeble (leps of trembling age : 
And when the yotur bends beneath his load^ 
And pants for breath, clear thou the crouded xoad. 
But, above all, the groping blind diredk ; 
And from the preiling throng the lame procc^ 

Toa 
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You *11 fometimes meet a fop, of niceft tread> 
Wbofe mantling peruke veils his empty, head, 
At every ftep he dreads the wall to lofe, 55 

And rifques, to fave a coach, his red-heePd fhocs j 
Him, like the miller, pafs with caution by. 
Left from his fhoulder clouds of powder fly. 
But when the bully, with afluming pace. 
Cocks his broad hat, edg'd round with tarnidiM lace, 60 
yield not the way, defy his ftrutting pride, 
And thruft htm to the muddy kennel's iide ; 
He never turns again, nor dares, oppofe, 
But mutters coward-curfes as he goes. 

If drawn by bufinefs to a flrcct unknown, <»^ 

Let the fworn porter point thee through the town j 
Be fare obferve the figns, for figns remain 
Like faithful landmarks to the walking train. 
Seek not from 'prentices to learn the way, 
Xbofe fabling boys will turn thy fteps aftrayi 70 

Afk the grave tradefman to direS thee right, 
He ne'er deceives — but when he profits by 't. 

Where fam'd St. Giles's antient limits fpread. 
An inrail'd column rears its lofty head. 
Here to fevcn ftreets fevcn dials count the day, 75 

And from each other catch the circling ray. 
Here aft' the peafant, with enquiring face, 
Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place ; 
He dwells on every iign with ftupid gaze. 
Enters the narrow alley's doubtful maze, 80 

Tries every winding court and ftreet in viiin. 
And doubles o'er his weary fteps again. 

Vol. L I 'XVvx^ 



114 G A Y'S FOE M Si 

Thus har<ly Thcfcus with intrepid feet 

Travcrsd' the dangerous lab3nriDth of Crete j 

But dill the wandering palTes forc'd his ilay^ s^ 

Till Ariadne's clue unwinds the way. 

But do not thoUf like that bold chief, conBde 

Thy venturous footileps to a female guide ; 

She '11 lead thee with delufrve foiiles along. 

Dive in thy fob, and drop thee in the thron?. am 

When waggifli boys the Aunted bccfom ply 
To rid the flabby pavement, pafs not by 
Ere thou haft held their hands; fome heedlcfs fixre 
Will ovcrfpread thy calves with fpattering dirt. 
Where porters hogfliteadsr roll from carts aflope ti 

Or brewers down ftcep cellars ftrctch the rope 
Where counted billtts are by carmen toft. 
Stay ihy rafli ftep, and walk without the poft. 

What tl.ough the gathering mire thy feet bcfmcar, 
The voice of induftry is always near. ^ 

Hark ! the boy calls ihee to his deflin'd iland 
And the fhoe fhines beneath his oily hand. 
Hero let the Mufe, fatigued amid the ilirong. 
Adorn her precepts with digrcllive fong; 
Of fliiitlcfs youths the fccret rife to trace, ,«- 

And (hew the parent of the fable race. 

Like morcal man, great Jove (grown fond of diai^) 
Of old was wont this nether world to range. 
To f'jck amours ; the vice the monarch lov'd 
Soon through the wivle ethcrial court improv'd t ii9 
And ev'n the proudcfl Goddefs now and then 
Would lodge a night among tlie fons of mca x 

Ta 
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To rulgar deities defcends the fafliion, 

Each, like her hetters, had her earthly paffion. 

Then * Cloacina (Goddefs of the tide, 115 

Whofc fable dreams beneath the city glide) 

Indulg'd the modifli flame ; the town (he rov'dy 

A mortal fcavenger flic faw, fhe lor'd ; 

The muddy fpots that dry'd upon his face. 

Like female patches, heightened every grace : i2» 

She gazM ; fhe fighM j (for love can beauties fpy 

In what feem faults to every common eye.) 

Now had the watchman walk'd his fccond round; 
When Cloacina hears the rumbling found 
Of her brown lover's cart (for well fhe knows 12$ 
That plcafing thunder) : fwift the Goddefs rofe, 
And through the ftrects purfued the diftant noife. 
Her bofom panting with expefted joys. 
With the night-wandering harlot's airs fhe pafl, 
BrufhM near his fide, and wanton glances cafl $ f 3* 
In the black form of cinder- wench fhe came, 
When love, the hour, the place, had banifh'd ihame ; 
To the dark alley arm in arm they move : 
O may no link-boy interrupt their love ! 

When the pale moon had nine times fill'd her fpace, 
The pregnant Goddefs (cautious of difgrace) ' 

* Cloacina was a Goddefs, whofe image Tatius (a 
king of the Sabincs) found in the common fhorci and, 
not knowing what Goddefs it was, he called it Cloacinay 
from the place in which it was found, and paid to it 
divine honours. La£laAt. i^ 20. IVIinuc. rel. 0£b« 

1 i \ic.^c«xA'^ 
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Defcends to earth j but fought no midwife's ard^ 
Nor 'midft Iter anguifli to Lucina pray'd j 
No cheerful gofllp wiih'd the mother joy. 
Alone, beneath a bulk (he dropt the boy. 

The child, through various rifques m years impro 
At firfi: a beggar's brat, cor»paffioB mov'd 3 
His infant tongue foon learnt the canting art. 
Knew all the prayers and whines to touch the heart 
/ Oh happy unown'd youths ! your limbs can bear 
The fcorching dog-ftar, and the winter's air ; 
While the rich infant, nurs'd with care and pain, 
Thirfts with each heat, and coughs with cverv rain 

The God^lefs long had mark'd the child's diftrcfs, 
And long hod fought his fuffeiings to redrefs 
She prays the Gods to take tlie fondling's part. 
To teach his hands lome beneficial art 
Praftis'd in ftrecrs : the Gods her fuit allow'd. 
And made' him ufeful to the walking croud ; 
To cleanfe the miry f\;et, and o'er tlie flic^c 
With Himble {kill tl>e glofly black renew. 
Each Power contributes to relieve the poor : 
With the ftrong bridles of the mighty boar 
Diana forms his brufli ; the God of Day 
A tripod gives, amid the croudcd way 
To raife the dirty foot, and eafe his toil ; 
Kind Neptune fills his vafe with fetid oil 
Prcft from th' enormous whale ; the God of Fire 
From, whofe dominions fmoaky clouds afpire. 
Among thcie i;enerous prefents joins his part i 

And aids whh foot the new japanning art. 

Plea! 
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?*lcas*^ (he receives the gifts; (he downward glides, 
Lights in Fleet-ditch, and (hoots beneath the tides. 

Now dawns the morn, the fturdy lad aw^es, 
I^eaps from his ftall, his tangled hair he (hakes ; 170 
Then leaning o*er the rails, he mufing i\oo<l, 
And view*d below the blartk canal of mud. 
Where common (hores a lulling murmur keep, 
Whofe torrents ru(hfrom Holbom's fatal (leep : 
Penfive through idleneis, tears flow*d apace, 175 

Which eas*d his loaded heart, and wafti'd his face ! ,^- 
At length hc'fighing cryM, That boy was bleO, 
Whofe infant lips have drain'd a morher*s breatl; 
But happier far arethofe (if fuch be known) 
Whom both a father and a mother own : iSo 

But I,, alnsi hard fortune's utmoft fcorn, 
Who ne*er4cnew parent, was an orphan born ! 
Some boys are rich by birth beyond all want*, 
BclovM by uncles, and kind good old aunts j 
'When time comes round, a Chriftmas-hox they bear, 
And one day m^kes them rich for all the year, 
Had I the precepts of a father karn'd. 
Perhaps I then the coachman's fare had earn'd. 
For Icfler boys can drive ; i thirfty (land, ' 

And fee the double flaggen charge their, hand, 190 

See them puff off the froth, and gulp amain. 
While -with dry tongue I lick my lips in vain. 

While thus he fervent; prays, the heaving tide, 
In widened circles, beats on ciiher (idc; 
The Goddcfs rofc amid the inmofl round, ^tjj 

Wixh uritlier'.d turnip-tops her umplcs crown'd \ 

i 3 "V^sai 
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l.ow rcachM her dripping trefles, lank, and black 

As th-j I'mooth jet, or gloiTy raven's back { 

Around her waid a circling eel was twio'd. 

Which bound her robe that hung in rags behind, tot 

Now beckoning to the l)oy, ike thus begun : 

Thy prayers are granted ; weep no more, my Ion : 

(jo thrive. At fome fre(iuented corner (lands 

TUh brulh I give thfc, grafp it in thy hand» 

Temper the foot within this vafc of oil, 205 

And let the little tripod aid thy toil ; 

On this methinks I fee the walking crew. 

At thy rcqueft, fupport the miry (hoc ; 

The foot grows black that was with dirt imbtown'd. 

And in thy pocket gingling halfpence found. sio 

The Goddefs plunges fwift beneath the flood,. 

And daihes all around her (bowers of mud : 

Tlic youth ftrait chofc his poll ; the labour ply'd 

Where branching ftreets from Charing-cix>fs divide ; 

llii; treble voice refounds along the Meufc, 2:^ 

And White-hall echoes — ** Clean your Honour's (hoes!* 

Li^e the fweet l>allad, this amufiug lay 
Too long detains the walker on liis way; 
While he attends, new dangers round him tliroag ; 
The bufy city alks in{lru£live fong. *20 

Wliere, elevatcil o'er the gaping croud, 
ClafpM in the board the pcrjur'd head is bow*d. 
Betimes retreat; here, thick as hailQones pour, 
''I'urnips and half-hatch'd eggs (a mingled fliowcr) 
Among the rabble rain : fome random throw ai$ 

May witii the trickling yolk thy cheek o*ciflow, 

Tbough 
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Though expedition bids, yet never ftray 
'Where no rang'd pods defend the rugged way. 
Here laden carts vvith thundering waggons meet, 
Wlieels clalh with wheels, and bar the narrow (Irect ; 
The la/hing \^hip rcfounds, the horfes flrain, 231 

And blood in anguifh burfts the fwelling vein, 
O barbarous men ! your cruel breafts aiTuage ; 
Why vent ye on the generous (Iced your rage ? 
Docs not his fervicc earn you -daily bread? 135 

Your wives, your children, by his labours fed! 
If, as the Samian taught, tlie foul revives, 
And, (hifting feats, in other bodies lives; 
Severe (hall be the brutal cpachman's change, . 
Doom*d in a hackney horfe the town to range; 240 
Carmen, transformed, the groahing load (hall draw. 
Whom other tyrants with the lafii Ihall awe. 
Who would of Watling-ftreet the dangers (liarc. 
When the broad pavement of Cheapfide is near ? 
Or who that rugged ilreet ^ would traverfc o'er, 245 
"That flretchcs, O Fleet-ditch, from thy black fliore 
To the Tower*s moated walls? Here ileams afcend 
That, in mix'd fumes, tl-^e wrinkled nofe olfcnd. 
Where chandlers* cauldrons boil j where ft(tiy prey 
Hide the wet rtall, long abfent from the fea ; 250 

And where tlic cleaver xho|is the heifer's fpoil. 
And where huge bog/beads fweat with trainy oil; 
Thy breathing noHril hold: but how Ihall.i 
■JPafs, where in piles Carnavian f cLeefes lie; 

^ Thamc«4lrccu f Chefiurc .anciently fo crflled. 

.1 ,4 ^^nA^ 
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Cliccfc, tliat the table's doling rites denies, 
j\:.i[ V.^.r. mz \*nth rh* unwilling chaplain rife? 

O bear m;; to the paths of fair Pall-mall ! 
^»^c ars thy pavement?, grateful is thy fmell I 
A: diP.anc2 rolls along the gihicd coach. 
Nor fiiirily carmen on thy walks encroach ; 
Ko Ic:; would bar thy ways were chairs dcny'd 
The fiift fip ports of lazinel's ami pride; 
Slops breathe p'jrfmnes, through faflics ribbons gl< 
The mutuiil arni<; of ladies and the beau. 
Yet 11:11 cv\^ here, when rains the pafTage hide 
Oft' r!-.e loo'.c ftone fpirts up a muddy tide 
Bcncatii thv carcicfs foot; and from on high 
Where iniifjns mount the ladder, fragments flv 
Moner arxl cruml)lcd lime in fhowers defcend 
Ar.d o*cr thy head deAruftive tiles impend. 

Hut foinetimes let me leave the noify roails. 
Arid filer.t '^vancier in the clofe alxodes, 
Wliere wheels ne'er (hake the ground; thercpenflved 
In lludious thought, the long uncroudcd way. 
iljrc I remark each walker's different face. 
And in their look their various hufincfs trace. 
The broker here his fpacious beaver wears, 
Upon his !)row lit jcaloufies and cares j 
Bent on iome mortgage (to avoid rtproacli) 
He leek > !)yc-ftreets, and favcs th* cxpcnfivc coach. 
Soft, at low doors, old letchcrs tap their cane 
For fair recluTe, wl.o travel Drury-lanc; 
Here roams uncomb'd the lavifli rake, to fliua 
His Flect-ilrcct draper's cverlafticg duo. 

Can 
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Careful obfervers, ftudious of the town, 285 

Shun the misfortunes that difgrace the clown ; 
Untempted, they contemn the juggler's feats, 
Pafs by the Meufe, nor try the * thimble's cheats. 
When drays bound high, they never crofs behind. 
Where bubbling yeft is blown by gufts of wind : 290 
And when up Ludgate-hill huge carts move flow, 
Far from the draining deeds fecurely go, 
Whofc dafhing hoofs behind them ffing the mire, 
And mark with muddy blots the gazing *rc|uire. 
The Parthian thus his javelin backward throws, 295 
And as he flies infefts purfuing foes. 

The thoughtlefs wits fliall frequent forfeits pay, 
Who *galnfl the (entry's box difcharge their tea. 
Do thou fome court or (ccret corner fcek, 
Kor flufli with fliame the paflTmg virgin's cheek. 300 

Yet let me not defcend to trivial fong, 
Nor vulgar circumflance my vcrfe prolong. 
Why fliould I teach the maid, when torrents pour. 
Her head to flicker from the fudden fliower? 
T^^ature will bcfl; her ready hand inform, 305 

With her fpread petticoat to fence the florm. 
Does not each walker know the warning fign. 
When vvifps of flraw depend upon tlic twine 
Crofs the clofe ftreet ; that then the paver's art 
Renews the ways, deny'd to coach and cart ? 3 10 

Who knows nop that the coachman lafliing by 
Oft' with his flourifli cuts the hcedlefs eye ? 

* A cheat commonly praflifed in xlic drcets witlt 
three thiuibks and a little bdL 
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And when he takes his flandy to w«it a fare 
His horfes foreheads ihun the winter's sir? 
Nor will I roam where fummer's fultry nys \ 
Parch the dry ground, and fprcad with, duft the wia 
With wliirling gufts the rapid .atoms rife, 
Smoak o'er the pavement, and involve the ikies. 
Winter my theme confines j whofe nitry wind 
Shall cruft the flabby mire, ami kennels bind 5 S 
She bids the fnow dcfccnd in flsrky Hieets, 
And in her lioary mantle cloath the flreecs. 
Let not the virgin tread tliefcdipperv^xiads • 
The gathering (leece the hollow, patten loads ; 
But, if thy footftep Aide with clotted froft, j 

Strike off tlie breaking balls againft the pofL 
On filent wheel the pafllng coaches roll ; 
Oft' look behind, and ward the thrc^atening pole. 
In hardcn'd orbs the fchool-boy moulds the Ihow, 
To mark the coachman with a dextrous throw. 3 
Why do ye, boys, the kennel's furface fpread. 
To tempt with faithlefs pafs the matron's tread ? 
•How can you laugh to fee the damfel fpurn. 
Sink in your frauds, and her green flocking moun? 
At White's the harnefs'd chairman idly {lands, 3 
.And fwings around his waift his tingling hands j 
The feropftrefs fpccds to Change with red-tipt nofe; 
The Belgian Hove beneatli her footdool glows - 
Hn half-wliipt muflin needles ii^felefs lie, 
iAn<\ fhuttlc-cocks acrofs the counter fly, 3 

TKcfe fports warm harmlcfs j why then will vc prw 
:3>cludcd maids^ the dangerous flame of lore ? 
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Where Covcnt-Garden*s famous temple flands, 
That boaih tlic work of Jones' immortal hands j 
JColumns with plaih magnificence appear, 345 

JVnd graceful porches lead along the f<iuarc : 
, Here oft* my courfe I bend ; when lo ! from far, 
'l fpy the furies of the foot-ball war : 
The 'prentice quits his (hop, to join the crew, 
Jlncreafing crouds the flying game potrfue. 350 

Thus, as you roll the ball o!er fnowy ground. 
The gathering globe augments with every round, 
' But whither (hall I run ? the tlirong draws nigh. 
The ball now Ikims the ftrcct, now foars on lugh ; 
The dextrous glazier ftrong returns the bound,. 355 
And gingling fafhes on the pent-houfe found. 

O, roving Mufe ! recal that wondrous year,. 
, When winter reign*d in bleak Britannia's air j 
When hoary Thames, with frofted oziers crown'd. 
Was tlirce long moons in icy fetters hound, 36* 

The waterman, forlorn, along the fliorc, 
Pcndve reclines upon his ufelefs oar ; 
See hamefsM deeds defcrt the ftony town. 
And wander roails unliable, not tlieir own ; 
Wheels o'er the hardened waters fmooihly glide, 36^ 
And rafe with whiten'd tracks the flippery tide; 
Here the fat cook piles liigh the blazing fire. 
And fcarcc the fpit can turn the (leer entire ; 
Booths fudden hide the Thames, long ftreets appear,. 
And numerous games proclaim the crouded fair. 370 
;So wiieo a general bids the martial train 
Spt^ead thck CAcaispmeac o*er xhe fpacious plam ; 
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Thick riung tents a canvafs citv build. 

And the loud dice refound through at] the field. 

*Tvvas here the matron fouDd a dolcfvl fate : 
Let cleg;iac lay the woe relate. 
Soft as the breach of diilant flutes, at hours 
When 1 1 lent cvcnins^ clofcs up the flowers • 
l.U'ling as falling water's hollow noifc; 
L-.tlui^ing grief, like Philomela's %-oice. 

Doll every day had walk'J thefc treacherous «« 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loadv 
Of various fruit : (he now a bafket bore; 
That head, alas I ihall baikct bear no more. 
Each bix):h (lie freouent paft, in qucft of gain. 
And boys with pleaiure heard her flirilliDg ftrain. 
Ah, Doli : all mortals muft rciign their breadi. 
And in^luftry itfclf fubrriit to death ? 
The crr.ckir.g cryiial yields ; flie links, ihc dies, 
Her head, clior: cfr, from her loft ihoulders flies; 
Pipphti flic cry'.; ; bat dj^rh her voice confounds; 
And pip- pip- pip' along the ice rcfounds. 

So, when the Thracian furies Orpheus tore, 
And left bis bleeding trunk deform 'd with gore, 
Hii fcvcr'd head ficars down the (ilvcr tide, 
His yet warm tongue for his loft confort cry'd 5 
Eurydice with r^uivering voice he mourn *d. 
And Kebcr's banks Eurvdicc rLiurr/d, 

But now the weficrn gale rbe fiood unbinds 
And blr.CK.er.ing clouils n:ove on with warmer vnoi 
The wooden town its frail foundation leaves 
Aiid Thamcc»' full uin rolls down lus plenteous m* 
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From every pent-houfe flreams the fleeting fnow, 
And with diflblving froft the pavements flow. 

ExperiencM men, inur'd to city ways, 405 

Need not the Calendar to count their days. 
When through the town with flow and folemn air, 
Led by the noftril, walks the muzzled bear j 
Behind him moves majeftically dull, 
The pride of Hockley-hole, the farly bull. 41a 

Learn hence the periods of the week to name, 
Mondays and Thurfdays are the days of game. 

When £fliy ftall with double ftore are laid ; 
The golden-belly'd carp, the broad-finn*d maid, 
Red-fpeckled trouts, the falmon*s filver jowl, 415 

The jointed lobfter, and unfcaly foal. 
And lufcious 'fcallops to allure the taflxis 
Of rigid zealots to delicious fafts ; 
Wednefdays and Fridays you '11 obferve from hence, 
Days when our fires were doom*d to abftinence. 420 

When dirty waters from balconies drop, ' 

And dextrous damfels twirl the fprinkling mop, 
And cleanfe the fpatter'd fafli, and fcrub the flairs j 
Know Saturday's conclufive morn appears. 

Succeffive cries the fcafons* change declare, 425 

And mark the monthly progrefs of the year. 
Hark 1 how the flreets with treble voices ring. 
To fell the bounteous produft of the Spring ! 
Sweet-fmelling flowers, and elder's early bud. 
With nettle's tender fhoots, to cleanfe the blood ; 43 a 
And, when June's thunder cools the fultfy fkies, 
B'en Sundays are profan*'d by mackrel jcries. 
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Wallnuts the fruiterer's hand in autumn flain, 
Blue plumbs and juicy pears augment hU gain $ 
Next oranges the lon^ng boys entice, 4: 

To tiuft their copper fortunes to the dice. 

When rofemary, and bays tlie Poet's crovi'ny 
Are bawlM, in frequent cries, through all the towiif 
Then judge the fcftival of Chndmas near, 
Chriilmas, the joyous period of the year. 44 

Now with bright holly all your temples ftrow. 
With laurel green, and facred miiletoe. 
Now, heaven-born Charity! thy blelHngs fhed; 
Bid meagre Want uprear her fickly head ; 
Bid fhivering limbs be warm ; let Plenty's bowl 44 
In humble roofs make glad the needy foul ! 
See, fee t the heaven-born maid her bleflings ihed ; 
Lo ! meagre Want uprears her fickly head ; 
Cloath'd are the naked, and the needy glad. 
While fclfiih Avarice alone is fad.. 4* 

Proud coaches pafs, regardlefs of the moan 
Of infant orphans, and the widow's groan ; 
While Charity ftill moves the walker's mind. 
His lil>eral purfe relieves the lame and blind. 
Judicioufly thy half-pence arc beftow'd, ^t, 

Where the lalx)rious beggar fwceps the road. 
Whatever you give, give ever at demand. 
Nor let old age long ftrctch his palfy'd hand. 
Thofe who give late arc importun'd each day. 
And ftill are teaz'd becaufc they ftill delay. 46 

If e'er the mifcr durft his farthings fpare. 
He thinly fpreads them through the public fquare, 

When 
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c, all bcfidc die nil, raogM beggars lie, 
Tom each odier catch the MeM cry ; 
HeaYCDy for two-pence, cheaply wjpet in$ kart, 
up his eyesy and hades to beggar more* 4^4 

lere the brafs-koocker, wrapt 10 flaoocd haod, 
ds the thunder of die foocmaD't Laod ; 
ipWder, rueful hartiager of dead}, 
s widi impatience for die dylo^ breadi, 470 

jltures o*er a camp, whh boveriiig fli^biv 
* up the future carnage of tbt f:g^ 
canft thou- pafs, unroindiiil of ?. prater. 
Heaven in mercy may thy brcnLrr fpart ^ 
^me, Fortefcue, Bncere, txpentnc'd frkfid, 47^ 
briefs, thy deeds, and er'n div fte^ Mj^aa4$ 
e let us leave the Temple'^ fileot walift, 
suiinefs to my diftant lodging calk 1 
jugh the long Strand together ict ui (trty f 
1 thee converTiogy I forget tltc way. 4^0 

>ld that narrow ftreet which (leep dr(cendt, 
^fc building to the flimy Ibore cxieods; 
: Arundel's fam'd ftru£hire reared its frMOCf 
(beet alone retains the empty name. 
:re Titian's glowing paint dte anvzfi warm'd, ^c 
I Raphael's fair defign, with judgement, clarm'd, 
/ hangs the bellman's fong, and paAed here 
. coloured prints of Overton appear, 
ere ftatues breadi'd the works of Phidias' hands, 
(wooden pump, or lonely watch-houfc, fiands. 490 
:re Effex' ftately pile adom'd the (bore,* 
:rc Cecil's, Bedford's, Villers*, now no mott. 
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Yet Burlington's fair palace flill remains ; 
Beauty within, without proportion reigns. 
Beneath his eye declining art revives. 
The wall with animated pictufc lives ; 
There Handel ftrikes the firings, the melting ftnui 
Tranfports the foul, and thiills through every veio 
There oft' I enter (but with cleaner flioes). 
For Burlington *s belov'd by every Mufc. 

O ye aflociate walkers, O my friends. 
Upon your ftate what happinefs attends ? 
What though no coach to frequent vifit rolls, 
Kor for your (hilling chairmen fling their poles j 
Yet flill your nerves rheumatic pains defy. 
Nor lazy jaundice dulls your faflfron eve ; 
Mo wafting cough difcharges founds of death, 
Nor wheezing afthma heaves in vain for breath ; 
Nor from your relllefs couch is heard the groan 
Of burning gout, or fcdcntary flone. 
Let others in the jolting coach confide. 
Or in the leaky boat the Thames divide • 
Or, box'd within the chair, contemn the flreet 
And truft their fafcty to another's feet : 
Still let me walk ; for oft* the fudden gale 
Ruffles the tide, and fhifts the dangerous fail 5 
Then fhall the paflengcr too late deplore 
The whelming billow, and the faithlefs oar ; 
The drunken chairman in the kennel fpurns. 
The glafTes fhatters, and his charge o'crturns. 
Who can recount the coach's various harms. 
The legs disjointed, and the broken arms ? 
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I *vc fccn a beau, in fome ill-fated hour^ 

* When o*cr the ftones -choak'd kennels fwcll the flicaver, 

• In gilded chariot loll; he with difdain 525 
Views fpatter'd palTengers all drench'd in rain ; 

With mud fill'd high, the rumbling cart draws near, 
^ Now rule thy prancing fteeds, he'd diarioteerl 
■^ The duftmaii lafhes on with fpiteful rage, 
■^ JTis ponderous fpokes thy painted wlieel engage, 530 
Crufh'd k thy pride, down falls the flirieking beau. 
The flabby pavement cryftal fragments ftrow, 
Blacic floods of mire th* embroider'd coat Afgface^ 
And mud enwraps the honours of his face. 
' .j5o, when dread Jove the fon of Phoebus hurl'd, 535 
Scar'd with daric thunder, to the nether world, 
Tlie headftrong courfers tore the fiker reins. 
And the fun's beamy ruin gilds the plains. 

If the pale walker pant with weakening His, 
..^lis fickly hand is ftorM with friendly bills : 54* 

From hence he learns the feventb-born doctor's famej 
From hence he learns the cheapeft tailor's name. 

Shall the large muuon fmoak upon your boards } 
Such Nevygatc's copious matloet beft affords. 
^ Would 'ft thou with mighty beef augment thy meal ? 
€eek Leaden-hall ; St. James's fends thee veal ; 
Thamcs-ftrect gives cheefcs ; Covent-gardcn fruits ; 
]Moor;fields old book^ ; and Monmouth-ftrect old fuits. 
Hence mayft thou well fwpply the wants of life, 
^gupport thy family, and clgatlie thy wife. 'ejo 

Volumes on Ihelter'd flails expanded lie, 
.And.yariom fcif ^c^; lufes..^ic learned .cye.j 

•Vol. U * k tV^ 
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•The bending Ihelvcs with ponderous fch^iafts groan, 
And deep divines, to modern fbops unknown : 
Here, like the bee, that on induflrioi.'^' Aiding 51 

Colleds the various: odours of the fpring. 
Walkers, at leifure, learning's flowers may fpoil, 
Nor watch the wafting of the midnight oil - 
: May morals fnatch from Plutarch's tatter'd page, 
A mildcw'd Bacon, or Stagyra's fage : ^j, 

Here fauntering 'prentices o*er Otway weep 
O'er Congreve fmile, or over D'Vrfy ficcp ; 
Pleased fempftrefles the Lock's fam'd Rape unfold; 
And * Squirts read Garth, till apozems grow cold. 

O LintotI let my labours obvious lie, 56: 

Rang'J on thy ft:all, for every curious eye ! 
So (hall- the poor thefe precepts gratis know. 
And to my verfe their future fafeties owe. 

What walker fliall his mean ambition fix 
On the falfe luftre of a coach and fix ? c^ 

Let the vain virgin, lu^'d by glaring (how. 
Sigh for the liveries of th' embroider'd beau. 

See yon bright chariot on its braces fwing, 
With Flanders mares, and on an arched fprine. 
That wretch, to gain an equipage and place, rj 

Betray'd his fifter to a lewd embrace. 
This coach that with the blazon 'd 'fcutchcon irlowt, 
Vain of his unknown race, the coxcomb ihowt. 
Here the brib'd lawyer, funk in velvet, fleepsi 
The ftarving orphan, as he pafles, weeps ; tU 

* An Apothecary's boy, in " The Difpcnfiry/ 

That 
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There flames a fool, begirt with tinfePd (laves, 

Who wa{V"S the wealth of a whole race of knaves ; 

That oi-her, with a cluUering train behind, 

Owes his r,;w honourfe to a fcrdid mind 5 • ' 

This next in court-fidelity excells, 585 

The publick rifles, and his country fells. 

May the proud chariot never be my fate. 

If purchased at fo mean, fo dear a rate ! 

Or rather give me fweet content on foot. 

Wrapt in my virtue, and a gpod furtouc { ^^ 
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TRIVIA. 

BOOK III. 

Of Walking the Streets by Night* 

r\ TRIVIA, goddcfs ! leave tlicfc lQ%y, abodes, 
^^ And traverfe o'er the wide ethereal roads j 
Celeftial queen ! put on thy robes of light. 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair regent of the night. 
At fight of thee, the villain fiicathes his fword; 5 

Nor fcales the wall, to ileal the wealthy- hoard. 
O may thy filver lamp from Heaven's high bower 
Direft my footfteps in the midnight hour! 

When night firft bids the twinkling (Urs appear, 
Or with her cloudy veft inwraps the air, 10 

Then fwarms the bufy ftrect ; with caution tread. 
Where the fliop-windows ♦ falling threat thy head ; 
Now labourers home return, and join their ftrcngth 
To bear the tottering plank, or ladder's length ; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, i^ 

And, as the palFcs open, wind along. 

Where the fair columns of St. Clement (land, 
Whofe ftraiten'd bounds encroach upon the Strand ; 
Where the low penthoufc bows the walker's head. 
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread; tO 
•Where not a |x>ft protc^ the narrow fpacc. 
And, flrung in twines, combs dangle in thy face 1 

* A /pccics of window no^w ^Xmo^^w^j^jtca^ n. 
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Summon at once thy courage, rouzc thy care. 

Stand firm, look back, be refolutc, beware. 

Forth ifluing from fteep lanes, the collier's deeds 25 

Drag the black load ; another cart, fuccecds ;. 

Team follows team, crouds heap'd on crouds appear. 

Arid wait impatient till the road grow clear. 

Now all the pavement founds with trampling feet. 

And the mix'd hurry barricades the ftrcct. 3© 

Entangled here, the waggon's lengthened team 

Cracks the tougli harnefs ; here a ponderous. Ij^eam 

Lies over-turn*d athwart ; for (laughter fed. 

Here lowing bullocks raife their horned head. 

Now oaths grow loud, with coaches coaches jar, 35 

And the fraart blow provokes the fturdy war j 

From the high box they whirl the thong around. 

And with tiie twining lalh their ihins rcfound t 

Their rage ferments, more dangerous wounds they try. 

And the blood gufhcs down their painful eye ; 49 

And now oh foot the frowning warriors light. 

And with their ponderous fifts renew the fight ; 

Blow anfwers blow, their cheeks arc fmcar'd with blood. 

Till down they fall, and grappling roll in mud. 

So when two boars, in wild Ytene * bred, 45 

Or on Weftphalia's fattening chefnuts fed, 

Gnafh' their (harp tufks, and, rouz'd with equal fire, 

Difpute the'reign of fomc luxurious mire ; 

In the black flood they wallow o*er and o'er. 

Till their armM jaws diftil with foam ^nd gore. 50^ ' 

* New Forcfl in Hampihire, anciently fg called. 
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Where the mob gathers, fwiftly (hoot along. 
Nor idly mingle in the iioify throog : 
Lur'd hy the filver hilt, amid the fsvarm^ 
The fubtlc artift will thy fide difarm. 
Nor is the flaxen wig with fafety worn j 55 

High on the fhoulder, in a balkct borne. 
Lurks the fly boy, whofe hand, to rapine bred. 
Plucks off the curling honours of thy head. 
Here dives the fltulking thief, with pra£lis'd fleighc, 
And unfelt fingers make thy pocket light. (s 

Where 's now the watch, with all its trinkets, flown? 
And thy late fnuff-box is no more thy own. 
But lo* his bolder thefts feme tradefman fpies. 
Swift from his prey the fcudding lurcher flies.; 
Dextrous he *fcapes the coach with nimble bounds, 65 
Whilft every honeft tongue " ftop thief** refounds. 
So fpeeds the wily fox, alarm 'd by fear, 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callow care ; 
Hounds following hounds grow louder as l\q flics, 
And injured tenants join the hunter's cries. 70 

Breathlefs, he ftumbling falls. Ill-fated boy I 
Why did not honeil work thy youth employ ? 
Seiz'd by rough hands,. he *s dragg'd amid the rour, 
And ftretchM beneath the pump's incellant fpout x 
Or, plung'd in miry ponds, he gafping lies,- 75 

Mud choaks his mouth, and plaifters o'er his eyes. 

I^t not the ballad -finger's ihrilling ftrain 
Amid the fwarm thy liftening car detain : 
Guard well thy pocket j for thefe Syrens fUud 
To lid the labours q£ the diving hand i $• 

Confc- 
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Confederate in the cheat, they draw the throng, 

And cambrick' handkerchiefs reward the fong,- 

But foon as coach or cart drives rattling on, 

The rabble part, in fhoals they backward run. 

So Jove's teud bolts the mingled war divide, 83' 

A.hd Greece and Troy retreat on either fide. 

If the rude throng pour on with furious pace, 
And hap' to break thee from a friend's embrace, 
Stop fhorc ; nor ftrugglc through the croud in vain, 
But watch with careful eye the pafTmg train.- 9a 

Yet I (perhaps too fond), if chance the ti(fe^ 
Tumultuous bear my partner from my fide, 
Impatient venture back j defpiiTng harm, 
X force my pallage where the thickeft fwarm," 
Thus his loft bride thie Trojan fouglit in vain 95 

Through night, and arms, and flaiiies, and liills of flain. 
Thus Nifus wander'd o'er the pathlcfs grove, . 
To find the brave companion of his love. 
The pathlefs grove in vain he wanders o'er r • 
Euryalus, alas 1 is now no more. 100 

That walker, who, regardlcfs of his pace, - 
Turns oft' to pore upon the damfcls face,. 
From fide to fide by thrufling elbows toft, * 
Shall ftrike his aking breaft againft the port ; 
Or water, dafti'd from fifliy ftafls, (hall ftain 10$ 

His hap'efs coat with fpirts of f;aly rain. . 
But, if unwarily he chance to ftray 
Where twirling turnftiles intercept the way> 
The thwarting palicnger ihall force them round. 
And beat the wretch half brcathlefs to the ground, iro 
K 4 \j:.v 
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Let conftant vigilance thy footfleps guide 
And wary ciTcumi^£i:ion guard thy (idc i 
Then ihalt thou walk unharm'd the dangerous nig 
Nor need th* officious linkboy's fmoaky light. 
Thou never wilt attempt to crofs the i^ad, 
"Where ale-houfe benches reft the porter's load 
Grievous to heedlefs fliins j no barrow's wheel 
That bruifes oft* the truant fchool-boy*s heel 
Behind thee rolling, with infidious pace. 
Shall mark thy ftecking widi a miry trace. 
Let not thy venturous ftcps approach too nigh. 
Where, gaping wide, low fteepy cellars lie. 
Should thy flioe wrench afide, down, down you fc' 
And overturn the fcolding huckfter's ftall; 
The fcolding huckfter (hall not o'er thee moan. 
But pence exa£t for nuts and pears overthrown. 

Though you through cleanlier allies wind by da 
To fhun the hurries of the public way. 
Yet ne*er to thofe dark paths by night retire • 
Mind only fafety, and contemn the mire. 
Then no impervious courts thy hade detain, 
Nor fneering alewives bid thee turn again. 

Where Lincoln's-inn, wide fpace, is rail'd aroun 
Crofs not with venturous flep j there oft* is. found 
The lurking thief, who while the day-light ihone 
Made the walh echo with his begging tone ,• 
That crutch, which late compafTujn mov*d, ftall wc 
Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Though thou art tempted by the link-man's caU, 
Yet truft him not along the lonely wall; 
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In the mid-way hcjjl quench the flaming brand. 
And fliarc the booty with the pilfering band. 
Still keep the pviblic ftreets, where oily rays. 
Shot from the cryftal lamp, o'crfprcad the ways* 

ttappy Augufta! law-defended town f 145, 

Here no dark lanterns ihadc the villain's frown j 
No Spanilh jcaloufies thy lanes infefl, 
Nor Roman vengeance fVabs th* unwary breaft j 
Here tyranny ne'er lifts her purple hand^ 
But liberty and juftice guard the land ; 159 

No bravos here profcfs the bloody trade, 
Nor is the church the murderer's refuge madt. 

Let noc'the chairmen, with afTuming ftride, 
Prefs near the wall, and rudely thruft thy fide : 
The laws have fet him bounds; his fervile feet 155. 
Should ne'er encroach where pofts defend the flreet. 
Yet who the footman's arrogance can quell, 
Whofe flambeau gilds the faflies of Pall-mall, 
When in long rank a train of torches flame, 
To light the midnight vifits of the dame ? iftg 

Others, perhaps, by happier guidance Icd^^ 
May where tl^e chairman" refts with fafety tread-; 
Whene'er 1 pafs, their poles (unften below) 
Make my knee tremble with a jarring blow. 

If wheels bar up the road, where ftreets are croft, 16 j, 
With gentle words the coachman's ear accoft : 
He ne'er the threat or harfh command obeys. 
But with contempt the fpatter'd ihoeTurveys. 
Now man with utmoft fortitude thy foul, 
^o crofs tiie way where cans and coachesrdr^ v«t«^ 



i3fc G A Y'S P O E 'M Si ! 

Yet do not in thy hardy ikill confide. 

Nor rafhly rifquc the kennel's fpacious flride ; 

Stay till afar the diftant wheel you l^.car. 

Like dying thunder in the breaking air j 

Thy foot will Hide upon the miry (lone, i« 

And pafling coaches crufli thy tortur'd bone. 

Or wheels inclofe the road j on either hand 

Pent round with perils, in the midft you {iamf 

And call for aid in vain ; the coachman fvvears 

And carmen drive, unmindful of thy prayers. iSo 

Where wilt thou turn? ah ! wliither wilt thou fly? 

On every fide the prcfling fpokes are nigh. 

So failors, while Chary bdis* gulph they (hun, 

Amaz'd, on Scylla's craggy dangers run. 

Be fure obferve where brown Oftrea ftands, it; 

Who boafts her fliclly ware from Wallfleet fands • 
There may'ft thou pals with fafc uniniry feet. 
Where the rais'd pavement leads athwart the flrcct. 
If where Fleet-ditch with muddy current fiows. 
You chance to roam ; where oyfter-tubs in rows 190 
Are rang'd belidc the poflb , there ftay thy hafte. 
And with the favoury fiili indulge tliy taile : 
The damfel's knife the gaping flicll commands. 
While the fait li(iuor ftrcams between her hands- 

The man had fure a palate covcr'd o'er jn' 

With hrafs or fteel, that on the rocky ihorc 
Firft broke the oozy oy iter's pearly coat. 
And rifqu*d the living morfcl down his throat. 
What will not luxury talk ? Earth, fca, and air. 
Arc daily ranfack'd for die bill of fare ! 20* 

Blood 
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Blood fluff'd in ikins is Britifii chriftian's food f 
And France robs marfhcs of the croaking brood I 
Spungy morels in ftrong ragouts are found, 
And in the loup the (limy fnail is drown'd. 

When from high fpours the dafhing tonrents faD, 205 
Ever be watcliful to maintain the wall; 
For, Ihould'fl thou quit thy ground, the niihing throng 
Will with impetuous fury drive along; 
All prefs to prain thofe honours thou haft loft, 
And rudely fhove thee far without the poft. xio 

Then to retrieve the flied you ftrivc in vain, 
Draggled all o'cr» and foak'd in floods of rain. 
Yet rather bear the fhowcr, and toils of mud, 
Than in the doubtful quarrel rifquc thy blood. 
O ihink on Oedipus* detcfted ftate, 215 

And by his woes be warn'd to fliun thy fate. 

Where tl^rec roads joinM, he met his fire unknown j 
(Unhaj)py fire, but more unhappy fon !) 
Each claim'd the way, their fwords the ftrife decide. 
The hoary monarch fell, he groan'd, and died ! 220 
Hence fprung tlie fatal plague that thinned thy reign. 
Thy curfed incelt ! and thy children (lain ! 
Hence wert thou doom'd in cjcidlefs night to ftray 
Through The ban ftreets, and cheerlefs grope thy way. 

Contemplatie, mortal, on thy fleeting years ; 225 
See, with black train the funeral pomp appears 1 
Whether fomc heir attends in fable ftate. 
And nv)urns with outward grief a parent's fate j 
Or the fair virgin, nipt in beauty's bloomi 
A croud of loveis follow to her tomb r s^« 
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. ^ P ! may thy virtue guard thee through tlic roads. 
Of Drury's mazy courts, and dark abodes ! aiSo 

The harlots' guileful paths, who nightly ftand 
Where Catharine flrcct defcends into the Strand ! 
Say, vagrant Mufe, their wiles and fubtle arts, 
. To lure the ftrangers* unfufpefling hearts : 

. So fhall our youth on healthful fmews tread, 265 

And city cheeks grow warm with rural red. 

'Tis ihe who nightly ftrolls with fauntering pace, 
No ftubborn (lays her yielding fhape ei!nbrace; 
. Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare, 
The new-fcowcr'd mantcau, and the ilatternair; 170 
High-draggled petticoats her travels (how, 
And hollow cheeks with artful bluihes glow; 
With flattering founds (he fooths the credulous ear, 
** My noble captain ! charmer ! love ! my dear !" 
In riding-hood near tavern-doors Ihe plies, 175 

Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes. " 

With empty bandbox fhe delights to range. 
And feigns a djftant errand from the 'Change ; 
, Nay, ftic will oft* the Quaker's hood prophane, 
And trudge demure the rounds of Driiry-lanc. " i8o 
She darts from farfe net amh'ufh wily leers, 
Twitches thy fleeve, or witfe familiar airs 
Her fan will pat the cheek ; tliefe fnares difdain. 
Nor gaze behind thee, when fhe turns again. 

I knew a yeoman, who, for third of gain, '485 
To the great city drove from Devon's plain 
His numerous lowing herd ; his herds he fold. 
And his deep leathern pocket bagg'd with gold. 
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Drawn by a fraudful nymph, he gaz'd, he figh'di 
Unmincful of his home, and diilant hridc, * 

She leads the willing vi£tim to his doom 
Through winding alleys to her cobweb room. 
Thence through the ftreet he reels from port to pot 
Valiant with wine, nor knows his treafurc loft. 
The vagrant wretch th' affemblcd u-atchmcn fpics, Jfi 
He waves his hanger, and their poles defies • 
Deep in the round-houfe pent, all night he fnorcs, 
And the next morn in vain his fate deplores. 

Ah, haplefs fwain I unus*d to pains and ills \ 
Canft thou forego roaft-beef for naufeous pills ? yfi 
How wilt thou lift to Heaven thy eyes and hands, 
When the long fcroU the furgeon's fees demands! 
Or elfe (ye Gods avert that worft difgrace T) 
Thy ruin'd nofe falls level with thy face T 
Then fhail thy wife thy loathfome kifs difdain, 3^ 
And wholefbme neighbours from thy mug refrain. 

Yet there are watchmen, who with friendly light 
Will teach thy reeling fleps to tread aright j 
For (ixpence will fupport thy Iwlplefs arm. 
And home condu61: thee, fafe from nightly harm. 3* 
But, if they fhake their lanterns, from afar 
To call their brethren to confederate war 
When rakes rcfift dieir power ; if haplefs you 
Should chance to wander with the fcowering crew; 
Thouijh fortune yield thee captive, ne'er dcfpair, 315 
But feck the conftable's confiderate ear ; 
He wilhreverfc the watchman's harfh decree, 
Mov'd by the rhctorick of a filver fee* 

Tfcoi, 
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Thus, would you gain fome favourirc courtier's word. 
Fee not the petty clerks, but bribe my lord. 320 

Now is the time that rakes their revels keep; 
Kindlers of riot, enemies of fleep. 
His fcatter*d pence the flying Nicker ♦ flings, 
And with the copprr ihower the cafcment rings. 
Who has not heard the Scowerer's midnight fame? 3*5 
Who has not trembled at the Mohock's name ? 
Was there a watchman took, his hourly rounds. 
Safe from their blows, or new-invented wounds? 
I pafs their defjjerate deeds, and mifchiefs done 
Where from Snow-hill black fteepy torrents run; 330 
How matrons, hoop'd within the hogflxead*s womb, 
Were tumbled furious thence,- the rolling tomb 
0*er the ftones thunders, bounds from (ide to fide : 
So Regulus tOsiave his country dy'd. 

Where a dim gleam the paly lantern throws 335 
O'er the mid pavement, heapy rubbifli grows i 
Or arched vaults their gaping jaws extend. 
Or the dark caves to common-fliores defcend 1 
Oft' by the winds extin£^ tlie fignal lies. 
Or fmother'd in the glimmering focket dies^ 340 

Ere night has half roll'd rotund her ebon throne $ 
In the wide gulph the (hatter'd coach overthrown 
Sinks with the fnorting fleeds ; the reins are broken 
And from the crackling axle flies the fpoke. 
So, when fam*d Eddyflone's far-ihoodng ray, 345 

That led the failor throngh the ftormy way, 

* Gentlemen, who dcHghced to break windowf with 
half-pence. 
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Was from its rocky roots by billows torn. 

And the high turret in the whirlwind borne; 

Fleets bulg'd their fides againft the craggy land. 

And pitchy ruins blacken'd all the ftrand. 350 

Who then through night would hire the hamefs'd ftecd? 
And who would chufe the rattling wheel for-fpeed ? 

But hark ! diftrefs with fcreaming voice draws nigfaov 
And wakes the {lumbering (Ireet with cries of fire. 
At firft a glowing red enwraps the (kies, 355 

And borne by winds the fcattering fparks arife.j 
From beam to beam the fierce contagion fpreads ; 
The fpiry flames now life aloft their heads ; 
Through the burft fafli a blazing deluge pours, 
And fplitting tiles defcend in rattling Ihowers, 360 

Now with thick crouds th* enlightened pavement fwarms, 
The fire-man fwcats beneath his crooked arms; 
A leatliern cafque his venturous head defends, 
Boldly he climbs where thickeft^fmoak afcends ; 
IMov'd by the mother's ftr earning eyes and prayers, 365 
The helplefs intant tl^ough the flame he bears, 
With no lefs virtue, than through hoflile fire 
•The Dardan hero bore his ajjcd fire. 
■ See forceful engines fpout their le^cl'd ftrcaips. 
To quench the blaze that runs along the bfijims, ; yo 
The gFappUng< hook plucks rafters from the. w.aU$, 
And Ikeaps on heaps tlie {xnoaky rmn falls ; 
Blown by ftrong- winds, the fiery tempcfl roars. 
Bears down new walls, and pours, aloo^th* floors 1 
The heavens arc all a^bbae, the face of niglic 37$ 

ver'd with a (anguine dreadful light. 

5 Twas 



Twas r«di * light mf^v^d thy towqa, Q -RomCp 

The dire prefagc of migluy Cjaefar'j d^ojn, 

.\'heii,(h( fua veil'4 in ruft hi$ mourning be^» 

Vnd frightful pro^lgie* the ftics oWpi»ad. |So 

Ifljrlf J the drum thun^l^n I fgj, yc crowds, ^ftixet 

iehold ! the ready match U tipt wh fire, 

The nitrous ftore is h\d, the itoiiity train 

Vith running blaze ;»wak<» tlic barrel'd grain j 

*Jaq[^9 fvulden wr^p tlv^ WfilU ; with fallen Cuund J^^s 

fhc ibattcr'd pile (ink$ on the fmoaky ground. 

o, when the years fliall have revolved th%datc, 

fh* incviuble h^ur pf N^pks' fat^, 

icT fapp'd foundations (hall with thunders fliakc, 

\.nd heave and tofs upon the fulphurous lake ; 3^0 

Larth's womb at -once the fiery flood fliall rend, 

Vnd in th* abyfs her plunging towers defccnd. 

Confidor, reader, what fatigues I *vc known, 
The toils, the perils, of the wintery town j 
Vhat riots feen, what buftling crouds I bore, 395 

low oft' I crofs'd where carts and coachss roar : 
Tet fhall I blefs my labours, if mankind 
Their future fafety from my dangers find. 
Thus the bold traveller (inur'd to toil, 
Vhofe fteps hav€ printed Afia's defcrt foil, 400 

The barbarous Arab's haunt j or ihivering croft 
)ark Greenland's mountains of eternal froft ; 
^hom Providence in length of years reftore« 
fo the wifli'd harbour of his native fhores ;) 
iets forth his journals to the public view, 405 

rp cannon, by hU woes, the wandering crew. 

Vol. L L Kxv^ 
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And now complcat my generous labours lic^ 
Finifti'd, and ripe for immortality. 
Death fliall entomb in duft this moulderiog frame, 
TJut never reach th* eternal part, my fame. 

When W— and G , mighty uames*! arcde 

Or but at Chelfea under cuHards read 5 
When criticks crazy bandboxes repair. 
And tragedies, turn'd rockets, bounce in wr ; 
High raisM on Fleet- ft rcet pofts, confign'd to fanM 
This work fhall ihine, and walkers blefs my Dtin 
* 
* Probably Ward and GHdon. N. 
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UTHOR, for whom he wrote the poero^ 
^ Booki. vcr. 1x5 



t AiTes, their arrogance. 


fi. ,3 


r Ariadne's clue, 


ii. 83 


Alley, the pleafurc of walking in one, 


ii. 271 




iii. 127 


Almanacks, ufelefs to judicious walkers. 


ii. 406 


Autumn, what cries then in ufe. 


" "• 434 


Arundcl-ftreet, 


ii. 4S4 


Author, his vvilh. 


' ' «• S«7 


B 
Bavaroy, by whom worn. 


i-53 


brokers, keep coaches, 


i. 11^ 


Bookfeller, ikillcd in the weather. 


i. i6i 


Barber, by whom to be fhunned. 


ii. 28 


Baker, to whom prejudicial. 


ii. 30 


Butchers, to be avoided, 


ii. 43 


Bully, his infolencc to be corre^lcd, • 


ii. 59 


Broker, where he ufually walks. 


lu 277 


Burlington-houfc. 


ii. 494 


Beau's chariot overturned. 


ii. 513 


Bills, difpcrfcd to walkers. 


ii. 538 


Baliad'fmgen, 


iii. t; 


L % 


CwxxwvtNi> 
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of the town, obfervations upon them, !L 42$ 

Imas, what cries fore-run it, ii. 43 S 

—— a feafon for general charity, il. 414. 

les, dangerous in fnowy weather, ii, 327 
^ thofe that keep them uncharitable,, ii. 42 

— attended with ill accidents, ii. 511 

— defpifed by walkers, ii. 570 

— kept by coxcombs and pimps,. ii. 577 

— a l\op of them defcribed, iii. 35 

— a man furrounded by them, iii, 177 
ina, Goddcfs of common* ihorcs, ii. 115 
ing-crofs, ii. 214. 
Imas-box, ii* 1^5 
ty, moft praftifed by walkers, ii. 4^4 

— where given with judgement, ii.. 456. 

— not to be delayed, ^ ii. 45S. 
s, the danger of them, ii. 513; 
cnt's church, the pafs of It defcribed,. iii. iS 
:rs carts, iii. a^ 
hmen, a fight of them, iliid, 
d, parttd by a coach, iii. 83 
r, the misfortune of falling into one,. iii. 1 2 i 
-men, law concerning them, iii. 15^ 

— their pbles dangerous, iii. i6t- 
;able, his confideration, iii. 31^ 
h fallen into a hole, defcribed, iii. 3^5 
:ki, their fate, iii. 413 

I> 

y ftuffs, ufelefa in winter, \» iit\ 

;gct-filk, iniproper in cold weatVieT^ "'^- \V 

L 3 1>^^*% 
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Drefs, propriety therein to be obfcrvcd, L lif 

Drummers, improper at a wedding, «. 17 

Dudman, to whom ofFenfivc, ji, j^ 

Drays, when not to be walked behind, ii. 2SS 

Boll, a melancholy flory of her death, ii. j8» 

Duftraan, fpiteful to gilded chariots, ii. 527 

Drury-lane, dangerous to virtue, iii, 259 

Evening dcfcribed,. iii. ^ 

Eddyftone light-houfe, iii. 345 

F 

Tricze, its defefls, i, 45 

Footman, his prudence in rainy weather, i. 127 

Fair weather, figns of it, i, 14J 

Farrier's fhop, a^efcription of one, L 251 

Fop, the defcription of one walking, ii. 53 
— — the ill confequcnce of palling too near one, iL 57 

Female guides, not to be made ufc of^ ii, 87 

Foot-ball dcfcribed, ii. 34; 

Froft, an epifode of the great one, ii, 357 

Fair, one kept on the Thames, ii. 369 

Fifhnionger, the defcription of his ftall, ii. 414 

Friday, how to know it, ii. 41.6 

Friend, the author walks with one, ii.. 2.76 

— rules to walk with one, iii.. 87 

Fox, hke a pick -pocket, iii. 67 

Footman very arrogant, iij. 157 

Fleet-ditch, iii. 189 

FuQczalf 
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al, the walker's contemplation of one, iii. 225^ 
the defcription of one, iii* 35 J 

aD> his virtue^ iii ^ 36s:; 

ngineSy iii. 369- 

:, the happinefs of a child who knows his own^ 

ii i77r 
e walkers, what neceffary for thcm^ i- 209* 



fter, his chariot dcfcribcd^ 


i. 11$. 


r, his (kill at foot-hall. 


ii. 3ci5r 


a-droppcrs, 


iii. 249. 


H 




1 acquired hy walking. 


i. 6^ 


ad, the ftrccts of that country dcfcribcd, 


1. 87 


:s* poles, what obfcrvcd by them. 


i. 165 


cr, at what time he cries news. 


ii 21 


i, like Parthians, 


ii. 2'.;4 


i, their ufe, 


iii. 241 


: blown- up, the dcfcription of it. 


iii. 3&L 


•m-hill, 


ii. 174. 


I 

tion of pattens, 


i..ar^ 


:rs to be avoided, 


ii. 28^ 


xy not exempt from death, 


ii* 389 


what cry denotes that months 


ii. 43 a 


p St. its market, 


iii. 546 


L4 


KnocVxt 
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K 

Knocket of a door, an obfervation <m ofM^ S. ^ 



London,, its happincfs before the inrention of cmdxi 

and chairs, i, lOi 

Ladies walking the flreets, j, i^ 

in the Park, what tliey betoken, L 14$ 

. drcfs neither by rcafon nor in{lin£V^ L r49 



il54^ 
il $6$ I 

nil} I 



Lctchtrs Old, where they frequent, \i ^to 

Lcadenhall- market, jj^ ^j 
Lintot, Mr. advice to him. 
Lawyer pafiing the ftrcct in a coacb. 
Labourers returned fiom woik, 

I/mcoln's-inn-ficlds, jjj^ ,jj 

1 ..ink- man, where not to be trufted, jjj, ,j) 

Luxury, a refle£lion on it, jjj^ i^^ 

Legs, their ufc, i,;^ ^ 
Lantern, what it fhews in the middle of the ftr«ec, iiL jj$ 

Ludgate-hill, ]i ,,, 

M 

Martha, a milk-maid of Lincolnfliirc, j^ ||. 

Morning, then what firft to be conlidcncd, j, m 

Morning dcfcribed, jj^ ^ 

Milford-lanc, jjj^ ,j 
Meufe, jugglers often ply tl^reaboutt to iardgk 

walkers to play, ^ gl^ 

Milk-maid of the city, unlike a. rural eoe* ii. n 

Mac; 
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Mercy recommended to coachmen and carmeo> ii. 237 
Mafons, dangerous to pafs where at work, ii. 266 



Modedy not to be oflfcnded, 


iii t^B 


Monday, by what obfervatkms td kndHf it. 


ii. 40s 


Mifer, his manner of charity^ 


il. 46^ 


Moorficlds, 


ii.54» 


Monraouth-ftreet^ 


ibid. 


Mobs to be avoided, 


iti. jt 


Mbhocks, a fet of modem rakety 


IH.31^ 


Matrons put in hogiheads, 


iii* 3*9 


N 
Naples, the ftrects of that city^ 


i. ^J 


Newgate- market, 


li.544 


Nifus and Euryalus, 


iil^7 


Nofe, its ufe, 


Hi. 145 


Nicker, his art. 


iii. 3tj 


Naples, its futura fate. 


Ui. 3»y 







Oyfters, at what time firft cry'd. 


X. a» 


Old >froman, an obfervation upon dtic. 


lti9 


Obfervations on the looks of Walkers, 


ii. 274 


Ox roafted on the Thames, 


ii.369 


Orpheus, his deatti. 


il. m 


Otrerton the print-fcUer, 


ii.48^ 


Oyfter-wench, 


iii. 185 


Oyder, the courage of him that firft ate one, 


iii. 195 


* Ofcdigus, 


iii. 21$; 
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P 

Paversy tlicir duty, j „ 

Parisy the (Ircas of that city, i g. 

Poor, their murmurs, what the fign of,. i^ ,.g 

Paul, 8t. his fcflival, j^ ,^j 
Precepts, what the confequcnce, if aegk^ed^ L 189 

Pattens, a female implement, k 211 

Prefenti better than flattery, j^ ^^ 

Patten, its derivation, i ^g^ 

Pcifumcr, by whom to be avoided, jj^ ,9 

Porter fworn, ufcful to walkers, n ^, 

'Prentices not to be relied on, jj^ ^« 

Poft, when to walk on the outiide of it^ ij. ^ 

Pilbry, not to be gazed upon, ii. 12- 

Pall-mall celebrated, jj^ ^^ 

Pythagoras, his doftrinc, jj^ ^.^ 

Petticoat, its ufc in bad weather, jj. ^^^ 

Pavers, a fignal for coaches to avoid them, ii. 304 

Pattens inconvenient in fnowy weather, ji, 32^ 

Phaeton, a beau compared to him, ii. c^e 

Perriwigs, how ftolen off the head, ijj, *, 

Pick-pocket, liis art and misfortunes, iii. ^9 

Paint, how to be avoided, lii. ^xf 
Piay-houfe, a caution when you lead a lady out of it, 

iii. 153 

Qjiarrels for the wall to be avoided, iii. 213 

Q^arreliii lliam oncsi daogerousi iii. ^51 

Ridlogo 
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Rblinf '^hnoiji ir« ufv, i. iff 

HQm#i tlio OrisKU mI^^ iff i« 94 

HitlHi %nDot if. it 117 

HiiphAitl UiUn. iii ^Nf 

liogulMtt, liid »1m(1ii iiii ))• 

Ua{^4«sri \\\p m^\m 9ii\i\\$ii\ih Itimi iii, ^f| 

ii^D^dng^r^i ilt^ir^i4tvi i, i| 
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MiMw^ft i^ iiMM ill mw (julHilm^i ii 191 

li)iin«« whdi tli«y li(shik«n wl)i»n f(:orp|)#d| i, ^f 

Ai^oi (irPHkm^i wltiir (lipy tldtMkiOi i 197 

Au|(i:r(iiMfm (» M fivdiilitfj, I, ^jf 

Hwidiihi Ml. hi% rpiiivfil, i, I fill 
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Trades oifenfive to^ {vacUi^ ■ it. 34^ * 

Tea-diinkers, a necodary cauMOQ to them, ai. 296 

ThaiBcs, coaches driven over it, . ii- 36$. 

ThaWf the defcription of one, . , u- ^qq . 

Thuddty, by what obrervatlons takx&ow it> ii- 42$. . 

Tittan^ . .. «.4S*: 

Txtvia invoked as Cynthia, iii, % 

TuM-ftile^.. iu. iP7 

TcilgedicSf their fate, iii. 414 

U 

Umbrella, its ufe, i. i<f 

Vcoicc, the ftreets of it, L 97 

Vaults, an obfervation upon them^, i. 173 

Viilcaa in love with a milk-maid, i. 241 

— — advice to hinn, i. ^45 

. ■ metamorphofed to a country farrier, i. 253 

■ die inventor of hobnails and fparables# i. 263 

■ the inventor of pattensj i. 275 
Upholder, where he frequents^ ii. 47# 

W 

Winter, the beginning of it deicribed| i. z 

Weather, iigns of cold, i. 133 

■ (ighs of fair, i. 143 

figns of rainy, J. 157 

Witney broad-cloth proper for horfenocOf . i. 47 

Wig compared to Ale6lo's fnakes, i. lox 

— — — — to Glaucus's beard, i. 205 

«— — what to be worn in a mift, i. 125 

Waxtixsi^iXkt 
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Witertnan, judicious in the weather, i. i6j 

Winds whirling, what they foretel, j, 1(9 

Wall, to whom 10 be giren^ j;. ^ 

-^— to whom to be denied^ '^^ 0^ 

-J — when to keep it, m ,^5 

Way, of whom to l)e enquired, |i. (^ 

Watlinp-nrcct, jj. ^^ 
Walkers inadvertent, to what xnisfonune liable, 

si. SI5 

Wirr., a caution to them, jj, t^i 

Walker diflrcflcd hy a foot-ball, Ji, 347 

Waterman, his dominion invaded, li, 361 

Wedncfday, how to know it, ij, 414 

Walkers, their happincfs, ji, joi 

— ^— free from difcnfcs, Ji, ^oi 

Water, the danger of being upon it, it. jij 

Walking advantageous to learning, ii, j^i 
Women, the ill confrquencc of gazing on them, iii. 101 

Wheel-harrows, how thfcy prejudice walkers, iil 107 

Whore, how to know one, iij, ^^^ 

• Whores, the ftrccts where they ply, iii. i^^ 

Watchmen, the method of treating with them, iii. 307 

■ their fignal to their fellows, iij. 311 

■■ what to do if taken by them, iii, 313 

Y 

Teomen, a dreadful llory of one, iii. tgj 
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EPISTLE L 
TO A • L A D y . 

OCCASIONED BY THB ARRIVAL OF 

HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE PRINCESS OP WALES. 

liTADAMf to all your cenfures I fubmity 
•^^^ And frinkly own I ihould long fwcc have wrltf 
You told me, filence would be thought a crime, 
And kindly drove to teaze me into rhynie : 
No more let trifting themei your Mufe employ | 
Nor Itviih verfe, to paint a female toy i 
No more on pUins witti rural damfels fport i 
But fing the glories of the BritiOi court. 

By your commands and inclination fway'df 
I callM th' vnwilUiig Mufei to my aid i 
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Kefolv'd to write, the noble theme I chofet 
And to the Prlnccfs thus the poem lofe. 

" Aid me, liright Phoebus I aid, yc facred Nint! 
** Exalt my genius, and my verfc refine. • 
<* My ftmins with Carolina's name f grace, 
*' The lovely parent of our roynl rncc. 
« Bicathc fwfi, vt: winds ! yc waves, iij filgncc flccp! 
** Let profpcroiis brcczcj. wanton o*er the deep, 
** Swell the white fails, and with the Arcamcrs rlay^ 
** To waft her ;»«ntly o'er tiic wat«rv way." 

Here 1 to Neptune forni'd a pompous prayer, 
To lein ihe witidr;, aud ^uaid the KovnJ Fnirj 
Hid the blue Tritons found ihrir twillciJ fticlk, 
And call the Ncroitli from thgir pcjirly ccllr.. 

Thus my warm zeal had «hawn ihc JVlufc along« 
Yei knew no method U) condu^ her (oxw • 
J then icfolv'd fomc model to putfuc, 
}'crus'd Fnnch criiic^ks, and bcj^an anew. 
J<ong open )ittnr;',ytick drags at licHi 
And praife is only piaife when well addrcfcM. 

Straight IJorace for fomc lucky ode 1 fou^^itt 
Aud all aJong J irac'd him thought by tliouglu.. 
This new. performance to a/riend I (bowM : 
>\)r (hame ! fays he i what, imitate an cMJc ! 
I 'd rather ballads wiite, and (vrub-ftreet layt. 
Than pillage Cvfar for my patron's praife t 
'One common fate all imitators (hare, 
To fave mince-pies, and cap the grocer's ware. 
Vex'd at the charge, 1 to the Aanxes comtnit 
Kliytncs, fnnilicsy Lords' niuxu;i| «ad «Ads of wit i 
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In Mottftd (Unzai fcraps of oclcs expirCf 
And fuflian niounti in pyramids of fire. 

Ladies 1 co you I next infcrib'd my lay, 
iVnd writ a Utter in familiar way t 
For, ftill impatient till the Prinorfs came, 
You frrim dcfcription wirti'd to-know the dame* 
Each day my pIcafjoLj lal)our larjrer ^rew. 
For ftill new gracrs opcii'd to my view. 
Twelve lines ran en to intioduce the theme i 
And then I thus purfued the growing fcliemei 

** ikauty and wit were fure l»y nature join*d^ 
** And charms arc emanations of the mind i 
** The foul, tranfpiercin^r through the ftiining frame* 
** Forms all the graces of the Princely Dame i 
** Benevolence her convtrfation j*uides, 
** Smiles on her cheek, and in Ucv eye refidei;. 
** Such harmony upon her ronj^uc is found, 
** As fofrenb Englifh to Italian found: 
'• Yet ill ihofe founds fuch fcmiments appear, 
** As chaini tht: judj^cinrnr, while they footh tlie car. 

<* Religion's ch'.aiful ll:unc her hofom warms, 
** Calms all lier hours, and hrip^htcns all her cliarmi. 
*' Henceforth, ye Fair, at chj-jn;! mind your prayers, 
** Nor catch your lover'- eye« wiih artful airs | 
** Reftrain your looks, kneel more, and whifper lef:i^ 
** Nor fuoft devoutly criiicize on drcff. 

" From her form all your chara«^erf of life, ^ 
" The tender mother, am! tlv. faithful wife. 
** Oft* have I fccn her little infant-train, 
** Tlie lovely promife of g future reign | 

Vol. L M ** OU^W^. 
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** Ohferv'd wiih pleafure every dawning gricei 

** And all the mother opening in their face. 

** The Ton (hall add new honours to the line^ 

^' And caily with paternal virtues (hinei 

" When he the tale of Audenard repeats, 

*< His little heart with emulation beats i 

** With conqueds yet to come Iris bofom glows, 

«* He dreams of triumphsy and of vanqui/h'd fbes| 

'* Each ^r with arts (hall (lore his ripening brain, 

'* And from his g^randfire ke (hall learn to reign." 

Thus far I 'd ^ne t Propitious riiing gales 
Now hid the Tailor hot(l the fwelling fails. 
Fair Carolina lands ; the cannons Mar i 
White Albion's cliHs refound from ihore to fho»» 
Behold the bright original appear. 
All praife is faint when Carolina 's near. 
Thus to the nation's joy, but poefs cod, 
The Princefs came, and my new plan was loft. 

Since all my fchemes were baulk'd (tny laft reibit), 
I left tl>e Mufcs, to frequent the Court; 
Pcnfive each night from room to room i walk^<|. 
To one 1 IjowM, and with anotlier talk'd i 
Knquir'd what news, or fuch a Lady's name. 
And did tiK next day, and the next, the fame. 
Places, 1 found, were daily given away, 
And yet no friendly Gar-ctte mentioned Gay. 
I a(kM a friend what method to purfue t 
He cry'd, 1 want a place as well as you. 
Another alk'd me, why 1 had not writi 
A poet owes his fortune to his wit. 

Straight 



EPISTLE I. 1^3 

Straight I rcply'd, With what a courtly grace 
Flows cafy vtrfe from him tliat has a place ! 
Had Virgil ne'er at court improv'd his drains^ 
He fHU had fung of flocks and homely fwains $ 
And, had not Horace fweec preferment found. 
The Roman lyre had never learnt to found. 

Once Ladies fair in homely guife I fung. 
And with their names wild woods and mountains rung, 
O teach me now to (hrike a fefterihraint 
The Court refines the language of the plain. 

Tou mud, cries one, tl\e Miniftry reheatie, 
And with each Patriot's name prolong your verfc : 
But ftire tliis truth to Poets Should he known. 
That praifing all alike, is praifing none. 

Another told me, if I wiih'd fuccefs. 
To fome diflinguifli'd Lord I mud addr^fs ; 
One wbofe high virtues fpeak his noble blood. 
One always zealous for his country's good 5 
Where valour and drong eloquence uoite. 
In council cautious, refolute in fight ; 
Whofe generous temper prompts him to defend, 
And patronize the man that wants a friend. 
You have, 'tis true, the noble patron (hown; 
But I, alas I am to Argyll unknown. 

Still every one I met in this agreed, 
That writing was my metlKxl to fucceed ; 
But now preferments fo poflfefs'd my brain. 
That fcarce I could produce a fingle drain : 
Indeed I fometimes hammer'd out a line. 
Without connexion, as without defigm 

M z One 
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One morn upon the Princcft this I writ. 

An Kpigram that boads more truth than wit* 

*' The pomp of titles eafy faith might ihake, 
** She fcorn'd an empire for religion's fake : 
** For this on earth the Britiih crown was given, 
" And nn immoital crown decreed in heaven." 
Ajrain, while George's virtues rais'd my thought. 
The following lines prophetic fancy wrought. 

•* Mcthinks 1 fee fome Bard, whofc heavenly rage 
•• Sliall rife in fong, and warm a future af^c i 
** Look hack through time, and, wrapt in wonder, tnce 
♦« The plorious fcries of the Brunfwick race. 

'* Irom the firil George thefe godlike kings dtkenit 
*' A line which only with the world fliall end. 
** The next a generous Prince rcnownM in arms, 
•• And blcfs'fl, long hlcfsM, in Carolina's charms; 
'« froin thcfc the reft. 'Tis thu«, fccure in peace, 
** VVc plow the fields, and reap the year's increafe: 
«* Now Commerce, wealthy Goddefs, rears her liead, 
'* And bids Britannia's fleets their canvafs fprcadi 
" UnnuiTibcrM fliips ibr peopled ocean hide, 
♦* And wc-abb returns with each rciolving tide/' 

Ucie paus'd the fallen Mufe; in hafte I dicf/d, 
An«l ihrou^':b the croud of needy courtiers prcfi'dj 
Tbou;i;b unfiicccfsfiil, happy whilf> I fee 
l hole cye-j, thai jMad a niition, fliine on me. 
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^ '^ Or in your Clufwi^ik Upw^i^ *nj'>y your hUnd i 

f jowrwfy f»r» — ^ Vwi knew f»t W«r4« mi^tt ri»4, 
An4i mujjnt£4, funf mu forth y^Mr Mwfty Sf|«iF«» 

♦Tww »n ilw 4ny when cny-A^mp^ r^H\r 
To ikk» rJMKir w^i^kly 4ofc nf Hy4e-p(irk j»irf 
WIkh fofrti W(8 rrpf: » m (^nm fh^ ro»4 infr(t, 
}fnr ii\\\ mi HuMay^ wninrry h«rfiJ« r«ft» 
Thy g(ir4pH«, IC^Rnfmgt^Wi w« h»»vp Mwfwn f 
TUrm^h ^f *»iiWPif»nirh Jo^ pn to Tufnh»m'gri«n » 
Tlwt TMr«h»m-g»*t«, wtuMi 44huy pig^oni ft(4, 
Uac ^if^4« m maf« « for •Solomon U 4fc»4, 
7 |,r(c« 4u(ty mik'ij f«»ch Hrtforfpfd'* r«4imi» miv^i, 

^ A m»ft mf4 f$m9U9 for f«$iU)g |»{gf«ti9( 
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Thence, o'er wiJc i1uul)by hcatlit and furrow'd laneif 
We cnmr where Thnmcs dividcii the meads of Stainei. 
"VVc furry M o'cri for late the winter's flood 
Shook her frail bridf^e, and tore her piles of wood. 
Prr parM for wsr, now I?i{;(1iot- heath we cmfs^ 
Where broken gameflers oft' repair their loft. 
At Hattlcy-row the fonminf^ l/it we pred. 
While the fat landlord welcomed every gucft, 
Siipprr wnit ended, healths the glaflcs crown'dy 
Our \\n(k cxtoll'd hia wine nt cvcrf round i 
HclnteK tlie judicei late meeting ttKre, 
How many l)ott1ei drank» and what their cheer i 
What lords had iiecn hit gueAa in days of yore» 
And praisM tlicir wifdom mucli, their drinklni; nu»fr« 

Ler travellcri tlie morning-yigtls keep i 
Tlie morning rofei ))Ut we lay fail aflcep, 
Twelve tcdioua milei we bore the fultry fun. 
And Popham-Ianc wan fcarcc in fight by one t 
The (liag^'ling village harbuurM thieves of old, 
*'rwns here the Aage-coach'd lafb re1ign*d her goldf 
Tlmt gold which had in London purcliab'd gownSf 
And (ent her home a belle to country towns* 
\U\\ lobbcr; haunt no more the neighliouring wood i 
ifcte unownM infants iiind their daily food i 
I'lir, fliould the maiden-mother nurfo her fon, 
'Twould fpoil lier match when her good name is gonCi 
Our jolly lioncfi Nineteen childien lK)re» 
(lor Uil'd litr bread to fuckle nineteen more. 
Be juOf ye prudcsi wi)>e off' the b)ng arrcar : 
Ik virgiiii (Vill in town, but inoihcrt here. 

Sutton 
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buuon wc paffi ami k»va \m fpacji^M* 4q|V0| 

CVer Qur parcl^'d tougu^ ibc riclt uurrUglm glUv<i 

AoU tb£ rfi4 ilaiiuy cmuc oMr knife Jivi^*^. 

B^ m<fiao£i)i^iy «V4:ry vifa^ w«ar^ ; 

What I no election coinc in fcvcf) Ix^ng y<iarti I 

0( ali our race of Mayors, (h$\i ^mw * al/^nc 

He );y s>u Ricbar*!'^ dc/dicatioA known ^ 

Dur Ricci^ ^)o im>r<: wid» iiik:« <c»f aU (ball (}oat, 

Sgr coi^lciti tcall duct: ycajrv u()on onfi> vote. 

Next nu)rn, twelve milcv M p'ei ti)' uiHl>ou»)xled |)Uin9 
Where Uie cloak'ni lltepberd gai/lcf l»i« lU^Acy train. 
e^Q Leafy bowert* a ooon-^iay (bitUer )<n4| 
Ni>ir froni tU clnlly ikw^ a^ nigbc Mcfd < 
Witli woniliou<» art| liit a>tt»tti tU Araggling Aock, 
^M by the iun informs you what 'i» o'lclock- 
i ow are our (im^imdn fall'n froo) antiitnn 4ay« I 
>Io Ama^yilib chauntti alternau Uy» { 
<roin i>er iw lilUoing cicImlm^ learn to hngi 
iQf with hi^ read the jocyn4 valUyv ring. 

Htpi (htui^ tU paAana hi4ify ri^efe harveA« hin4# 
iU ^ifum*% ilatfiU o'cjr yon hill uioemi | 
)ur horfe^ faintly tro( beneath tl)e l»ear, 
Vn4 our keen Aomach^ know tl>c i^ur to eat. 

♦ Biy Richard i^telc, member for Stockbrid^c, wrote 

tw4i\U calUd '^ The |o>(;ortance q( Punkuk iconti- 
• dered^" and dLt^mc^ n to Mr. John ^now, llaiiil^of 
(g£k bridge. Gak. — pr. Swift wrote a hun>ou;ou« 
icatifc in awfsver to h, called ** The Importance of the 

l^uardiai) conhJered, in g S)ecoi)d Jitter ti^ tl»c Uaililt' 

U IBtockbridge, 17/3." N. 

M 4 ^"^^ 
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Who can fbrfake thy walls, and not adtniro 
The proud cathedral, and the lofty fplre ? 
What fempftrefs has not prov'd thy fcimirt good ? 
From hence firft came th' intrigumg ridiDg-lKX>d. 
Amid '* three hoarding-fchools well iflock'd with miff 
Shall three knight-crrants ftarve for want of kUIes ? 

0*cr the green turf tiie miles Aide fwjfc away. 
And Blandford ends the labours of the day. 
'J'he morning rofc j the fupper reckoniog paid. 
And our due fees difcharg'd to man and maid, 
'I'he ready oftlcr near the (lirrup flands, 
And, as we mount, our half-pence load his hands. 

Now ihc llf sp hill fair Dorchcfter o'erlooks, 
IJordcrM by meads, and wafh*d by filvcr brooks.. 
Here ilecp my two companions eyes fupj>rcft. 
And propt in ellx)w-chairS they fnoring reft : 
I weary fit, and with my pencil trace 
Their puintul pollurcs, and their eyelefs faccf 
Tljcn dedicate each j^Ufs to feme fair name. 
And on I be falh the diamond iciawls my flame. 
Now o'er true Roman way our hotfcs found, 
Grsevius would kneel, and kifs the facred ground. 
On cither fide low f. riilc valleys lie, 
Tbe dirtant profpcfts tiic the traveling eye. 
Through Bridport's llony lanes our route we take,. 
And the proud ftccp dtfccnd to M(>rcoml)c*s lake. 
As hcarfes pafs*d, our landlord robb'd the pall. 
And with the mournful fcutchcon hung his hall. 

« There are three boarding- fchools in tliis town. Ga 

i 
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On unailulttfiM wine w^ hon rrgAlci 
Ami Hiiip the lablter ot' hU kwUc mt^, 

Wc cUinbM tlut hilUi wivtn darry nigki: ftroic, 
And Axtiun(U:r «(furdi a kind n^btt 
Tim maid, fubdued by fo«i, lutp crunk unlockiy 
And give6 riit cUanly «id of dawUi$-imock«» 
Meat) time our ^irtv htr Inify i)ngtr« rub| 
While the <L>ii|) liit)Mr$ o'«r tha foatiiiog rub. 
Jf wonrten'o geer luch plcHfmg dreams incite, 
X.end us your Cmockfi, ye damfeU, evtry night ? 
Wi: rKe, our t)eard9 deinind the barber'ti arcf 
A ft uiiile entersii and per(\inr.s the part, 
'i he wei^^bty gold«n cliain adorns lier neck, 
And tkrcc gold ilng« her (kilful hand bedeck i 
btnooih o cr our chin tier eafy fingers move, 
boU at» wlien Venuti ftroak'd the beard of jove, 

Now tVoiu tjjc ftet'p, midtl rcatteiF*d farms and grovei, 
Our eye ihiough Honiton*s fair valley roves, 
Hehind Ui> (oon the buiy town we leavei 
Wlicrc 6ncrt lace indudrioue lalfcs weave. 
Now fwclling douds roll'd on i tlue rainy load 
Stream'd down our hats, anii (inoak'd along lIm: road i 
When (O bleft fight !) a friendly fjgn we Ipy'd, 
Oui fpuri) are llacken'd from the horfes fide; 
For fure a civil ho(l the houfe com»hand!>| 
U|}on whofe fign this a>urteouii motto Hands, 
'* 'J his is the ancient hand, and cka the pen i 
^* litre \% for horles hay, and meat for men/' 
How rhyme would douriOi, did each Ton ot fain« 
Know Ids own genius, and dirc^ lus (Um« ( 
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Then \\9, that eould not £pic flights rehcarf*^ 
Might fweetly mourn in Elegiac vcrfe. 
Buty were hit Mufe for Elegy unfit* 
Perhapi a diilich might not Arain hit wit f 
If Epigram offend* hit karmlefi lines 
Might in gold letters fwtng on ak-houfe (igns. 
Then Hobbinol might propagate hit bays, 
And Tuctle-6eldi recorid hit fimple lays i 
Where rhymes like thefc might lure the nurfet' s 
While gaping infants fquawl for farthing pies f 
<< Treat herei ye (hepherds blithe, your damfcU f^ 
^* For pies and choefccalces are for damfels meet." 
Then Maurus in his proper fphere might ihint* 
And thefe proud numbers grace great William's C 
** This is the man* tliis tlie NaiTovMn*. whom. 
** I nam'd the brave deliverer to come ^•" 
But now the driving gales fufi^cnd the rain* 
We mount our Aeeds* and Devon's city gain. 
Hail* happy native land ! — but 1 forbear* 
What otlwr counties muft with envy hear. 

^ Bhckmorc's Prince Arthur* Book V. 
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E P I S T I, E III, 

TO THE mOKT HONOUtABLI 

WILLIAM PULTENEV, Eio* 1717. 

I 

pULTENEY, meibinki you blame my breach of 

•*• word J 

Whilf cannot Paris one poor page afford f 

Ye&, I can fagelyf when the times are pad, 

Laugh at tliofe follies which 1 drove to tade, 

And each amufement, which we OiarMi revieWy 

Plcas'd with meer talking, fince I talk to yov. 

But how (hall I defcrilje in humble profe 

Their ballsi ademblies, operas, and l)eauxF 

In profe } you cry i oh no, tlie Mufe mufl aid. 

And leave ParnalTlis for the Tuillerles' (hade i 

Shall he (wlu) lace Britannia's city trod, 

And led the draggled Mufe, with pattens (hod, 

7*hrough dirty lanes, and alleys' doubtful ways) 

Refu(tf to write, when Paris a(ks his lays I 

Well then, I '11 try. Defcend, ye beauteous Nine, 
Tn all the colours of the rainbow (hlne, 
J^c fparkling (lars your neck and ear adorny 
Lay-on the bluihes of the crimfon morn $ 
00 may ye balls «nd gay afft mblies grace, ' 
And at the opera claim the foremod place. 

Travellers (hould ever fit exprefllon chufe, 
Nor with low phrafe tlie lofty theme abufe. 
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When they dcfcribc the ftatc of caftern lordi, 
I'omp and magmficcncc fliould fwcll their wordit 
And, when they paint the feqjent's fcaly pride, 
Their lines iliould hifs, their numl>ers fmcwthly (lidCi 
I^uc they, unmindful of )>oetic rulcsp 
Defcrihc ahkc Mockaws and Great Moguls. 
Daiiipicr would thus, without ill-meaning fatire^ 
Drefs forth in fmiple iiyle the Pitit-maiirg i 

** In Palis, there 's a race of animals 
** (I 've Iccn them at their operas and balls) > 
" They llrtnd ercf.1, ihey dance whcne*cr they walk, 
** MDnkcys in a^ion, perroqucts in talk i 
"They *i'c crovvn'd with feathers, like the cockatoo^ 
** And, like cainclions, daily change their huci 
** From patches juflly plac'd they iMirrow graces^ 
** And with vermilion laccjuer o'er their faces, 
" 'i'his cuilom, aii wc viiildy difccrn, 
** Thcy» hy frcqucniiiij^ ladies' toilcitCR, learn." 
Thus mij^ht the traveller cafy truth impart. 
Into the iubje6t let me nobly Aart. 

How happy lives ihc man, how furc to clinrmy 
Whole knot cmhroiderM flutters down liis arm ! 
On him the ladies caA the yielding glance, 
Sigh in hi:i fongK, and Unguifli in his dance : 
While wretched is the wit, conteinn'd, forlorn^ 
Whofe ^;uinmy hat no fcnrlct plumes adorn { 
No hroiilciM flowers his worflcd ankle grace. 
Nor cAiie cinbofs'd with ^^oUl dircfls his pace ; 
No lady's favour on his iwoid is hung j 
What though Ai^ollu diflacc from his tongue, 

JJit 
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Hii wit is fpintlcfK and void of grace* 
Who wants th' alFurancc of brocade and lace* 
While the gay fup genteely talk(» of weather. 
The fair in rapturea doat upon hi« feather i 
Like a court-lady tlmugh he wiite and fpell, 
His minuet'dep was fafhion'd by Marcell * $ 
He drefTes* feucei. What availi to know } 
For women chufe their nten, like filks* for ihowt 
Is this the thing, you cry, that Paris boafls } 
Is this the thing renown'd among our toafls ? 
For fuch a Auuering light we need not roam i 
Our own alTcmbiieH fliine with thcfe at home. 

Lee us into the field of beauty Aarti 
Beauty 's a theme that ever warm'd my liearc. 
Tiiink not, ye fair, that I the fex aceufe r 
How (hall 1 fpare you, prompted by the Mufe^ 
(The Mufcs all are prutiis t) Site rails, ihe fretif 
Aiiiidd this fprightly nation of coquettes i 
YLt let not us tlieir loofe coquetry blame f 
Women of every nation are the fame. 

You a(k me, if Parifian dames, like ouriy 
With rattling dice prophane the Sunday'a hours | 
If they the gamcfler's pale-ey'd vigils keep, 
And (lake their honour while tlicir hu(l)ands deep ? 
Ytrs, Sii'{ like Engliib coaiU, the dames of Franc* 
Will riffjue tl)eir income on a tingle chance. 
Nannette lad niglic a tricking /i^iir^M pl^y'd. 
The cards the Taillier's Aiding hjmd obey'di 

^ A famous dancing-mafter. 
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To-Jiy her neck nf> brilliant circle weari. 
Nor tlie riy-darting pendant loadi her cart* 
Why doei old Clilorift an aflcml)ly hold > 
Chloris each night divides the (harper's gold. 
Corinna*! oheek with frequent loflci burns. 
And no bold Tnnti It va Iter fortune turns. 
Ah, too raih virfpn I where *% thy virtue flown! 
She pawns lier perfon for the (harper's ]o«n. 
Yet who with judice can the fair upbraid, 
Wliofe debts of honour are Co duly paid } ' 
But let me not forj^t tlie toilette's cares, 
Wliere art each morn the languid clicck repairs t 
n^his red 's too pate, nor gives a diftant grace i 
Madame to-day puts on her opera facei 
From thifi we fcarcc extra^l the milk-maid's bloom : 
Bring the deep dye that warmn acrofs the room i 
IMow flames her clicck, fo ftrong lier charms prevatli 
That on her gown the filkcn roie looks pale * 
Is'ot but that France (omc native beauty IniaOs, 
Clermont and Cliarulois might grace our loafls. 
IVhcn the fwcct-hreathing fpring unfolds tlie buds, 
l.ovc flies the dufty town for (hady woods. 
Then Totrenham ficUU with roving beauty fwarro. 
And Hampftead balls the city virgin warm t 
Then Chetfea's meads o*erhear perfidious vows. 
And tlie preft grafs defrauds the grazing cows. 
*'ru here die famei but in a higher iphcrc, 
For cv*n court-ladies fin in open air. 
What cit with a gallant would tru(l his fpoufc 
Ikncath the tempting (liadc of Oiccnwich bought > 

What 
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Wli»t p££r of Vfi^ncu wpiiI4 kr bU i^ute\)^(k wvMf 
XS/Ume UQuUi^f^t:*ii frbJDt^ woi)ii« inviu ro U)v<b i 
]|uL l)c:r« ni) wife cun bl»(l hi^r balb«A4'i» fmncf 
Cu^koM i« grown «n lM^fUHir»lil«; nAO»tff 

A 1)4 on i\¥i ^n(u, whu ^^Ucfti fi^U^i m v»iA^ 
On C|»io6% Up !)<:»'« l)j»mon t«i^ »longf 
Mclr« mtU tUs Un^mfk of lKi:r (H))orou« fong ^ 
Tlitrfi 1ri« (li«^« P»UM)on tlMough rM glutei 
Mor rri|>i» hy c|^»n££-- iill in (U* dncMl Iha4^| 
Hcr« Ci:Mmt:np 4<:fcn<U U^r llpv »n4 bn^A^i^ 
}/or kilfci^ art: l^y Aruggljng clofi^r \mA ' 
AUkii t))L'if: whU «ag<:r fiif}>£ grow^ M4f 
Ngr cfn fiic nym^^h l)i« wanton Ang(ir« Ik>Mi 
Qt: wif«:, AUm i whar, ^ n#ar tlm roa4 1 
Hiiki 4 c^af 1) rolUf and I>u0)an4« are »Urti%d i 
HncU wtijfL uur plfafurfi^ in rhi: 44y» of yor^i 
When MOiOJOot Charlcn Britannia'^ hcf^^a i^orei 
I'lic nigl^Uy fcienf: of joy t\\t: Park wat» ma4£, 
>\i)4 Love j« cm4|)li:t» pieopk'd tivtiiy A)a4c. 
Hur, (iiiLc #c amn i\m rmal ufU U M, 
Wliat mighty fum^ have vi:|vi:c-cou<cbfi» to(Vl 

bunM:(iin<:9 tb^ TuilUri^*' gaitdy walk / h;vfi, 
Where I through t:roa4« of ruflling manru^t ro^c. 
A* here Uvm iVU (0 f)4« fny t^yt^i I cad, 
An<i ga/M on all the gljrtenng riain rhat i)%(i, 
Kudilei) 4 (i^p Aepi» fQidi hefufc the re^ ; 
) knew the hol4 ciplnoidery of hi» vufi. 
He thui %ccii(ii me with familiar air, 
«* i^Athkut on a fait aet h»bic i:n Anghtenu ' 
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«« Quelle manchc ! cc galon eft groiTi^rement nng* 

** Voila quelque ehofe de fort beau et degag^ !" 

This faid : on h» red heel he turnt, a»4 tlMii 

Hums a foft minuet, and proceeds tgain 9 

** Well; now you 've Paris fuen, you '}1 frankly o^ 

^f Your boafled London fecms a country town ; 

^* Has chriftianity yet reach'd your "nation ? 

*' Arc churches built ? Are mafquerades in fafluoB: 

*' Do (lailv foups your dinners introduce? 

<* Are mufick, fnufF, and coaches, yet in ufc ?• 

Pardon me. Sir ) we know the Paris mode^ 

And gather ^o///j^ from courts abroad. 

Like you, our courtiers keep a numcrout train 

To load tlicir coach, and tradefmen dun in rain. 

Mor has rclij^ion left us in the lurch ; 

And, as in France, our vulgar croud the churchy 

Our ladies too fupport the maf<iucrade. 

The fcx by nature love ih' intriguing trade. 

Straight the vain fop in ignorant raptures crics^ 

** Paris the harbaious world will civilize 1" 

Pray, Sir, point out among the palTing banil 

The prefent l)cauties who the town command. 

** Sec yonder dame ; (irxd: virtue chilU her breaflf 

<* Mark in her eye demure the prude profctl^ 

** That frozen bofoni native fire muft want, 

** Which boafts of conftancy to one gallant I 

" Thi'> next the fpoils of fifiy lovers wears, 

** Rich Dnndln's brilliant favours grace licr ears; 

** The necklace ]*'loiio's generous flame bcftow'd, 

^« Clitander's fparkling geiris her finger load | 



EPISTLE Iir. 177 

** But now lier charmt grow clieap by condant ufe, 

** She fiDS for rcarfs,clQck'd-fl:ocking8» knots, and (hoes. 

^' This next, with foUr gait and ferions leer, 

** Wearies her knees with mom and evening prayer; 

"«* She iicorns ih' ignoble love of feeble pages, 

*' But with three abbots in one night engages. 

<* This with the cardinal her nights employs, 

*• Where lu)ly finews confecrate her joys, 

*•' Why have I promis*d rliiags beyond my power ? 

<* Five aflignations wait me at this hour ! 

** The fprightly countcfs firft my vifit claims, 

^* To-myrrow (liall indulge inferior dames, 

** Pardon me, Sir, that thus I take my leave; 

** Gay FlorimcUa (ILly twitdi'd my ilccvc." 

Adieu, Monfieur !— The opera hour draws near. 
"Not fee the opera ! all the world is there i 
Where on the (lagc th* embroidcr*d youth of France 
In bright array attraft the female glance : 
This languiHics, this flruts, to (Iiow his mien. 
And not a gold-clock'd (locking moires unfccn. 
But hark ! the full orcheflra (Irike the (liings ; 
The hero ftruts, and tlie whole audience fmgb. 

My jarring car harfh grating murmurs wound, 
Ifoarfe and confus'd, like Babel's mingled found. 
Hard chance had placed me near a noify throat. 
That in rough tjuavers l>ellow'd every note. 
Pray, Sir, fays I, fufpcnd awhile your fong; 
TImj o}icra*s drown'd j your lungs arc wondrous ftronjj; 
I wifli ^o liear your Roiand'i. ranting Qinin, 
Wiiilc lie with rootc^l foreds ilrows the \)Um. 

Vol. I. N S>3lCC^^^t^ 
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Sudden be (hnigs ilirprize, and anfweri quick, 
" Monficur apparcmcnt n'aime pas la mufiquc !" 
Then lurning round, he joinM th* ungrateful noil 
And the loud chorus thundcr'd with his voice. 

O fooih me wiiii fome fofc Italian air, 
I^t harmony comjwfc my toriurM ear ? . 
When Anaftafia'8 voice commands the Arain* 
The mching warhle thrills through every vein t 
Thouqht Hands fufpenfc, and filcncc plcas'd atcen 
Wliilc in her notes the heavenly choir dcfcends. 

ISut you Ml imagine 1 'm a Frenchman grown, 
Plcas'd and content with nothing but my own. 
So ilrongly with this prejudice pofTcfty 
He thinks French muiick and French painting bd 
Mention the force of learn 'd Corel li's notes. 
Some fcrapin^ fiddler of their hall he quotes; 
Talk of ihc fpirit Raphael's pencil gives, 
Yet warm with life wliofe fj^aking pi£ture lires; 
Yes, Sir, fays he, in colour and dtfign, 
Hi^raur and Raphael are extremely fine ! 

*Tis true his country's love irarifports his hreaft 
With warmer zeal than your old Greeks profeft. 
Ulvircs lov'd his Ithaca of yore, 
Yet thai fage traveller left his native ihore. 
What flrong'-r virtue in the Frenchman fhinesf 
He to dear I'aris nil his life cor.tlnes. 
I'm not fo fond. There arc, I muf> confcfs 
Things which mii;ht make me los-e my country 1< 
I Ihould not think my Ihitnin had fuch chaims 
If loft to learning, if enflav'd by arms. 

I 
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>», f MWHi whiMiur lioli Ri«U nuy ihiihtii 

ii'(» (tiiHi^ fcitifi HMil MMli^iVii luittii'MKnti (vnnr. 
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rtfitll (lii« |(lMU(/i) litrtM> Itif'filv dtp {UiMiMtn litM»J| 
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I'll flihiK '»h liMl« (hMI»' Otll'T flie»»i«< It* bliy(«, 

N I V.V\VV\A\ 
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EPISTLE IV. 

TO THB RIGHT HONOURABLB 

PAUL METHUEN*, Eicu 

npiIAT 'ti$ encoumgcmcnt mukcs fcience fprend, 
-■■ Is rarely prn^^UM, though 'lis often ftid. 
When hturnin^; droops tml fickens in tlic land. 
What patron 's found, to Icml a faving haml } 
True generous fpirits profi^crous vice cletcd. 
And love to chcrifli virtue when diftrcll- 1 
Bur, ere our mighty lords this fchcmc purfuc* 
Our mighty lords mufl think and a6t like you. 

Why muft we climh the Alpine mountain's fides, 
To find the feat where harmony rcfidcs ? 
Why touch we not fo loft the filvcr lute. 
The chcnrful liaui-l)ov, and the mellow flute } 
'Tis not ih* Italian clime improves the found i 
Dut tl>cre the patron* (if her fons arc found. 

Why flouiilhM vcrlc in great Aupuf^ur.' reipn > 
He and Mirccnas lov'd tlie Mufc'j; Hrain. 
IJut now that wight in povcry mult mourn 
Who was (o cruel Aars I) a poet hoin. 
Yet tiieie are ways for authors to he i:reat ; 
Write rancoious libels to reform ihc (Utc : 
Or, if you chufe more fiue .md rculv wayt. 
Spatter a miniilcr wiih fulfome piaiU: t 



EPISTLE IV. i6i 

Launch out with rrceilom, Amer him enuughf 

Fear not — all men ai-e ilccHcttjon-proof. 

Be holder yet, you mud go farther dill, 

Dip deep in gall thy mercenary quill. 

He, who his pen in paity-quarreU draws, 

Lids an hir'd bravo to fupport the caufe i 

He mud indulge his patron's hate and fpleen, 

And dab the fame of thofe lie ne'er had fcen. 

Why then (Iiould authors mourn their dcfperatc cafe f 

Be brave, do this, and then demand a place. 

Why ait thou pour } Exert the gifts to rife. 

And hanidi timorous virtue from thy eyes. 

AH ihis fecmi modern preface, where we 're told 
That wit is prais'd, but hungry lives and cold i 
Againd th' ungrateful age thefc authors roar. 
And fancy learning darves l)ecaufe they 're poor. 
Yet why ihould learning hope fuccefs at court ^ 
Why (hould otir patriots virtue's caufe fupport f 
Why to true merit (Iiould they have regard } 
They know that virtue is its own reward. 
Yet let not me of giicvances complain, 
Who (though the meaned of the Mufe'i train) 
Cati boad fulifcriptions to my humble lays, 
And mingle piofit with my little praife. 

Afk Painting, why flic loves Ilcfpcrian airj 
Go view* fhe cries, my glorious lalioura there ^ 
There in rich palaces I reign in date. 
And on thcrcinptcs lofty domes create. 
The nublcs view my works with knowing eyes, 
They love the fciencC; and the painter piizc. 
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V. 



TO HKIl ORAM 



HENRIETTA, 
DUTCHESS OF MARLBOROUGM. 1711. 

T^XCl/SE me, miulani, if amiitn ymir tcan 
•^ A Mufc incrudcf » i Mufc who fec]« ymir cucif 
Numbers like mufick, can cv'n gritf oonrrol. 
And lull to pcactf the tumuln c;f the foul. 

If partner* in our wock the tnin'd relieve, 
Cfrnfidcr fnr your h(s ten diuunind* grtcve 1 
Til' AfHi^ion hurtlicni not your heart alcjne 1 
\Vh';ii MarlbotouMi dicily a nation (^avc a I'niaft* 
(JouM 1 irciti: (he ilan^'crnuH toiU he chofe. 
To lil«:f') liiH country with a Uxi rcpfifci 
C'(iiil<l I rccoutit ilic LiKiurit he o'crcame« 
To tiiilr. hi') u)ijtitiy to the pitih of f;iitic | 
Hi"; (-0!in< il*:» hcf^c, hi<i \t^.iorlou4 fi^htv. 
Tn fjive hi* t«Hiiiiiy'% law* ami naJivc lit'htt • 
No r.irhc-r (cv.iy ^iiciou'4 heart tnuO owd) 
Ua% f)i<Mi^,r:i iouihiefh to hiu darlioi^ fhciwri. 
Ihitatiriia » i\;',h% a riotililt: lof-. cli-|.|fj|-c, 
Hrr faiiiir and lui hno r. no nioir. 

I)«f* ^ Mrtttilri unly |i;iy |irr diWi nf frar* * 
Yr4. UolUnd hi'I,', nn-i joi h'.'i hicrifm, f\ ;^Y^ 
When Oiillia'i niouifji jM.uf'd hi-, w.iiuful b^jji 
Like a wid': dtlitt; , nVi hwi kvi-l laaiNy 
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She faw her frontier tbwers in ruin lie, 
Ev'n Lityeiiy htd prun'U her wings to f!y r 
Then Maiibarough canoe, defeAted Galli4 fled 1 
And (battcrM Bclgia rais'd her languid head 1 
In him fecure, as in her (Irongefl mound 
That kecpk tl\6 raging Tea witiiin its hound. 

O Germany f rememiier llockdct's plain^ 
Where proflrate Gallia hied at every vein 1 
Think on the refcue of cli' imperial throne, 
Then think of Marlliorouirh's death without a groan I 

Apollo kindly whifpers me ; <* Be wife 1 
** How tu hib glory fball thy numhcrs rife f 
** The forte of verfc another theme r^i^ht raife, 
^ Hut here the merit mull tranfcend the praifc. 
** Had tliou, prcfumpiuous hard I that godlike flame 
** Which with the fun ihall laO, and Marlborough's fame? 
*' 1 hen (m\^ the man. Uut who can hoad ihh fiix ? 
** Kefign the ta(k, and fiUrntly admire." 

Yet (hall he not in worthy lays he n^ad ^ 
Uaife Homer, call up Virgil from tlie dead. 
But he icf|Uires not the ilrong gUie of vciic: 
Let punctual hiHory his dccdit reliearfc 1 
Let truth in native purity appear. 
You '11 find Achillea and A'aum there. 

Is this the comfort which the Mufe h«(low$ f 
I hur indulge and aggravate: yuur wiu-.t, 
A prudent friend, who fcekb to give iclitf, 
Ntf'cr touches on the fpiiiig tlui mov'il the grief. 
Xk it nut harbiirouii, U) the lighing maid 
To meiuion br^okcu vows and nyuipU betray M ? 
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WouM you il»r ruin'J merchant's foul appcafe, 
Willi talk of funds, and rocks, and (lorinv (cm) 
Rv'n while I ftrivc on Mailborougli's fame to rife, 
I call up furrow in n claup;htcr*s eyes. 

Think on thr laurcU ih.it his temples (hade^ 
T.auvtli. that (fpiic of limc) fiiall never fade. 
Iniinoital honour has enroU'd his name i 
IX'trad^ion 's dumb, and ICnvy put to iliame. 
Snv, who can foar hcsond his eagle flight } 
lias he not rcach'd to ^»l()r\'!; utmoft height ? 
MHiat could he more, l»ad Heaven prolong'd Ids date' 
All human power is limitnl by fate. 

i'orbcar. 'Tis cruel farther to commend i 
I wake ^our foriow, .md again ofTend. 
Vri furc your pjoducfs muft forgive a crime, 
Which will he (|)h ad ihrou|>h every age and clime i 
Thouj'h in your lilc I'li thoufand fuinincrs roll, 
Aiul fhouf^Ji you couipafs earth from pole to pole, 
Whcrc-c'ci men i.nlk of war and martial fame, 
They'll mention M.iill)oiou}!;h's :md C.-rfar's name. 

JJut v:\in are all the counfcis of the Mufc | 
A foul like yours could not a tear rcfufc : 
Could you your hirfh and filial love forego. 
Still fi^iu; nuifl rile, and generous forrow flow i 
For, wiien from earth fukli maicldifK worth removes, 
A ijrcat mind fuflcrs. Virtue virtue loves. 
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TO M 11. POPE, 

ON HIS UAVIUQ FINI9H9Q HIS TRANSLATION OP 

H Q M K U'S I [. X A a 
A Wlil.COME FROM (iREECE. 

J. 

T ONG \\i{\ tljuu, fiituil! bficn ubfcnt from my fuii| 
'*-' Liitc pjticni JdiML'U!) at fjtgf of Troyj 
I \uvti Utitn wiiiicfi) of iliy fix yc%i6 toil| 

'I'hy ilaiiy l<it)ourh» iikI thy nigiu'b annoyi 
Lo<l^ to thy oauvc Uo^ii wiUt ^jc«i: luimoili 

On li.c wi'ic' ltd, ofi' tiu'caLuning to iicilioy t 
M^ldnk^ with tiKt: i 'vt' tnul bj^i«.'»i) gnmnd, 
A Oil heard the fhoiv^ of lh\\t:i\)uin icfound. 

JI. 

UUi I iHH ice iIm:*; wIhh} ihou i'nd (cti'd i4ii 
To ictk atlvLiiiinee fair in IJomciS Unil.^ 

Diil J nor ice thy (jiikiog rpiiiu fiiili 
Aiul wiH) thy h4rk IimiI ncvi^i Icfi the Aiand ? 

* A t'lofd imjritioii nt the hcginning of the 46rfi 
Ctiuo ot tlic **i)ilu(,(io If'ufiofo.'' Mr* (iay ha« LVLi) 
iiil(){»(t:il ihi: nu'dlmu ui U\b orj{/inMlf ai)«i ha:> rom|}ii7Jt.'ii 
hi^ tlcligu io alin'^ii the Uiik immher of luic^, vi%. in 
twciity-oiie odavc tlan/at)! ii)iU'»(l of ^uucucn. 6« 
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Would you the ruin'd merchant's foul appeafe. 
With talk of fands, and rocks, and ftormv feas? 
Ev'n while I drive on Marlborough's fame to rife, 
I call up forrow in a daughter's eyes. 

Think on the laurels that his temples (hade. 
Laurels that (fpite of time) fh all never fade. 
Immortal honour has enrollM his name ; 
Dctraftioa 's dumb, and Envy put to ihame. 
Say, who can foar beyond his eagle flight ; 
Has he not reach'd to glory's utmoft height ? 
What could he more, had Heaven prolong'd his date ? 
All human power is limited by fate. 

Forbear. 'Tis cruel further to commend ; 
I wake your forrow, and again offend. 
Vet fure your goodncfs muft forgive a crime, 
Which will be fprcad through every age and clime } 
Though in your Hfc ten thoufand fummers roll, 
And though you compafs earth from pole to pole, 
Whcre-e'er men talk of war and martial fame, 
They'll mention Mailborough's und Caefar's name. 

But vain are all the counfels of the Mufe } 
A foul like yours could not a tear rcfufe : 
Could you your hirrh and filial love forego, 
Still fighs muft rife, and generous forrow flow ; 
For, when from earth fucli matchltfs worth removes, 
A great mind fuffcrs. Virtue virtue loves. 
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For now ) Ice, I Cci: pruud LqoUun'it f|)ircsi 

vr. 

Oh, uiiAt a cuocourfc fwarms oq ypDcJer rjuay I 

TU^ (^) iL-ccliijcb will) new fliouu uf joy : 
By ail rhik Ihow, I wc:c:i), 'lis |.uii| Mayur'K »)ay ; 

I hear ih^ ^oicK ut uuiupa au(| hauthpy. — 
|<lo, now I Ice (hcii) near. — Oh, tht:fe ate ihey 

Who cuine in crouiU w weli:un)e ihev iiom 'iVoy. 
Hail (u the haul, ahum long ab h»ll wc oigurn'di 
From liegci tiuiu hauie, anil ho»n (lormi return 'J I 

VJf. 
Of K')0(ily tijinci, ami courtequi Koigiits, ( view 

Tic liljvcu iKtitciiai, and htuiiici'ij lellj 
Yea |)CLtii, and mighty duke:), uith rihhand^i hlue^ 

(True hiue, Uir emhlem Mf unJlained h»caU.) 
Others I fee, »:> nohle, and mtire true, 

|iy no court- badge dilUnguiih'd trpiu the rf:(i : 
Firil fee I Methuen, pf hoceied nund, 
As Arihui: * grave, as fufc ai uoman-kiMd. 

VIK. 
What lady 's that, to whom he gently bcnd^ ? 

VVIoi knows not her ? ait i ihole aie WuiUey's eyes . 
How art thou houpur'd, numhei'd with her hiendi> 1 

I'pr (be 4iAingui(b»:s the gppd and wile. 

* Thispcrfpn is tncntipned in Pppe's E|)illlc to Ai- 
iMithtiut, vcr. aj. 

«• ArtbMri whulu giddy fon negleas lUu laws, 

** iiDpuuM $M msf anM my damu'd uurk:.) tlw: Laufe." 
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Ev'n in mid ocean often didft thou quail. 

And oft' life up thy holy eye and hand. 
Praying the Virgin dear, and faintly choir. 
Back to the port to bring thy bark entire. 

III. 
Chear up» my friend ! thy dangers now are o'eri 

Methinks — nay, fure the rifing coafls appears 
Hark f how the guns falute from either fbore. 

As thy trim vefTel cuts the Thames fo fair : 
Shbuts anfwering ihouts from Kent and Efiex roanr* 

And bells break loud through every guft of air: 
Bonfires do blaze, and bones and cleavers ring. 
As at the coming of fome mighty king. 

IV. 
T^ow pafs we Gravefend with a friendly wind, 

And Tilbury's white fort, and long Blackwall ; 
Greenwich, whert dwells the friend of human kind, 

More vifited than or her park or hall. 
Withers the good, and (with him ever join'd) 

Facetious Difney, greet thee firft of all : 
I fee liis chimney fmoke, and hear him fay, 
Duke* ! that's the room for Pope, and that for Gay. 

V. 
Come in, my friends' here (hall ye dine and lie. 

And here (hall brcakfall, and here dine again 5 
And fup, and break fall on, (if ye complv) 

For I have flill fome dozens of champaign : 
His voice ftill Icficns as the fliip fails by j 

fie waives liis hand to bring us back in vain 5 

* He was ufually called *' Duke nincy." "N. 

for 
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CiicflTii M, vviu) knows 10 Orike tlic living lyie 

Willi iiund iiifliL-ious, like liiy Homer (kill'il. 
Barliiiiil impel iiDii. Iijiicrts ro tlic Li)al), 
Wliuiii you a. Ill 1 ihivc wlio (lull lovc ilic inoA. 

xir 

See ^ciicroub Ruilinji^iouy wiili ^oollly Hnicc 
(Hut riiirt: cunicb vvaliuil in 4 l«if( lLt{Mii){ 

Dan i'lii*! iK-ki, I>l1ovM l)y cvciy Mufi: 1 

And liicndl,' Cnnyic^c, mi\c\uuAc\,iu\ uun I 

(Oxttiiil Uy Cuni.ini'liaui liiidi i'cnr cxrufc j) 
bt-c Ik arty VVatkinb iroaus vviiji cii)) and lani 

And l.cwib| who Ii4<i ULVct fiicnd ttilfrfkcu; 

And l.aiigliiun wliirpciing aiks — U Troy town taken ^ 

xiir. 

Earl Warwikk comes, of dec and honcH mind < 

Uuld, f^cncious Crlgg^y whufc liearc wa^ ne'er dii- 
guik'd : 
All wliy, fweec St. Jolmi cannot I thee find? 

bt. Jolin» for every focial viitue pri/'d. — 
Ala» I tu foreign climaiet he *n conHn'd, 

Or alfe to fee ihee licie 1 wcJI furmi/*d ; 
Thou top, my Swifr, doft lir«atlic ikvotian airf 
Wltcn wilt tliou bring back wit and humour iicre ^ 

XIV. 
Harrourt I fee, fur clmiuence renown'dy 

The mouth of juUice, oracle of law I 
Aiuitlicr bimon is tjcfidc him foundi 

Another bimon, like ai draw to draw. 
How l<anfdown finiicv, witli lafting laurel crownMf 

WItat himtd paUu cUrc commtniU quk vd^x 
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Sec Roclicflcr appt-oving noclt \m head *, 
And ranks one modern with ihe mighty dead. 
XV. 

Cailcton and Chandos thy arrival grace ; 

Hanmcr, whofc eloquence th' unbiafs'd rvrays; 
JIarlcy, wljofc j^oodncfs opcnt in hig face. 

And {|]CWK his heart the feat where virtue flays. 
Kcd IMount advances next, with l>ufy pace. 

In hade, hut fauntcring, hcany in his wayst 
I fee tl»c friendly Carylls come hy dozens, 
tl'heif wives, their uncles, daughters, fons, and coufar. 

XVI. 
Arhuihnot there I fee, in phyfick's arr^ 

As Cin'cn K*arn'd, or famed Hippocratci 
■WhDfe company <hives forrow from tUa heart 

A', all (lifcafe his medicines diflipatc : 
Kncllrr amid the triumph l)cars his part fp 

Who could (were mankind loH) anew create; 
\Vh.\t tan ih' txirnt of hit vafl foul confine? 
A painter, ciitick, cnj^ineer, divine I 

xvir. 

Thee Jrrvas hails, rohud and dehonair, 

Now have [we] conciucr'd Homer, friends, he cticn 
Dartencuf, grave joker, jovous Ford is there t» 

And wondering Mairfc, fo fat with JaughLng cyc$i 

^ So in the Rpifllc to Dr. Arhuthnor, 

" Kv'n mitred Rochellcr would nod the head." S. 
i This is no more than a comiduncm tolhcvinitt 
<)f Sir Ciotlfrev, which r<»pc and otiicr wits were alw^» 
putting to the flron^cft trials. S. 
{ Cliarks Ford, tU^ writer of tho Gazette S. 

5 V^*«x 
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Gay, M^inc, ^nd CUiuey, boon compiimons dnr, 

liay Ut, Maine fatter, Qwity jjug/i of fiitfi) 
Tea Ucojjjs, ^iililou, (Wmiiy^ ihou had ricljc*) 

XVIM. 
) Wai>l*:y, wl»ci»tc anu'ii thou with (bofttn'U hair, 
An<i viUt^tf frou) ihy (h<:ivc8 wjii» ^Jud ))c|'prcnt'*l 

* poifom)) (quoth U) from placing Hotinr ihcrci 
ff i<or ancjcntb to a>ii)pylc h inync enuntif < 

# Of %ncii:nH only iiath l^onl Haiky caic; 

M f$uc itjth^^r m£ luth my im.xkc la4y f^nt:— • 
'^ Jn manu(ciij>i of 'iicckc rtdc wc ihilkt faioc, 
^' Hue hook yptiiic htU pldyth )M)n [^u^e liamc" 

XIX. 
VonHcr J ftt, amonj^ H*' cjL|;c^ing croud, 

itvans with lau^.l» joa^lc, at)<i na^ic Vouog; 
Hlgii-i>ulkio'it iiiMhi ijravc Mawb&tti waiulcnng 
!♦ 10 Wile, 
And Tiicomh':; hcUy waddles (low along (*# 

* §0 in the Punciad, B. iii. 165, 
i< Hut who ib he in i:ii/ii:c Lhifi.* ypcnc 
f^ i)f h)l;cr face, fwUh Itarniti tifift hffpriHt F^ 
Hmnplocy Wanlcy w^ Whnnm to l-oid Oxford. 6. 
f Tli£ namtf« <)f the majority of perfon^ here cjr^u- 
pneratcd arc in want of no illuHratjon { ^mi concerning 
a few of ihtm, it would he diOicuU co fupply any. 
^VikcinwUt however, ib mentit^ncd in a lutixr tunn I'upc 
CO Congrcve. " There is* a grand revolution at Wilr;>. 
o Mortice hav quitted Utf a cotte«-houle in the cjty j 
^' and Titcotnh U redorcd, to tU great joy of Cinniwel/, 
f^ ivho Wi« AC a loU for a petfon ro converie witlt on 
o the f«irher« ^i\ti chutch hiliory*'' 6. 
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Sec DigUy ftintt at Southern talking loud. 

Yea Steele and Tick ell mingle in the throng t 
Tickcll, whofe Ikiff (in partnerfliip they fay*) 
Set forth for Greece, but foundcr'd in the way. 

XX. 
Lo the two Doncaflles in Ik rk (hi re known I 

Lo Bickfordy Fortefcue, of Devon land I 
Ix) Tookcr, Eckcrfliall, Sykes, Rawlinfon f 

See licarty Morlcy f takes thee by the hand I 
Ayrs, Graham, Buckridge, joy thy voyage done; 

But who can count the leaves, the (lars, the fand? 
Lo Sronor, Kenton, Caldwell, Ward, and Broome! 
I/O thoufandt more; but I want rhyme and rxxmi ' 

XXI. 
How Iov*d ! how honour'd thou I yet be not vain t 

And furc thou art not, for I hear thee fav. 
All this, my fiicnds, 1 owe to Homer's flrain. 

On whofc (Irong pinions I exalt my lay. 
What from contending cities did he gain f 

And what rewards his grateful country pay } 
"None, none were paid — why then all tliis for roe? 
Thcfe honours. Homer, had liecn jufl to thee. 

* See the « Firfl Book of the Iliad" amone the Poea 
of Mr. Tickill. N. * 

t See Prioi's Ballad of << Down liall.** N. 
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EPISTLE VII. 

T 

MR, THOMAS SNOW, 
GOLDSMITH, NEAR TEMPLE-BAR. 

A PANBGVRICK, OCCAIiONED 

8y hl« buying and felling of the Third South'Sen 
6ubfciiption9, taken in by the Dne^orn at a 
thoufand /^r Ceniw 

TAISDAIN not, Snosv, my humbit vcrfe to hear ; 
^■^ Srick thy bUck jien awhile l)chind thy «Mr. 
Whether thy compter (hine with fum^ untoUl, 
And thy wide-grafping hand grow lUack with gold i 
Whether thy pnien crcd, and fable locks, 
In crowds of brokers over'awe tlve (locks \ 
fiufpend the worldly bufmefi of tha day, 
And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay, 

O thouf wbofa penetr»tiv9 wtfdom found 
Tlie South-6aa rocks and (balvas^ wh«ra tlu)ufaiid& 

drown*d ! 
When credit funk, and eommarca gafplng lay, 
Thofi (tood'fti nor (ant'd one bill unpiiid away« 
When not a guinea akink'd on Martin's boards. 
And Atweli's fdf was drain'd of all his hoiirds, 

O a tWNs^ 
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See DigUy ftints at Southern talkinp; loucU 

Yea Steele and Tick ell mingle in the throng i 
Tickcll, whofe IkifF (in partnerfliip they fay ♦) 
Set forth for Greece, hut foundcr'd in the way. 

XX. 
Lo the two Doncaflles in Ucrkfliire known I 

Lo Bickfordy Fortefcue, of Devon land 1 
Lo Tookcr, Eckcrfliall, Sykcs, Rawlinfon f 

See hearty Morlcy f takes thee hy the hand I 
Ayrs, Graham, Buckridgc, joy thy voyage done; 

But who can count the leaves, the liars, the fand f 
Lo Stonor, Fenton, Caldwell, Ward, and Broome! 
1.0 thoufands more i but I want rhyme and room ! 

XXL 
How lovM ! how honoured thou t yet be not vain t 

And fure thou art nor, for I hear thee fay. 
All this, my friends, I owe to Homer's drain. 

On whofc ftrong pinions I exalt my lay. 
What from contending cities did he gain } 

And what rewards his grateful country pay } 
Mone, none were paid— why then all this for roe ? 
Thefe honours, Homer, had liecn jufl to thee. 

* See the << Firfl Book of the Iliad" among the Poeas 
ofMr. Tickrll. N. 
t See Prior's Ballad of << Down HaU.** N. 
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EPISTLE VII. 

T O 

MR. THOMAS SNOW, 

GOLDSMITH, NEAR TEMPLE-BAR. 

A PANBOYRiCKy OCCAIIONED 

By his buying and felling of the Third South-Sen 
Subfcript'.ons, taken in by the Diredlors ut 4 
thoufand fer Cent. 

T^ IS DAI N not, Snosv, roy humble vcrfc to hear : 
-'^ Stick thy black pen awhile behind thy ear. 
Whether thy compter (hinc with Turns untold, 
And thy wide*grafping hand grow black with gold ; 
Whether thy mien ere£t, and fable locks, 
In crowds of brokers over»awe tlve Aocks ( 
Sufpcnd the worldly bufmefs of the day, 
And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 

O thouf whofe penetrative wifdom found 
The South- Sea rocks and ibeiveSf where thoufand & 

drown'd ! 
When credit funk, and commerce gafping layy 
Thou ilood'fti nor fent'ft one bill unpaid tway« 
When not a guinea ehink'd on Manin's boards. 
And Atwell's felf was drain'd of all his hoards, 

O 1 Tlv<iM 
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Thou ftoocVft (an Indian king in fizc and hue) 

Thy uncxhaufted (hop was our Peru. 

Why did 'Change- Alley wafte thy prcciout hours 

Among the fools who gap'd for golden fhowers } • 

No wonder if we found fome poets there. 

Who live on fancy, and can feed on air ; 

No wonder they were caught hy South-Sea fchemesy 

Who ne'er enjoy'd a guinea, but in dreams ; 

No wonder they their third fubfcriptions fold. 

For millions of imaginary gold; 

No wonder, that their fancies wild can frame ^ 

Strange reafons, that a thing is ftill the fame, > 

Though changed throughout in fubftancc and in natne. j 

But you (whofc judgement fcorns poetic flights) 

With contra6ls furnifli boys for paper-kites. 

Let Vulture Hopkins flretch his rufty throat, 
Who 'd ruin thoufands for a finglc groat, 
I know thou fpurn'fl: his mean, his fordid mind; 
Nor with ideal debts would'ft plague mankind. 
Why ftrivc his greedy hands to grafp at more ? — 
The wretch was born to want, whofe foul is poor. 

Madmen alone their empty dreams purfuc. 
And ftill believe the fleeting vifion true ; 
They fell the treafure which their (lumbers get. 
Then wake, and fancy all the world in debt. 
If to in(lru6t thee all my reafons fail, 
Yet be divertedhs this moral tale. 

Through fam'd Moorfields extends a fpacious feat, 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat | 

7 WIkic^ 



iUf: wife* l^«w frd^m M»*; m%4 wgrM witM»7>w» 

Whq ill ihc j«^yi» jiod ^W)^^ q( McI^x.* fcU ; 
HU r)4£-lM)»)4 gl)uci'4 widi loto^io'^ \)Uic i 
Ami lii^ prwu4 l^^aDty Mti H v»lt t(l»tt', 

A puci tmt'i'ti, of iUti im^UUmmn^ t:cll, 
Am4 will* tiji'4 cyti. oMcirv'4 Mf* ^Im^iwrfc w»Uf 
A (h»r)x^^»'4 (kcwcr croU Im imn il^uUktu UQnn4 
A >*itc»^4 *wg, wl4*;l» 4r»ggM wpu il»c g>wan4, 

'Mm: iMokier icry'4, *^ MM my c4lUc-w»lUi 
'^ My (intufikf g»r4c»)«, ^hvmamm)*! «n4 <^4<mU; 
»* VVmIi ii**?4 ttf wtj)fy i|»wur4o4 *i^K* r/uMn4 ' 
»♦ All il*«:i« I I'tU lUuu Un ^nn i|;wmU«4 pMM><4." 

TUa U4i4 mih wmdcjt tlic cUkh^) ^mt^Ui^in f4Ny> 
6i) ligft'4 il*c /cwrtM*/^^ (»> ttM4M»* ulic Uw). 

'I Im: vliwniry Ta^i^ v^4« Ui\ in 4\h 
lU nfiw flit: v»i^i(l»'4 p^^(p^/6^ Mo4ii;f/log4| 
Aa4 tm'*4 tUn ff^f^itiii kM^m W4# i^^t ^»)/i>4 < 
Vet, loaiii tl^c fu^ii cfMirt: ll)M4i4 if/c ^udfQfA, 
♦♦ li^vK IMC •) ^umy't im4 fhy <^wMMMj£^ '♦ ym4." 

TIm: IUmIc4 Iv4»4 wi^b f^^f^ U}4)^mm |^^i<>wn'4, 
'» t)lull I, ytf M«4» (Im; (^ri^^) my 4*^M* ^«M»p«an4 ^" 

bQ UylMgi ^Mm) I4« »Mg U)<: llM^Wcrf |»c ukc«| 

Ao4 uo cIm: li^k u'o ^-^u^l »Mi^i)*:^ mul^c^ -, 

*' 'riMff«i uk« wy ully wl" ^^^m »l»tvuf4ml p«M»4 i-' 

i UVV^'WA^ 
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EPISTLE VIIL 

MARY GULtlYER 

T O 

CAPTAIN LEMUEL GULLITEIL 

ARGUMENT. 

The Captain, fome time after his return, being rctiirtd 
to Mr. Sympfon*s in the Country ; Mrs, GulfiTcr, 
apprehending from his late Behaviour fome Efbange- 
ment of his AfFe6lions, writes him the following 
expoftulating, foothing, and tenderly -complaining 
Epiftle. 

TT WELCOME, thrice welcome, to thy native place! 
— What, touch me not ? Wl^t, ihun a wife's 
embrace ? 
Have I for this thy tedious abfencc borne, 
And wak'd and vvilhVi whole nights for thy return ? 
In five long years I took no fecond fpoufe ; 
V/hac RedrifF wife fo long hath kept her vows ? 
Your eyes, your nofe, inconftancy betray ; 
Your nofe you ftop, your eyes you turn away. 

'Tis 
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'Tis faid thit tl)OU QioM'il eitMijt unto thy ^ifn 
Once duMi didft clcavt, an&l i could cU.ve for life. 
Hear, and relent ( hark, how tUy children moan : 
he kind at Icaft: to tlitfc — rht/ are ihy own I 
he bold, and count them all j lee u re co find 
The lioned numUr that vou Icfi behind. 
See how chey pat thee wirh their ^Kctiy paws r 
Why Aart you.* are tlury iiiakci^r or have they clawi? 
Tliy ChrilUan feed, our mutual di-'lh and bone i 
lie kind at lead to thefe — tiiey arc ihy own I 

* Biildel, like tliee, might Urihed Indiii rov« ^ 
He chaag'd hib country, but retaim^ his love t 
There 'i captain * Pannel, abfent halt hU liU| 
Corner backf and 16 tlx kinder to hii wift i 
Yet Pannel's wife it brown, compar'd to roe^ 
And Midrefs Biddel fure i^ fifty-three { 

Noc touch me ( Never neighbour call'd mc flat i 
Was Flimnap'« dame more fwect in i JlUput f 
I 'vc no red hair, to breailu: an odiou« fumf ( 
At leaH thy confort'^ cleaner than thy groom. 
Why then that dirty Aable-boy Hiy care } 
What mean thofe vihtft to the forrel marc i 
(iay, by what wiichcraft, or what dxmon lad, 
Prcfcrr'A tlu}u Uiter to tl)c marriage bed I 

Some fay tlie devil himfclf n in that mare t 
If fo, our Dean (ball drive him forth by prayer. 
Some think you mad ; fome chink you are puil'ctk f 
That Bedlam and clean llraw will fuit you bcft. 

* Namci of the fca-capcain» inemipned in cIm Travels. 
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Vain means, alas, this phrenzy to appeafe I 

That ilraw, that draw would heighten the dtfeafc 

My bed (the fcene of all our former joys, 
Witncfs two lovely girls, two lovely boys) 
Alone I prefs ; in dreams I call my dear* 
I Aretch my hand ; no Gulliver is there ! 
I wake, I rife, and, ihivering with the froft. 
Search all the houfe : my Gulliver is loft I 
Forth in the ftreets I rulh with frantic cries i 
The windows open ; all the neighbours rife r 
Where deeps my Gulliver? O tell me where ! 
The neighbours anfwcr, " With the forrel marc I" 

At early morn' I to the market hade 
(Studious in every thing to plcafc thy tade)t 
A curious fowl and Tparagus I chofe 
(For I rcmcmberM you were fond of thofc) j 
Three ftiillings coft the firft, the lad fevcn groats ; 
hMcn you turn from both, and call for oats. 

Others bring goods and trcafurc to their houfes^ 
Something to deck their pretty babes and fpoufcs ^ 
My only token was a cup like horn, 
That 's made of nothing but a lady's corn. 
'Tis not for that 1 grieve ; no, 'tis to fee 
The groom and forrel marc prcferr'd to me I 

Thcfe for fome moments when you deign to quit^ 
And (at due didance) fweet difcourfe admit, 
*Tis all my plcafure thy pad toil to know. 
For pleas*d remembrance builds delight on woe. 
At every danger pants thy confort's bread. 
And gaping infants fquall to hear the red. 

How 
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How (liil I tremble when, by tlioufAndi bounds 
1 inw tliee Aretch'd on Lilliputian ground ; 
When fcaling armies cliinb'd up every part, 
Each ftep they trod I feit upon my heart. 
But, wlien thy torrent quencli'd the dreadful blaza, 
Kin^t queen, and nation, Aaring with amaze. 
Full ill my view liow all my hulband camel 
And what extingufh'd theirs, increai'd my flame. 
Thofe fpc^^acles, ordain'd thine eyet to fave, 
Were once my prefent ; Love that armour gave. 
How did I mourn at Bolgolam'a decree ( 
For, when he fjgn'd thy death, he fentenc'd me. 

When folks might fee thee all the country round 
For fix-pence, I M have given a thoufand pound* 
Lord I when that g'uint babe that head of chine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine t 
When in the marrow'l)one I fee thee rammM^ 
Or on the houfe-iop by the monkey cramm'd. 
The piteous images renew my pain, 
And all thy dangers I weep a'er again. 
But on the maiden's nipple when you rid. 
Pray Heaven 'twas all a wanton maiden did ( 
Glumdalclitch too I — with thee I mourn her cafe t 
Heaven guard the gentle girl from all difgrace I 
O may the king that one negle6^ forgive. 
And pardon her the fault by which I live f 
Was there no other way to fet him free f 
My life, alat I I fear, prov'd death to thee. 

O teach me. Dear, new words to fpeak my ilame f 
Teach roe to woo thee by thy bcA-lov'd name. 
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Whether th« ftyle of Orildrig pleafe thee mofl^ 
So callM on Brobdmgnag'» Hupendotti coafti 
When on rhe monarch's ample hand you fatOf 
And hallouM In his car intrigues of Aate i 
Or Q^lnbus FkOnn more endearment bringft» 
When like a mountain you look'd down on kbgti 
If ducil Nardaci Lilliputian peer. 
Or Glumblum's humbler title footh thy eari 
Nay, would kind Jove my organs fo difpofct 
To hymn harmonious Houyhnhnm tlirougli th« nofc^ 
1 M call thee Mouyhahnm* that high-founding namc» 
Thy children's nofes all Ihould twang the £inic. 
So might I find my loving l]poufe of oourft 
Endued with all the virtuea of & horfe. 
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i: P 3 S T L E IX* 
BOUNCB TO FOP. 

EROM 

A DOG AT TWICKRI^HAM; 

TO 

A DOG AT COURT. 

nno tlicC| fwcet Fop, thtft lines I fend, 
•*• Wlw, tlw)ugh no fpanid, am a friend. 
Though once my tail in wanton play, 
Now friiking this and then that way, 
Chanc'd, with a touch of juil rhe tip, 
To hurt your lady-lap-dog*ftipi 
Yet thence to think I M biu your head off; 
Sure Bounce i$ one you never read of. 

Fop { you can dance, and make a legi 
Can feuh and cany, cringe and beg) 
And (what '• the top of all your tricks) 
Can (loop to pick up (Irings and (licks. 
iVe country dogt> love nobler fport. 
And fcorn the pranks of dogs at courr. 
Fie, naughty Fop I wliere'cr you con»e 
To fart and pifa ftbouc (ha roonii 
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Tu Uy ynut tiemt in •very lii)t» 

Ami wltcti tliey think not nf you— fnap i 

Th« wuiH thit tnvyi ur tlint f)iltef 

P.'rt (ftiit uf mr Idi t tttti bito i 

'tlmt (Uthly vN^tfint&» htguen In r^^if 

\V)in |ioki> Hi mt«i cm hmko nu hrnf^n | 

Atitt (Itiit to tnvi/,c (iirti tlt)h^<} m^/m////*, 

To linndH Hnuhc« !» Iireitl aihI l»utt«r« 

VVliile yovt utitl every couitly fop 
PMwn on tltf itevlt lor a rltoji ) 
Tvp titu liuniHnity to liftta 
A Imtclieri tlmugli tie Itrlngt me mtiit i 
/hit, let me tell you, Uavc « tior« 
( VVltrttcver (\in)(ln|r fo)i4 ru|i|nire) 
't'loit, umlet cloiti ot^tild ut tillUCf 
Crth Itttrll A pU(t(>r, 01 mi iliiir. 
Your |tliltMitt^ loulf wltli iunpic \nh\is, 
Mny wrnr d |Mik*iti(k el liti fide i 
My nielh't wttntf) no ^^('V oi IUti>» 
VkW Houiitn I (tri keep lii;* lioule And gAtr. 

Wlicn All (uclt ilo^ti liAvc liAil llti'ii iliiyii 
Ati khAvidi I'entBi Anil lAwnMi|{ Tteyi i 
Wlii'h iiAmjHuM Ctipuh, InrtlUy Veni'i, 
Anil nntttevi ((|uiiitin^, MAilr(|uini'D *, 
HIiaII Ink no iuok tlieit Udy'd hrrcvh^ 
Hut (lit' of tool»nv(««, cUpii or Ucli ) 
t^Air 1 liNtni't) fhiiii nlltii ciltoini; iluiic 
HltAJl lirAt Aiul iluAd nty niAnty loer. 

^ Alii Iv^unt Ihrvi^inimu 
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8cc Bouncei like hcraQymhh crown'4 
WUI) (imndcrlng of}^i>pnng «11 nrpuafii 

A huudrcil funs I Dnd npt one Fpp. 
licforc my cluUUcn f^t your ht:i{fi 
Not one UUL 3gunfc will l^c 4 (hicf j 
Nut pnc wirhuut pcrmiHipn feud 

( riu)UKh ("omc pf J 's hungry brpcrf)i 

Bup wlMtfpcVi (he fjichcr's ucc, 
I'luiu nic ilicy luck ^ litdegr^cc; 
While your Hoc whclpt* Ic^rn all to (Ip^Ii 
liicil u|) by hanil pn chick ami v(.'9l. 

My chkll-hpu) icfiilcs nwf far 
Where ihiots grc4( SM^fTurd'ti gliMfffing 0»ri 
My ftcoml (child pf fpnun^l) W«i(» 
Ac UurlingiDn'b lUIUdiiin gates j 
A third nujciiicdlly (l^lks 
(Happicil of dugO in Culdum's w^lkf I 
One ufhms fiicndo tP B^thurd's dppri 
One f^^vns. m Oxfprt|'» pn the pppr. 

Nuhkb, vihom «rm8 pr arts ndprwi 
Wait fpr my infanti yet unbprn. 
Npne hut 4 peer pf wit and grace 
Can hppf: a puppy uf my race, 
And) p|» I would fate the hiifs decree 
Tp mine (a hlifb too great for me), 
'rhat two my (ailed fpnb u»i^h( gi^ce 
Attending each with (lately p^tcc 
Jiilus' fide, a^ er(l livandcr'b S 
Tp l^eepplf Oatteicu, i^w^ andp^ndeii; 

♦ Virg. 4in. viii. 



•o« GAY'I POBMI. 

To 1ft no noblt Aivt eeimi «i«ari 
Atid fcitre UtfA i'ttiHiu fttmn hit Mr i 
Then might « royit ymithf Ami trus^ 
Enjoy ftt Icttfl « friend^— or two i 
A trenfurc, wliUh) of roynl kindi 
Few but liimr«lf dcftfrvt to And i 
Then Hnunce ('tU lU that Sotittoi ean cratv) 
Bhatl wi|f htr tail wlihln th« grav«« 
And thouj^li no dofthiri, Wh)|f w Toty oti«i| 
Exccjit the fo^l of I'ythagdrf an»| 
Huve immortality ndlgti'd 
To any IjcaH hut Drydift*!i hind • i 
Yet mrtfltn I'opc, whom Truth ■»(! tlotiftf 
lihAlt call thalr Crlend foma agti henev, 
Though now on loftlef themes hti fifi^s, 
Than to heflow a Wnfd Oft klngo, 
Has (woin hy Styx f , thfe |i00t*h nath, 
Ami tlrmd of Hn^q htid poetic Imth, 
Mrtn und hi* wovkft hell fuOrt tt?no\thc?«. 
And ro«r in numlitrs worthy Bounce. 

* •« A milk-white hindy Immortal and unrhangM.** 
Hind and Panther, ^t» i, 
+ Orig. .V//W/J inir^iorily mlf'fii«lt, tottiaktlt •Mlic 
•< draad of dogSi" 
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EPISTLE X, 

TO TH f 
UUAV^hB^U INQgNiQUg AUTHOR* 

I? 

LICENTU POETICA DISCUSSED, 

OR THU 

TRUE TEST OF POETEIT. 

Wriuta m 1709. 

nr^Hl^ vulgar PQtiqw pf pqetjc foe % ' 

■^ hf that laUurioMs An can D/c'cf afpire, I 

Ngr cgnlla^t ^iMJifs t))e hijght Uys wtjuirci J 

And (Itat high Ihgiub tht-' unhoro Baf4 icccivcs, 
And puly NiiUfe the due Uurcl gives; 
Put youi with inoatc (Ini)iug Raines cDdaw'd, 
Tg wiJc Caft^liaft fpriwgs puiftt put tfec QpJ j 

♦ Pr. William Cpv^rard, a pliyfjciap pf fpmc emiwcucc. 
H« was autlipr pf a great v^n^tv of trcatifcf pp varipu^ 
ruhjp^lc, wciiicaly ppctical. apd rcligigus. The latter 
having heej^ principally pr a fccpcical mature, Iw h ge< 
D«U^y riMiim) iWOPglt the Deimcal waters. N. 
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Tliioupli ycnti Pcifpcflivo wc cmi plujnly fee, 
Tlic ncwMlifcovcrM road ot I'littt v i 
To Hccp rtunttiru^ yovt ilirc^ tlio wiiv 
8ti (luootli, ilim vdiifinmt'- tittvolloM cwhtint fliav, 
Hut with unrnihjf {\v\^% rnvi^li w«v«» Uiidniti, 
Anil, by you Ird, tliR litHurenUh (umtnit (/mti, 
WltctR jiniinrd iMv«) (hitil mifc t licit ^inwing fatiict, 
AitHwitlulicii tuiicUlguidoontoUlioitlinmtuiMnimfv 
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1)\{. OAKTIl TO MR. OAY. 

A N A C R K O N T f c:. 

TTTHKN I'flmc d'ul oVt the rpncicKu plaini 
^ TItr Uyi; IJiC niirc lidil IfttiiiM, t-c)>C«r| 

Ami lilK'tiM to tlir tunrlul nrrtiti«j, 

Atnl wotiilfr'il who I'ouM Ting To rweiti 
'Twrt^ fh\t«i. Thr Offlrr«» hchl tlio lyrc» 

Th' hrtnnoiiioiii firtma the Muran Hrunffy 
The Lovc«> rtinl Sinih«j ioinpo«iM thr ilioiij 

Ati(i ihy trntifcrihM wh«t Phtitliui rung. 
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EPISTLE X. 

TO MY INOBNIOUf AND WOaTMY FMKNP 

/ILLIAM tOWNDS, ESQ, 

AUTHO* OF THAT CBLBBRATED 

TREATISE IN TOLIO, CALLED 

THE LAND^iAX BILL. 

TTHBN Pocttpiini iUt\\'v^i)fk%p ih^kuUhMng er%w 

^ brick the biitil o'er wiili b»yi» like ClMridmin-ptw i 
III niei^^re |U)cciy ludi fumo dcforvc^ 
n ))Ociryi that only writen to Atrvtf ? 
Ill HmU no laurel dock thHt r»inou(» htaUi 

wliiclt cli0 SitnAUi'i innual Uw ii l>r«tl } 
lit hoify head, which greater glory fii'eii 

nobler «i;«yi and mtMrn tiue tiim) aciiulrMf 
had I Vir|pr» forc«, to fing the man» 
hoftf learned llncb can millions ralft ptr mhw, 
cat I^wndk'v praiftt Hiould fwall the trump of fami^ 
)d rMfis and 'WMptnlMktt refound hit nanM 1 
If the blind Poet gain'd a long renown 

finging every Grecian chief and town i 
re I^wndk'v proTo much greater fame icquirei^ 
hich fwectly counts live tlioufand knighta and 

fquiie^i 
tcir feati, tlMiir citieii parifhei, and ihirei. 
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Thy copious preamble fo fmoothly runs» 
Taxes no more appear like legal duns ; 
Lordsy Kjiights, tnd Sq^resi.di' Afledbr's power obey» 
We read with pleafure, though with pain we pay. 

Ah ! why did Coningfby thy works defame I 
That atithor's long harangue betrays* his name. 
After lus fpeeches.can his; pen fucceed ? 
Though forc'd to hear, we 're not oblig'd to read. . 

Under what fcience ihall thy works be read ? 
All know thou wert not Poet born and bred. 
Or doft thou boaft th'Hlftorian's lading pen, 
Whofe annals are the afts of worthy men ? 
No. Satire is thy talent ; and each laih 
Makes the rich Mifer tremble o'er his calh. 
What on the Drunkard can be more fevere. 
Than direful taxes on his ale and b.er? 

Ev'n Button's wits are nought, compar'd to thee. 
Who ne'er were known or prais'd but o'er his teaj 
While thou through Britain's didant ille (halt fpread, 
:In erery hundred and drvifion read. 
Criticks in Claflics oft' interpolate, 
But every word of thine is fix'd as Fate. 
Some works come -forth at mom, but die at nighty 
In blaxing fringes round a tallow-light. 
Some may perhaps to a whole week extend. 
Like Steele (when unaffifted by a friend) : 
But thou (halt live a year, in fpitc of Fate ; 
And where 's your author boalls a longer date? 
Poets of old had fuch a wondrous power, 
.That witli their vcrfes they could raife a tower: 

3uc 
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'But in thy profc a. greater force is fouodi 
What Poet ever rais'd ten thoufand pound f 
Cadmu«9 why fowing dragons' teeth, 'we read, 
Rais'd a vafl army from the poifonous feed. 
Thy labours, Lownds, can greater wonders doi ' 
Thoaraifeft armies, and canft pay them too. 
Truce with thy dreaded pen s thy annals ceafe ; 
Why need we armies when the land 's in peace ? 
Soldiers are perfedt devils in their way j 
When once they *re rais'd, they 're curfed hard to lay. 
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EPISTLE XL 

T O A YOUNG LADY. 

WITH SOME LAWPKETS. 

TXTITH lovon tw«8 of old tho fafliieo' 

~ By prcfents to* convey their p«<Goii ^ 
No matref what die gift they font, 
The lady faw that love was meant. 
Fair Atalanta, as a favour. 
Took the boar's head her Hero gave her j 
Nor could the briftly tiling affront her ; 
»T\vas a fit prefent from a hunter. 
When fquircs fend woodcocks to the dame. 
It fcrvcs to fhcw their abfent flame. 
Some by a fnip of woven hair. 
In pofied lockets, bribe the fair. 
How many mercenary matches 
Have fprung from diamond-rings and watches ! 
But hold — a ring, a watch, a locket. 
Would drain at once a Poet's pocket ; 
He ihould fend fongs that cod him nought. 
Nor ev'n be prodigal of thought. 

Why tben fend Lampreys ? Fye, for fhame ! 
•Twill fct a virgin's blood on flame. 
This to fifteen a proper gift ! 
It might lend fixty five a lift. 

I. know your maiden aunc will fcold, 
And think my prcfcni {omtvjVvit bold, 

5 \^« 
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X fee her lift her hands and eyes t 

*' What I eat it. Niece; eat Spaniih fliei ! 
'' Lamprey 's a mod immodefl diet : 
^' Vmi 11 neidier wdke nor ileejp in ^uict« 
*' Should I to-night eat Sago-cream, 
u 'Twould make me bluih t6 tell my dr^tfti i 
** If I eat Lob(ler> 'tis fo warming, 
*' That every man I fee looks charming | 
<< Wherefore liad not the filthy fellow 
" Laid Rochefter upon your pillow ? 
** I vow and fwear, 1 think the prefent 
** Had been as modell and as decent. 

" Who has her virttie in her power? 
** Each day has its unguarded hour} 
** Always in danger of undoing, 
*' A prawn, a Ihrimp, may prove our ruin ! 

" The Ihcpherdefs, who lives on fallad, 
" To cool her ybuth, controls her palatt. 
** Should Dian's maids turn liquorifh livers, 
" And of huge lampreys rob the rivers, 
<< Theto, all befide each glade and viflo, 
«< You *d fee Nymphs lying like Califto. 

*< The man, who meant to heat your blood, 
« Needs not himfelf fuch vicious food—'* 

In this, I own, your aunt is clear, 
I fent you what I well might fpare i 
For, when I fee you, (without joking) 
Your eyes, lips, breads, are fo provoking, 
They fet my heart more cock-a-hoop, 
Than could whole feas of craw-fiih foup% 

P 3 ^^\Vt\3^ 
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TO A LADY, 

0.N HBR 

PASSION FOR OLD CHINA. 

TTTTHAT extalies her bbibm fire » 
^ ^ How her eyes languiih with dedrc 1 
How blefty how happy> .ihould I be. 
Were that fond glance, beftow'd on me 1 
New doubts and fears within me wac : . 
What rival *s near ? a chitia-jar. 

China 's the paflion of her foul : 
A cup, a. plate, a difh, a bowl,. 
Can kindle wiihes in her breafV, 
Inflame with joy,, or break her reft." 

Some gems colle£k ; fome medals prize 
And view the rufl with lovers* eyes j 
Some court the flars at midnight-hours ; 
Some doat on Nature's charms in flowers < 
But every beauty I can trace 
In Laura's mind, in Laura's face ; 
My liars are in this brighter fphcrc^ 
My lily and my rofe is here. 

Philofophers, more grave than wife. 
Hunt fcience down in butterflies j 

Or, 
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Or, fondly poring on a fpidcr, 
Stretch human contemplation wider, 
FofTilfi give joy to Galen'n foulf 
He digt for k nowledge, like a mole i 
In (IielU fu learn'd, that all agree 
No fi(h that fwims know* more than he 1 
In fuch purfuiti if wifdom licii 
Who, Laura, flmll thy taile dcfpifc ? 

When I fome antique jar hchold. 
Or white, or blue^ or fpeckM with goldf 
VcfTcU fo pure, and fo rcfinM, 
Appear the type« of woman-kind t 
Arc they not valued for their beauty, 
Too fair, too fine, f6r houfhold duty } 
With Aowert and gold and azure dy'd| 
Of every houfe the grace and pride } 
How white, how polifh'd in their (kin» . 
And valued mod when only feen I ' 
She, who before wai hightd priz'd^ 
Ii for a crack or Aaw dafpii'd. 
I grant they *rt frail i yet they 're fo rarci . 
The treafure cannot cod too dear I 
But man it made of coarfcr duff, 
And fervei convenience well-enough i 
He 'i a drong earthen vcdel, made 
For drudging, labour, toil, and trade i 
And, when wive» lofe their other fclf. 
With cafe they bear the iofn of dclf. 

Hudandi, more covetoui tliAn fagei. 
Condemn thi« china-buying ragej 

F 4 tV«1 
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They eount that wom^nls-jprgd^nce Iva^ 

Who fets ber ban on thingnrfp, brittle* 

But are thofe wjfe-men's inoliinitMi^e 

Fixt on more ftrongi more fure l'Qun4«tioiu } 

If all that *H frail we muft d^fyiftp 

No human view or foheme.ia .wife. 

Are not Ambition's ,hqpc8^8 wc%k? 

They fwell like bubbles, ihiae, and bittlu 

A Courtier's promife itio-ilight, 

'Tis made at noon, and >broke at njght. 

What plcafurc *8 fure ? Xilw Mift you -Jceep 

Breaks both your fortune ami your deep. 

The man who loves a country-life 

Breaks all tlie comforts pftlus uitifc | 

And, if he quit his farm jmd'plough^ 

His wife in town may break lier vow. 

r,ovc, L^ura, Jove, wliilc youth is warn^ 

For each new winter breaks a .charm i 

And woman 's not like ^Iiina fold. 

Bur cheaper grows in growing old • 

Then quickly chulc the prudent pair^ 

Or elfe you break t faitliiul hean. 
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EPISTLE Xllh 

ON A MISCELLANY OF POIMS. 
TO BRRMAED LINTOTT. 

*• toruWi omnibus fiiMMt,^ 

A S when fom Mf\A ffpoki rp pM$ Md) gu»ft^ 

With due proporcuw iiwl ju4i«:iou« mm 
He fiiU hU 4iii wUh iiff$mm forrs i»f fywi 
Fi(bft« niul fuwlt MkmOy vniuii 
To feftO: »( pMi thi uA«« ilv fnrMiil, »i»4 /ighl* 

Compounded «| nil kin4« ot ffmuy 1 
Tin Miifr*' »Ua# wiii44> »U K«ft«i miy foi 
And trem #««b iwidtr with bU «Urliii£ h^ 

Would'ft cbou for MUcfillmM m($ thy f»m«» 
And bf Avcly vi¥»l Jacob's mighty f^¥m$ 
Ua all tbft Mufrs in tb4 pi^cii conTpir^f 
Tin lyric b»r4 muft Arikf (b^ b^rmonioMs |yr»i 
HcroU ftrMn« muft ban m4 iim$ bff fouod^ 
And mrvous ($sd$ b« fiing in lofty found 1 
Jm f bigy in moving numbers How, 
And fill fome |>#gii wUh mMiQU% wor f 
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Let not your amorous fongs too numerous proTe>. 

Nor glut thy reader with abundant love ; 

Satire muft interfile, whofe pointed rs^e 

May lafh the madnefs of a vicious age ; 

Satire ! the Muie that never fails to hit, . 

For if there 's fcandal, to be furc there »s wit. . 

Tire not our patience with Pindaric lays, 

Thofe fwell the piece, but very rarely pleafe • 

Let fhort-breath*d epigram its force confine. 

And (Irike at follies in a' (ingle line. 

Tranflations fliould throughout the work be fown,. 

And Homer's godlike Mufe be made our own ; 

Horace in ufeful numbers fhould be fung,- 

And Virgil's thoughts adorn the Britilh tongue; . 

Let Ovid tell Corinna's hard difdain. 

And at her dbor in melting notes complain j 

His tender accents pitying virgins move. 

And charm the liftening ear with' tales of love*-. 

Let every clallic in the volume fhine,- 

And each contribute to thy great defign ; 

Through various fubjefts let the reader range, . 

And raifc his fancy with a grateful change; 

Variety 's the fource of joy below,' 

From whence ilill frcfh revolving pleafxires flow. ■ 

In books and love, the mind one end purfues. 

And 5nly change th* expiring fl*ime renews; 

Where Buckingham will conclefcend to give,- 
That honour'd piece to difUnt times muft live ;- 
When noble Sheffield flrikes the trembling firings. 
The Jittk Lovct, rejoice, and clap their wings; 

^^xacreoB 
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Ataacrcon Hvcs^ they cry, th' hannonious fwain . 
Retunes the- lyre, and tries his wonted fbralni, 
*Tis he— our-loft Anacreon lives again. 
But, when th' illuftrious poet foars alMvc - 
The fporcive revels of the God of Lovcj 
Like Maro'«-Mufe, he takes a loftier flight, 
And towers beyond the wondering Cupid's iightr 

If thou would'ft have thy volttme ftand the teft, . 
And of all others he reputed befty 
Let Congreve teach the liftcning groves^to- mourn, . 
As when^he- wept o'er fair 'Paftora*»um; 

Let Prior*s Mufe with foftening accents move, . 
Soft as thc'ilnJins-of conflant Emma's lore x 
Or let his fancy chufe fome jovial theme, 
As when he told Hans Carvel's jealous dream j 
Prior th' ad miring- reader entertains 
With Chaucer's humourj and with Spenfcr's ftrainf, 

Waller in GVanville lives j when Mira fings, 
With Waller's hand he ftrikes the founding firings. 
With fprightly turns his noble genius (hines, . 
And manly fenfe adorns his eafy lines. 

On Addifon's fweet lays attention waitSi 
And filence guards the place while he repeats j 
His Mufe alike on every fubje6l charms,. 
Whether fhc paints the god of love, or arms : 
In him pathetic Ovid fmgs again, 
And Homer's Iliad (hines in his Campaign. 

Whenever Garth (hall raifc his fpriglitly fong, 
Senfe flows in eafy numbers from his tongue j 
Great Phoebus in his learned fon we fee, 
Alike in phyfic, as in poetry. 
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Whea 2^^ tuunnoDiovB MiiTe wkh ^kftfaasMMi 
Amidft the phdna, the jnttrmttFins ^troMnfi, and «i0M|» 
Attentive Echo, pleas'^ to hear kit fongs, 
Tlirough the ghd ihadc each wacUv]^ note ptolt^pt 
His various numbers chirm our ravjUh'd «ar^ 1 

His fleady judgement far out-^ioots kis yeast, > 

And eariy in the youth the god appeals. J 

From thefe fuocefsful bards coUgGl thy ftnuMf 
And praife with profit dhaM i«ward d^ pttiot : 
Then, while calves-Ieather-biading bem the Iwajt 
And (heep-ikin to its ileeker gloit gives way i 
While neat old Elaxvi^ is ivckoa'd benicr 
Then Pirate Hill's brows iheets and fcurvy kflteri 
While print-admirers careful AJdus chuip^ 
Before John Morphew, or the weekly news | 
So long fhall live thy praife in books c^ fiunc^ 
And Toalbn yield to Lintott's lofty xiaine» 
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EPISTLE XIV. 

TO THE MOST KONOURABLB 

THE EARL OF OXFORD, 

THE LORD HIGH TREASURER*. 

The Epigraimmatical Petition of your Lord(hip*f 
moft humble ServAt4t» 

John Gav, 

T 'M no more to convcrfc with the fwaini^ 
■■• But go where fine people rcfort : 
One can live without money on plainly 
But ne?er without it at couit. 

If when with the fwains I did gambol^ 

I arrayed me in filver and blue ; 
When abroad and in court* I (hall ramble. 

Pray, my lord, how much money will do ? 

♦ See, in Swift's Worki, » letter from Mr. Gay, 
4atcd June t, 1714. N. 
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3 I R T H O F T H E S QI7 I RE. 

IN IMITATION OF TUB POLLIO OP VIRGIU 

X7"E fylvan Mufcs, loftier ftiains recite i 
-^ 'Not all in (hades and humble cot« delight. 
Hark I the belU ring s along the diilant grounds 
The driving gales convey the fwelling founds | 
Th* attcmivc fwaiu» forgetful of his work. 
With gaping .wonder, leans upon his fork. 
What fudden news alarms the waking morn ? 
To the elad Squire a hopeful heir is born. 
Mourn, mourn, ye (lags, and all ye beads of chacef 
This hour deilru£tion brings on aU your race : 
See the pleaa'd tenants duteous ofi^rings bear. 
Turkeys and gecfe and grocers' fweeteft ware; 
V/ix^ the new health the ponderous tankard Bows, 
And old October reddens every nofe. 

•Boag]«a 
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Beagles and fpanieh round his cradle fland, 
Kifs his moid lip, and gently lick his hand. 
He Joys to hear the fhrill horn's echoing founds^ 
And learns to lifp the names of all the houndsi 
With frothy ale to make Ins cup o'erflowy 
Barley (hall in paternal acres grow ; 
The bee fhall fip tlicfragfant dew froro Jlowers, 
To give mcthcglin for his morning-hours ; 
For him the cluflering hop (hall climb tlie poles. 
And his own orchard fpatkle in his bowls. 

His Sire's exploits he now. with wonder hears, 
TItc monftroustalfcs indulge his greedy cafs ; 
How, when youth fining his nerves and warm'd hisTcioSi 
He tadt tHc mighty I^lJnl rod 'of the plains; 
He leads the Aaring infant tlirough the hall. 
Points out the horny fpbilsthat grace the walli 
Tells, how this flag through three whole counties flcJ; 
What rivers fwam, where bay'd, and wliere he bl^ 
Now he tlie wonders of the fox repeats, 
Defcribcs the defperace chace, and all his dicacti 
How in one day, beneath his furious fpeed. 
He tir'd feven courfers of the flettefl: breed ; 
How high the pale he leapt, how wide the ditdi. 
When the hound tore the haunches of the * wiccli! 
Thcfe ftorics, which defccnd from fon to- (bn. 
The forward boy ihall one day make hia own. 

* The mod common accident to Sportfmen^ to hiii 
a witcii in the ihapc of a liarc. 

All* 
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Ah, too fond mother, think the time draws nigh^ 
That calls- the darling from thy tender eye i 
How fhall his fpirit brook the rigid rules, 
And the long tyranny of grammar^fchools ? 
Let younger brothers o*er dull authors plod, 
LafliVl into Latin by the tingling rod i 
No, let him never feel that fmart difgrace t 
Why (liould he wifer prore than all his race ? 
When ripening youth with down o*er(hade8 his chin, 
And every- female eye incites to (in j 
The milk-maid (thoughtlefs of her future ihame) 
With fmacking lip (hall raife his guilty flame; 
The dairy,- barn, the hay-loft, and the grove, 
-Shall oft' be oonfcious of their (lolen love. 
But think, Prifcilla, on that dreadful time, 
When pangs and watery qualms (hall own thy crime. 
How wilt thou tremble when thy nipple *s preft, 
To fee the white drops bathe thy fwclling bread I 
Nine moons (hall publickly divulge thy (hame, 
And the young Squire foreflall a father's name. 

When twice twelve times the reaper's fwecping hand 
With level'd harvefts has beftrown the land j 
On fam'd St. Hubert's feafl, his winding horn 
Shall cheer the joyful hound, and wake the morn i 
This memorable day his eager fpeed 
Shall urge with bloody heel the rifing Aecd. 
O check the foamy bit, nor tempt thy fate, 
Think on the murders of a five-bar gate ! 
Yet, prodigal of lif*, the leap he tries, 
Low in the dull his groveling honour lies, 

Vol. L Q^ 'W.^^^Xc^x^ij^ 
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Headbngh* fii11i» tnd om the ruggod ftone 
Diftorts his asck, and cneka^ie ooUar-bonc 
O venturous youths thy thirft of gime aHiy c 
May'ft thou furvive the {)erils 0f this day ! 
He fhall furvive ; and in late years be Cemt 
To fnore away Debates in Parliament. 

The time /hall come, when his more folid Cenis 
With nod impoitant fliaU the laws difpenfe i 
A Juftioe with grave Jui^ces iiall fit; 
He praife their wifdom, diey admire his yAt» 
Ko greyhound Audi attend the tenant*s paccy 
Vo rufty gun the farmer's chimney grace; 
Salmons fhall leave their covers void of £c9r, 
l^or dread the thievtfli net or triple fpear i 
Poachers ihaU tremble at his awful namey 
Whom vengeance now o'ertakes for murder'd game. 

Adift me, Bacdius, and yc drunken powers. 
To fmg his friendfhips and his midnight hours I 

Why doft thou glory in thy (heogth -of beer, 
i*lrm-cork'd and mellow'd till the twentieth year; 
Brew'd or when Phoebus warms the Aeecy fign, 
•Or when his languid rays in Scorfuo -flmie ? 
Think on the mifchiefs which from hence have fpnii^ 
It arms with curfes dire the inrrathful toi^e i 
Foul fcandal to the lying lip affords » 
And prompts the memory with injurious wox^ 
O where is wifdom when by this^ o'erpower'd f 
The ftate is cenfur'dt and the maid deflower'd I 
And wilt thou Aill, O Squire, brew ale fo Ibrong? 
Hear then tlie di^ces of pro[4ietiG f)Mig. 

MedunJ; 



Methinks I fee him in his hall appear. 
Where the long table floats in clammy beer, 
'^idQ: inug9 and glalTes ^t^r'd o'er the floor|. 
Dead drunk, his fenrile erew fupinely ihore i 
Triumphant^ o'er the proftrate brutes he (lands^ 
The mighty bumper treml>les in his hands i 
Soldly he drinks, and, like his elorious Sires, 
In copious gulps of potent ale expires. 
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THE TOILETTE. 
A TOWN ECLOGUE. 

L Y D I A. 

•^^OW twenty fprings had cloath'd the park with gittu, 

-*" ^ Since Lydia knew the bloflbm of fifteen ,• 

No lovers now her morning hours moleft. 

And catch her at her toilette half-undrefl; 

The thundering knocker wakes the ftrect no more, 

No chairs, no coaches, croud her filcnt door; 

Her midnights once at cards and hazard fled, 

AVhich now, alas 1 Ihc dreams away in Inrd. 

Around her wait Shocks, monkeys, and mockawsi 

To fill the place of fops and pcrjur*d beaux ; 

In thcfe (he views the mimickry of man. 

And fmiles when grinning Pug gallants her fan ; 

When Poll repeats, the founds deceive her car 

(For founds like his once told her Damon's care); 

With thefe alone her tedious mornings pafs i 

Or, at the dumb devotion of her glafs, 

Sha fmooths her brow, and frizzles forth her hairs, 

And fancies youthful drefs gives youthful airs ; 

With crimfon wool (lie fixes every grace. 

That not a blufli can difcompofc her face. 

Rcclin'd upon her arm, ihc pcnfive fate. 

And curs'd th' inconflancy of youth too late. 

O Youth! 

N 
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O Youth I O fpring of life ! for ever loft 1 
No more my name (hall reign the favourite toafli 
On glafs ni> more the diamond grave my namc^ 
And rhymes mifpelt record a lover's flame t 
Nor (hall fide- boxes watch my reftlefs eyes. 
And, ;is they catch the glance, in rows arife 
With humble bows i nor white*lov'd beaux encroach . 
In crouds behind^ to guard me to my coach. 
Ah, haplefs nymph! fuch conquers are no mg^ei 
For Chluc 's now what I.ydiu was before I 

'Tls true, this Chloe boads the peacli's bloom. 
But does her nc^r whifpcr breathe perfume i 
I own, her taper lliape is formed to pleafe. 
Yet if you faw her unconiin'd by (lays 1 
She doubly to 6fceen may make pretence i 
Alike we read it in her face and fenfe, 
Ilcr reputation I but that never yet 
Could check the freedoms of a young coquette. 
Why will yc then, vain fops, her eyes bchcve ? 
Her eyes can, like your perjur'd tongues, deceive. 

What (hall 1 do? how fpend the hateful day } 
At chapel (hall I wear the morn away ? 
Who there frequents at thefe unmodiih hours, 
But ancient matrons with their frizzled towen. 
And gray religious maids ? My prefence there 
Amid that fober train would own defpair i 
Nor am I yet (o old i nor is my glance 
As yet fixt wholly to devotion's trance. 

Straight then I '11 drefn, and take my wonted range 
Through every Indian (hop through all the Change i < 
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Where the tull Jii^ ^refill \Ak cMij pMii 
With tntick fhipet in MmH $zixrt dyM | 
There carelefs lies the rich hrdctde nnrM^df 
Here (hinei a cabhiet ivith bumifll'd gold t 
But then remcmbrahce will my gAet tefleWy 
Twas there the rifflih^; (lice falft l)ittitth ihrt#| 
The raffling dice to hitfi deddi the pHiii i 
>Twa8 there he firft tonveni'd With Chloe'i ^y^. 
Hence fpriirig th* ill-fated cauf6 6f ill my fbtini 
To me tlie toy iie gave, to her hit heart. 
But fcfOH thy t>erjtiry in the gift was found. 
The ihivcr'd china dh)pc upon the grourtd i 
Sure omen that thy Vowi x^buld faith lefs proti | 
Frail was thy prefent^ frailer is thy love. 

O happy V(Ah in Wiry prifon (jent i 
Thou ne'er hafl Ithown what love or rhrall ttieflot i 
And Pug with plcafure ean his fetters hear^ 
Who ne'et- believ'd the vo#S that lovers fwtar f 
How am I turd (unhappy and fbtlom) 
With pcrjuiy, with iove, and rival's ftorn t 
Fnlfe are the loofe coquette's innigling Aira^ 
Fal?c is the pomtx)Us grief of yduthful hetrt> 
Falfe is the cringing courtier's plighted ffotcH 
Falfc are the dice when gamefters ftanop the boatdv 
Falfe is tlie fprightly widow's public tear i 
Yet thcfc to Damon's oaths ire all fincere. 

Fly from perfidious man» the fcx difdain ; 
Let fervile Chloe wear the nu^yrial chain. 
Damon is |nra£lit'd in the nrodifh life. 
Can hatc^ ind yet be civil to a wife. 

S lU 
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Heg»me«| h« fwt«ni b«drink«i he (igbti| btrovM) 

Yet Chlofi cm h$\mu \m fondly lovei, 

Miftfftft fnd wife cftn well fupply liU n«eil| 

A mif« fbr pleeiWe, Mul i wife for bveeci. 

But Chloe'i eir i» uneonfiD'd eDd g^^yi 

And cMi iMrhtpi en injiir'd betf repeyr 

Ferbepe Iter peiienc tempr <:in bebol4 

The rivel of her toft edorn'd wkh gokt 

F0w«ler'd wiUi diemondi i free from thought: mi4 cvf^i 

A hulbend'e MUn bmnouc^ At cen beer. 

Wby ire thtle iob# ' end. why theie (treiming cyti f 
I« love the eeufel no^ I tbe bit defpi/tfi 
I bitei I loetb kit bef* pijridioui niimer 
Yet if lie ibouU hue feigo » rivel Anne f 
But Chloe boeiU Md uiumpbe in my peinti 
To her he'« feithfulf 'tis |o iii« be ^gni. 

Thu« lovci-l^b Lydin rivU U^f meid ippeern 
A band-box in h«v fteedy bend ibe beer«r 
How well tbi« ribbend's glofii becomci your Uat I 
She crie«, in repturei I tbeoi fo (Weet 4 ]w4 1 
How cbirmingly you look I fo bright f (b feir f 
*Tis to your eye§ tlie beed-drefi owes its eir, 
Streigbt Lydie fmird 1 the comb edjuds her lockn. 
And ec the pUy*boui!| Berry keepi ber box. 
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THE T E A-T ABLE. 
A TOWN ECLOGUE. 

DORIS AND MELANTHE. 

C AINT James's noon-day bell for prayers had toll'd, 
*^ And coaches to the patron's U'vee roli'd. 
When Doris rofc. And now through all the room 
From flowery Tea exhales a fragrant fume. 
Cup after cup they fipt, and talk*d by fits. 
For Doris lieic, and there Mclanthe fits. 
Doris was young, a laughter-loving dame, 
Kicc of her own alike and others' fame : 
Mclanthe's tongue could well a tale advance^ 
And fooncr gave than funk a circutaftance ; 
I-ock\l in her memory, fecrets never dy'd. 
Dorib begun : Mclanthe thus reply'd. 

DORIS. 

Sylvia the vain fantadic Fop admires; 
The Rake's loofc gallantry her bofom fires j 
Sylvia like that is vain, like this (he roves ; 
In lil;ing them, fhe but herfclf approves. 

MELANTHE. 

Laura rails on at men, the fcx reviles, 
Tiicir vice condemns, or at their folly fmiles. 
Why Ihould her tongue in juft refentmcnt fail, 
SijKc men at her with c(^ual freedom rail ? 
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DOHil. 

Lad Mafquerade was Sylvia nymph-like feenf • • •> 
Her hand a. crook, fufdaia'd, her drefs was green i , - 
Au ftntorous (hepheul ,led her through the crowds 
The nyptiph was innocent^ tlie fliepherd vow'd i 
But nymphs their innocence with ihcpherds truft; 
So both withdrew, as nymph dhd fhepherd mud. 

MELANTHB. 

Name but the iicence of the modern ilage^ 
Laura takes fire, and kindles into rage ; 
The whining tragic love (he fcarce can bear. 
But naufeous cgmedy jie'er ihock'd her ear i 
Yet, in the gallery mobb'd, fhe fits fecure, 
And laughs at jefls that turn the box deihure. 

D0EII8. 

Truft not, ye Ladies, to your Ijcauty's power, 
For beauty withers like a fhrivcl'd flower i 
Yet thofe fair flowers, that Sylvia's temples l>ind, 
Fade not with fudden blights or winter's wind i 
Like thofe, her face defies the rolling years i 
For art her rofes and her charms repairs. 

MELANTHE. 

Laura dcfpifes every outward grace. 

The wanton fparkling eye, the blooming face | 

The I>eauties of the foul are all her pride. 

For other beauties Nature has deny'd { 

If afT'c6lation (hew a beauteous mind, 

Lives there a man to Laura's merits blind ? 

D0RX8. 
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Sylvia be fure defies tlie town's reproacfry 
Whofe difhsbille h MVi m hsekiie}^ eoach i 
What thcmgh the faft was elos'd, muft w« eoDeM% 
That ihe was yielding, when her fop wat radt } 

MBLANTHB. 

Laura learnt caution at too dear a cofl. 
What Fair could e*cr retrieve her hononr loft ? 
Secret fhe lovts i and who the nymph can blame^ 
Who durft not own a footman's vulgar flune f 

DORIS. 

Though Laura's homely tafle defccnds fo ]ow| 
Her footman well may vie with Sylvia'* beau* 

MBLANTHB. 

Yet why ftoukl Laura think it a difgraeca 

When proud Miranda's groom wears Flanders lact .' 

DORIS. 

What though for mufick Cyntbio boafts «i tar ? 
Kobin perhaps can hum an Opera atr* 
Cynthio can bow» takes fnufF, and dances wall r 
Robin talks common-fenfe, can write and fpelL 
Sylvia's vain fancy drcfs and ihow admires ^ 
But 'tis the man alone whom Laura fires.. 

MELANTHB. 

Plato's wife morals Laura's foul improve r 
And this no doubt mull be Platonic love ! 
Her foul to generous a6ls was dill inclin'd. 
What ihews. more virtue tl>an an liumble inind ? 



What ttuHigK yaung SvlvU lo?e the p»rk'i eod ihadi^ 
And winder in the duik the ftcret gltde^ 
Mefqu'd (mil aIom ^by ebMiee) (be met her fpurk i 
Thit innocence it week which fliuni the derkt 

But Lion f6r her fttMt hiir no pr^km i 

Her foocmin !l i footmen too in fenft. 

All prude« J hete ) iind thoft ere rife;htly eurft 

With (cendel ^i (t6able loed, Who cenfttrf IM^, 

• * 
ponii. 
And whet if Cyncbio lyUie'i garter ty*i f 
Who fuch e foot end fuch e leg would hide i 
When creok-knee'd Pbyllii een expo^ to view 
Her gold-'clock'd ftockingy end her uwdry (hoe f 

• MIIANTHI* 

If pure Devotion center in the fecei 

If cenfuring otiiere ikew intrindc grece^ 

If guilt to public freedome be eonftn'd, 

Prudu (ell muft own) ere of the holy kindf ^ 

nonif, • 

Sylvie difdeini refarvei %nd flies eonftreinr r 
Bite neitiier ie^'nor would be thought/ e Seinl^ 

MabANTHi. ^ 

Love 19 a trivial' pafHony Laura crioi i 
May I be bled with friendfbip'n Ari^r tiei r 
To fuch a^ breaA all fecreta we commend i 
Sure tbe whole Drawing-room is Laura*a friend. 
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DORIf. 

At marriage SylWa ndls § wl>o men would truft? 
Yet hufbands' jealoafics are fonictitneis juft. 
Her favours Sylvia ihares among mankipd : 
Such generous love fhould never be confin'd. ' 

As thus alternate chac employed their tongue^ 
With thundering raps the brazen knocker rung. 
Laura and Sylvia came ; the nymphs arife j 
** This uoexpefbd vifit/' Doris cries^ 
*• Is doubly kind I" Melanthe Laura led t 
•* Since I was laft fo bleft, my dear,** ihc faid, 
•• Sure 'tis an age !'* They fate; the hour was fctt 
And all again that night at Ombre met. 



THE 
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A TOWN ECLOGUE. 

BABINA. X.UCY. 

rpWI(^ luiil tlic moon p«rform'4 her momiilyr riet, 
-*' Since tiril tlie veil o'«reii(l Hubinn's f«ce. 
Tlic^n 4ifil tU under purtner of her bed. 
And lives SubioA when Fidelio 'i diiid f 
Fiilelio 'ti clciii, Hnd yet Sebine li?oi. 
But fee the tribute uf Iter teen (Ite givei f 
Their al^fcnc Lord her room 9 in fiible fnourn^ 
Antl all the iley the f^Ummering tQ|Mri hum t 
firretch'd.on the couch of date Ibe penfive lies^ 
While oft' the (nowy ceiubric wipes Iter eyes. 
Nowencer'4 Lucyi truilcy Lucy knew 
To roll I (leevey or beer e billet'-doux 1 
Her reedy tongue, in fecrec fervice tryMf 
With e<|uel fluency fpoke truth or ly'd 1 
She well could flufh or humble e galUnt, 
And lerve et once «t> maid and confidant I 
A letter from her faithful ftays Hie tuok 1 
fiabina fnetch'd ic with an engry look, 
And thu« in hafty word« Iwr gtlef confcfti 
While Lucy Arove to (both her troubled bread. 



134 6Ay*9 POEMS. 

8ABI1IA. 

Whtt» ftill Myrtillo's handl his lUme I foonii 
Give back his paiTion with the fetl untorn* 
Tp breA our fofc repofe hu man t rig^? 
And are we doom'd to read whate*er they write ? 
!Not all the (ex my firm reTolvpa 4iiU movti 
My life 's a life of forrow, noc of love. 
May Lydia's wrinkles all my Idrjeh^a^ trace. 
And Celia's palenefs ficken o'er my face i 
May fc^s of mine, as Flavia'a favoursy boa(^ 
And coquettes triumph in my honour loft i 
May cards employ my nights, and never flMn 
May thefe cuiil eyes heboid e matadore i 
fireak China*, periih Shock, die Perroqueti 
IVVhen I Fidelio's dearer love fot^t I 
Fidelio*8 judgement (corn'd the foppifli train i 
His air was cafy^ and his drefs was plain i 
His words fincere, refpe£l his^tfefence drew. 
And on his lips f weot xonverfation grew. 
^here 's wit, where 's beauty, where is virtue fled ! 
Alas 1 they 're imw no more ; Fiddio ^s dead ! 

LUCY. 

Tct, when he livM, he wanted every grace $ 
'That eafy air was then an aukward pace t 
Have not your iighs in whifpers often faid. 
His drefs was ilovenly, his fpeech ill-bred ^ 
Have not I heard you, with a fecret tear. 
Call that fweet converfe fallen and fevere } 
Think not 1 come to take Myrtillo's parti 
l^ecChloei Daphne, Doris, (hare his heart} 
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Let Chloe's love in ewery ear expreis 
His graceful pcdbn and geateel addreCs. 
All well may judge what fliaft has Daphne jiiCf 
Who fuffers (ileace» to admire his wit. 
His equipage and liveries Doris «iovej 
But Chloe» Daj)hne9 Doris, fondly love« 
Sooner fhall Cits in faihions guide the Court, 
And beaux upon the bufy Change refort $ 
Sooner the nation ihall from fnuff be freed. 
And fops' apartments (moak with India's weed j 
Sooner I M wi(h and figh through nunnery grates j 
Than recommend tlie flame Sabina liates* 

€ABINA. 

Becaufe fome widows are in hafte fubdued { 
Shall every fop upon our tears intrude ? 
Can I forget my lovM Fidelio's tongue. 
Soft as the warbling of Italian fong ? 
Did not his rqfy lips breathe forth perfume* 
Fn^ant as fleams from tea's imperial bloom } 

LUCY. 

Yet once you thought that tongue a greater curiii 
Than fqualk of •children for an abfent nurfe. 
Have you not fancy'd^ in his frequent kif^ 
Th' ungrateful kaviogs of a filthy Mifs ? 

SABINA. 

Love, I thy fower defy ; oo fecend 4aroe 
Shall ever raze my dear Fidelio 's name. 
Fannia without a tear might loieher Lord, 
Who ne'er enJDy'd hispptfeace but At:tainl« 
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And why fhould forrow fit on Lelbia's face ? 
Are there fuch comforts in a fot*s embrace ? 
No friend, no lover, is to Lefbia dead ; 
For Lefbia long had known a feparate bed. 
Gulh forth, yc tears ; • wafte, wafte, ye fighs, my Vnw 
My days, my nights, Verc by Fidelio blcft I 
LUCV. ^ 

You cannot fure forget how oft* you faid. 
His teazing fondnefs jcaloufy betrayed! 
When ait the play the neighbouring box he took, 
You Aought you read fufpicion'in his look. 
When cards and counters flew around the board, 
Have you not wilh'd the abfencc of your Lord ? 
His company was then a poor pretence. 
To check the freedoms of a wife's expence ? 

SABINA'. 

But why ihould I Myrtillo's paflion blame, 
Since Love *s a fierce, involuntary flame ? 

LUcy. 
Could he the fallies of his heart withftand, 
Why'fliould he not to Chloc give his hand ? 
For Chloe 's handfome j yet he (lights her flame ; 
Laft night Ihe fainted at Sabina*s name. 
Why, Daphne, doft thou blame Sabina*s charms ? 
Sabina keeps no lover from thy arms. 
At crimp Myrtillo play*d j in kind regards 
Doris threw love, unmindful of the cards § 
Doris was touch *d with fplecn ; 'her fan he rent. 
Flew from tlie table, and to tejirs gave vent. 

\V1 
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Why, Doris, doft thou curfc Sabina'a eyct ? 
To her Myrtilla is a vulgar prize. 

. . 8ABINA. 

Yet fay, I lov'd ; how loud would cenfure rail I 

So foon to quit the duties of the veil 1 

No, fooner Play^ and Operas I 'd forfwear, 

And change thefe China jars for Tunbridge ware'; 

Or truft my mother as a confidant, 

Or fix a friendfhip with my maiden-aunt ; 

Than till— to-morrow throw my weeds away* 

Yet let me fee him, if he comes to-dajr I 
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THE ESPOUSA 
A SOBER ECLOGUE. 

XETWEBN TWO OP THE PEOPLB CAL&BO qVA^ 
CALEB. TABITHA. 

T5ENEATH the ibadow of a beaver hat, 
•*^ Meek C^cb at a ftlcnt-meeting fat ; 
His eye-baKs oft' forgot the holy trance, 
While Tabitha demure return'd the glance, 
Tiie meeting ended, Caleb filence broke. 
And Tabitha her inward yearnings fpoke. 

CALEB 

Beloved, fee l>ow all things follow love; 
Lamb fondlcth lamb, and dove difports with dove 
Vet fondled Iambs their innocence fecurc. 
And none can call the turtle's bill impure. 
O faircft of our fifters, let me be 
The billing dove and fondling lamb to thee- 

TABITHA. 

But, Caleb, know that birds of gentle mind 
Ele5l a mate among tlie fober kind ; 
Kot the niockaws, all deck'd in fcarlet pride. 
Entice their mild and modcft hearts afidc : 
But thou, vain man I bcguil'd by Popiih ihow«, 
Doatcfl: on ribbands, flounces, furbelows. 
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If thy falfe heart be fond of tawdry dyes. 
Go, wed tUe painted arch in fummer-fkies ; 
Such love wili like the rainbow's hue decay, 
Strong at the firfl, but pafTeth foon away. 

..XAL£B. 

Name riot the fraihics of my youthful daysr 
When vice mif-led me through the harlot*8 ways i 
When I with wanton look the fex beheld, 
And Nature with each wanton look rebeli'd ; 
Then party-colour'd pride my heai t might move 
With lace, tlie net to catch unhallow'd love. 
All fuch-Hke love is fading as the flower, 
Springs in a day, and witliereth in an hour: 
But now I feel the fpoufal love within, 
And fpoufal love no (lAer holds a fm. 

TABITHA. 

J know thou longefl for the flaunting maid. 
Thy falfehood own, and fay I am betrayed j 
The tongue of man is blifter'd o*er with liesi. 
But truth is ever read in woman's eyes. 

tiiat my lip obey'd a tongue hke thine ! 
Or that thine eye bewray 'd a love hke mine I 

CALEB.' 

How bitter are thy words ! forbear to teaze, 

1 too might blame-^— but love deliglits to pleafe. 
Why fhould I tell thee, that, when laft the fun 
Painted the downy peach of Newington, 
Jofiah led thee through the garden's. walk, 
And mingl^ed mdtiog kilTes wi(h his talk ? 
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Ah, Jcaloufy ! turn, turn thine eyes afidc t 
How can I fee that watch adorn thy fide ? 
For verily no gift the lifters take 
For luft of gain, but for the -giver's fake. 

TABITHA. 

I own, Jofiah gave the golden toy, 
W^ich did the righteous hand of Qjiare employ ; 
When Caleb hath affign'd fome happy day, 
I look on this, and chide the hours delay ; 
And, when Jofiah would his love purfue. 
On this I look, and fhun his wanton view. 
Man but in vain with trinkets tries to move; 
The only prcfent love demands is love. 

CALEB. 

Ah, Tabiih:*, to hear thefe words of tliine. 
My pulfe lieats high, as if inflamM with wine ! 
"When to the brethren tirft with fervent zeal 
.The Ipirit mov'd the yearnings to reveal, 
How did I joy thy trembling lip to fee 
Red as the cherry from the Kentilh tree? 
When cxtafy had warni'd thy look fo meek. 
Gardens of rofes blulhed on thy cheek ! 
With what fweet tranfport didft thou roll thine eyes! 
How did thy words provoke the brethren's fighs ! 
Words that with holy fighs might others move. 
But, Tabicha, my iighs were fighs ot love. 

TABITHA. 

Is Tabitha beyond her wilhes bleft ? 

"^ocs no proud worldly dame divide thy brcaft } 

Then 
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Then hear mc, Caleb, witnefs what I fpeak^. 
This folemn promife death alone can break t 
>ooner I would bedeck my brow with lace, 
And with immodcfl favourites (hade my face^ 
Sooner like Babylon's lewd whore be dre(t 
[n Aar^ng diamonds and a fcarlct Ved; 
!>r make a curtfie in Cathedral pew, 
Than prove inconftant, while my Caleb '$ true. 

CALEB. 

When I prove falfc, and Tabitha forfake, 
Teachers fhall dance a jig at country-wake ; 
Brethren itnbcavcr'd then /liall bow their head, 
And wiih yrophanc mince- pics our babct be fed. 

TABITHA. 

ff that Jofiah were with palfion fii'd, 
^arm a;, the zeal of youth when fit ft infpir'J ; 
In ftcady love ihuu«;h he mght pctrrcvcrc, 
Unchanging as the decent garb we wear, 
Vnd ihou wert fickle as the wind that blows^ 
^ight as the feather on the head of hcaux { 
f ct 1 for thee would all thy f x rcfigu : 
tillers, take all the red — l)c Caleb mine 

CALGB. 

rhoutf;h I had all that finful love nffords, 

ind all the concu'nncs of all the lords, 

Vliofc couches creak with whoMrdom's frnful fljomc, 

Vliofc velvet chairs are with aduhcry lamcj 

«•% 'n in the harlot's hall, I would not (jp 

The dew of Icwdncf^ from hci King lipi • 

U 3 ' V^ 
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I 1 \\ Ihun licr paths, upon thy mouth to dwell, 

3 More fwcet than powder which the merchants fell. 

j O folacc me with kiflcs pure like thine ! 

ij iMijoy, yc lords, the wanton concubine. 

!; 'i'hc fpiing now calls us forth i come, fifter, comc^ 

I To fee the primiofc and the daify bloom. 

I-et ceremony bind the worldly pair j 

I Sifters eflcein the brethren's words (Inccre^ 
I TABITHA. 

I Kfpoufals are but forms. O lead me hence, 

I" For (ccret love can never give offence. 

f 

i Then hnnd irf hand the loving mates withdraw. 

; Tnu lo'Ve is Nature unreftrait^d by latAfm 

This tenet all ihe holy fc£l: allows ; 

So TabiLiia took earned of a fpoulc. 
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P A N T H E A. 

LONG ha4 Pimbea fcU Love's fecret fmart, 
And hope gnd fear alternate rul'd her heart|. 
Confcniing glances had her Aame confed i 
In woman's eyes her very foul \ expred, 
Perjur'd Alexib faw the hluOiing maid, 
He faw, lie fworc, he conquer'd, and bctray'd. 
Anotlter love now calU him from her arms, 
His fickle heart another beauty warms; 
Tliofe oaths, oft' whifper'd in Panthea's ears, 
He now again to Galatea fwears. 
Beneath a l)eech th' ahandon'd virgin laid,, 
In grateful folitude enjoys the (hade f 
There with faint voice (he breath'd thefe moving Artini^ , 
While fighing Zephyrs ihar'd her amorous paios. 

]*ale fettled forrow hangs u|x)n my brow. 
Dead are my charms ^ Alexis breaks his vow t 
l^hink, think, dear (bepherd, on the days you knew, 
When I was happy, when my fwain was true { 
Think how thy looks and tongue are form'd to move i 
And think yet more— {hat all my fault was love. 

R 4 Mv> 
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Ah, could you view me in this wretched fttte^ 
You might not love me, bur you could not hatv. 
Could you iiehold me in th)s confcious fhtde, 
Wlicre firfl thy vows, where firft my love wu ptid^ 
Worn-out with watching* fullen with dcfpatr^ 
And fee each eye fwcll wich a gufhing tear } 
Could you bchoKl me on this mofTy l)ed» 
From my pjlc check the lively crimfon fled| 
Which in my foftcr hours you oft' have fworo. 
With rofy beauty far oiublulh'd ihc morn } 
Could you umouch'd rhi*; wretched obje£l bear, 
And would not loll Paiuhca claim a tear ? 
You could nor, furc — tears from your eye* would ftci 
And unawares tliy tender foul reveal. 
All, no I thy foul with cruelty is fraught, 
No tcndcrncfs diflurbs tl\y favagc thou{»ht ; 
Sooner fliall tillers fparc the trcmblinp; lambs. 
And wolves wiih pity hear their bleating dams j 
Sooner Ihall vu'iuivs from their quarry fly | 
Tban falfc Alexis igr l*antlicn fi^;h. 
Thy bofom ne'er a lender ihouj^Ut confeO, 
Sure flubbotn flint bas aim'd thy cruel hrcaH • 
l^.it hurdefl flints are worn by frL<iutnt rains, 
Ain\ lb'.; loft drops dillolvc their folid veins ; 
While t!>y lelc.ulef, beau moic hard appears, 
Aiul \\i not fiitunM by a iiotul of teats. 

Ab, what is love ! Panihca*!, joys arc gone 
Ilcr lih'.Tty, htr pcae'-, U\ leafon, flown | 
And wiicn I view nic m ihi* watery j^lafs, 
I t'liid J*auibca now, nut wiiat Ihe was. 
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I 

At nortliern wind« the new-blown rofei bl«ft|. 

And on the ground their fueling ruins cg(l^ 

^ As fudden blights currupc the ripen'd graini 

* And of ici verdure f(x>il the nnournful pUin i 
^ 60 haplcfft love on blooming features preySi 

^ 80 haplefs love deftroyi our peaceful days. 

Come, gentle deep, relieve thefe weary'd eyesy. 
All forrow in thy fofc embraces dies 1 
' There, 'fpite of all thy perjur'd vows, I fiod 

* Faithlcfb Alexis languiniingly kindj 
Sometimes lie leads me by the mazy (Ireami 

' And pkafingly deludes me in my dream i 
Sometimes he g^iidcs me to the Secret grove, 

' Where all our looks, and all our talk is love.. 
Oh, could I thu£ confume each udious dayi 
And in fwcct (lumbers dream my life away I 
But deep, which now no more relieves thefe eyes,. 
I'o my fad fuul the dear deceit denies. 

Why docs the fun dart forth its chcarful rays } 
Why do the wo3d$ refound with warbling lays? 
Why does the rofc her grateful fragrance yield,. 
And yellow cowHips paint the fmiling field t 
Why do the dreams with murmuring mufick flow^ 
And why do groves their tiicndly d)ade l)edow ? 
Let fable clouds the chearful fun deface, 
Let muqrnful filence feize the feaiher'U racei 
No more, ye rofcs, grateful fragrance yield. 
Droop, droop» yc cowdips, in the blallcd field j 
No more, ye dreams, with murmuring mufick dbWy 
And let not groves « friendlf diade bellow t 
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With fyropathizing grief let nature mourn> 
And never know the youthful fpring's return. 
And (hall I never more Afexts fee } 
Then what is fpring, or grove, or ih^am, to me ? 

"Why fport the fkipfHDg lanib& on yoockr plain ^ 
Why do the birds their tuneful voioes ftnnn 2! 
Why fri& tbofe heifers in the- cooling grove ? 
Their happiej: life is ignorant of love. 

Oil ! lead hm to feme melancholy cave. 
To lull my forrows in a living grave ; 
From the dark rock where daihing waters f^ll^ 
And creeping ivy hangs the craggy wall ; 
Where I may wade in tears my hours away» 
And never know the fcafons or the day ! 
Pie, die, Panthea — ^fly this hateful grove 5 
For what is life without the fwain 1 bvcL: 



ARAMINTA. 



C HI 1 

A R A M I N T Ac 
AN ELEGY. 

NOW Phoebus rofci and with his early beams. 
Wak'd (lumbering Delia from her pleafitaji; dreamij;. 
Her wiflics by her fancy were fupply'd, 
And in her flcep the nuptial knot was ty*d. 
With fecret joy ihe faw the n1orning*ray 
Chequer the floor, and through the curtains play; 
The happy morn that (hall her hlifs compleat, 
And all her rivals* envious hopes defeat. 
In hade ihe rofc, forgetful of her prayers, 
Flew to tlie glafs, and pra£li$'d o'er her airs ! 
Her new-fct jewels round her robe are plac'd,. 
Some in a brilliant buckle bind her waifl. 
Some round her neck a circling light difplay^ . 
Some in her hair diffufe a trembling ray j 
The filver knot o'crlooks the Mechlin lace,, 
And adds becoming beauties to her face ; 
Brocaded flowers o'er the gay mantua dune, 
And the rich flays her taper jfliape confine i 
Thus all her drefs exerts a graceful pride, 
And fporting Loves furround th' e;cpe£ling bride f. 
For Daphnis now attends the bluihing maid, 
Before the Prieft the (blemn vows are paidi. 
This day, which ends at once all Delia's cares>. 
Shall fwcU a thoufand eyes with fecrcc teaxi* 
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Ceafe» Araminta, 'tit in vain to grieve, 
Cand thou from Hymen's bondi the youth retrieve ^ 
Difdiin his perjuries^ and no longer mourn f 
Recall my love, and find a fure return. 

But Alll the wretdied maid no comfort knowii 
And with rcfcntmcnt chcrKhei her woci i 
Alone (\ui pines, and, iti thcfe mournful (Iraini, 
0(Paphi]i%' voWK, fltid her own fate complaint i 

WaH ic for thl« I fpaikled at the Flay, 
And loitcrM in the Ring whole hours away } 
When if iliy chariot in the circle (hone, 
Our tMucual pafTion hy our looks w.u known t 
Through the gay crowd my watchful glances ffcw. 
Where'er I pafs, thy grateful eyes purfuc. 

<* All, fiiithlefi youth I too well you faw my pain i 
*< For cycn the lanjjuagc of the foul cxplnin." 

Tliink, Daphnis, think that ("carcc five days arc fled, 
Since (Ofalfctunguc!) thofctjcHchcroustliinj^s you faid{ 
Ifow did you prailc my fljapc and graceful air I 
And woman ibinkk all compliment'; finccrc. 
Diiill thou not then in upturc fpcak thy ft.imc, 
And in foft ii^hs hreailic Aiaininia'* name ? 
Didfl tliou not then with o.ttliii il»y pa(!ion prove, 
Ami wiili an awful trcmhling, fay-^l love ? 

** Ah, faiiMiTs youili I loo well you faw my pain; 
*• Fot cytih tlic language of ihc ioul explain." 

How couUril thou ilius, un{.^rttterul yoviih, deceive ? 
How could 1 thus, un^>;u4ided m.iid, hclievc? 
Sure thou can(l well lecdl that fatal ni^lit, 
When fubtlc luve fail cnter'd at my fi|;i»t t 

When 



i 
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When in tH« dunct I was thy parcn'r cboiir, 

God9 1 what II r^pturfi in my bofom rof* ( 

My tri:mt)ling hanJ my (nddan joy eonftfvMy 

My glowing c\\e»k% a woundtf4 li^urt «¥pfer«'4 1 

My Uwks fpokfi Uv« i wMU youi with (infv¥«ring tyei« 

In killing glanccg made g9 kind repHev* 

Tbiuk> Diipbnisf think, what under ihinga you faUf 

Think what confufion all my foul betray'dr 

You callM my graceful prefemut CynthiaU airi 

And, wUen I fung, Uie ^yren« charm'4 your etrf 

My dame, blown up by Aacccry, (Ironger grew i 

A galu of love in every whifper ^w, 

** Ah, ^ichlefg ypuih I coo well you faw Jfy pulii i 
** For eyes i\\e language of rhe foul explaiii,'' 

Wlu!ne'«r I dref«M| my maid, who knaw my Aume^ 
Cheri(h'd my padion with (hy lovely nfima f 
Thy pii^ure in her talk io lively gfaWf 
That thy dear image wU belore my view i 
She dwelt whole hours upon thy (bRpe and mien? 
And wounded Delia'6 famei to iboth my fpleen t 
When (hi: hitheld me ac tlvi name grow palei 
Straight to thy charma (be chang'd her artful rglef 
And| when thy matchlefa charms were <|uit« run o'er{ 
T bid her tell the pleaAng tale onpt nH>re, 
Oh, Daphniv I from thy Araminta fled i 
Oh, to my bve for ever, ever dead I 
Like death, his nuptials all my Impe removiy 
And ever part m» from the man I love, 

** Ahi faithlefs youth I too well you faw my pain ^ 
'^ For eyes the l»nguag» of tb< foul explain*^ 

O ml^l\9l 
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O might I by my cruel fate be thrown » 
In fome retreat far from this hateful town 1 
Vain drcfi and glaring equipage* adieu 1 
Let happier nymphs thofe empty (bowi purfue. 
Me let ibme melancholy (hade ('urround» 
*Where not the print of human Hep i» found. 
.^n the gay danoc my feet no more (hall move, 
^fiut bear me faintly through the lonely grove. 
No more thefe hands ihall o'er the fpinnet houod* 
And from the Heeping firings call forth the found f 
'MttfiCy adieu t farewelli Italian airs I 
The croai^ing raven now ihall footh my cares. 
fOn fokne M ruin^ loll in thought, I red. 
And think how Araminu once was bled | 
^here^'tr end o*er thy letters I pcrufe. 
And all my grief in t)ne kind fcntence lofe ; 
Some tender line by chance my woe liet^utlesy 
And on my clieek a ihort-liv'd pleafure f miles. 
Why is this dawn of joy } How, tcars« again ! 
Vain nre thofe oaths» and all tlicfe vows are vainf 
Daphnis, alas t the Oordian knot has ty*d ; 
. Nor force nor cunning can the band divide. 

" Ah, faithlefs youtlv! fince eyes the foul explaitif 
** Why knew 1 not that trtful tongue could feign f" 
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ELEGY ON A LAP-DO,G. 

Unhappy ^l>ock I yet mom unhappy K«ir, 
Uaom'4 Ui rurviv« thy joy «»ui wnly c^ic f 
Thy ivr£c4)£ti fing^^r^ niuw no mure (Imll ikck, 
An4 ti4 lUuUvnmhc riUUm^^ loumi hit) n<:ck > 
Ma fDPrc thy h«nit (b»U (nK)oth hU gloiry hiiM> 
And comU the w^vlngs of UU |>en4cnt car. 
Vc^c c:«?l<! thy flowing gikt^t iitiiAiken maid i 
All mortal pii:»rurei) in » n)on)t^nt fade i 
Oiir (ujfuil hop*: i<> in an hour dciUoyM| 
And love, bed ^i(t i)( Heaven, not h)ng enjoy M, 

Metbink« I fee her (rmic with delpair, 
lUf ftfMming eyeij, wrung handb, and dowing hair| 
Ifcr M«cWln pinners, r#nt, the floor hedfowi 
And Mr mn fan gives real figns of woe, 
Henc4 lufifrftitiwn, tlut tormenting gutft, 
Thii£ h»uncs with fancy'd feam the coward breaA i 
No dread events upon this fate attend, 
btream «ye6 no more, no more thy tre^Tes rend* 
Tliougl) c^rtdin ow^ns oft' forewarn a ftate, 
An4 dyifig lions (how tl»e monarch'h face ^ 
Why ftimW fwch fears hid Citlia's forrow rife ) 
Woff wbir) 4 Lap-dogi falls no lover ^m* 

I Ceafe, 
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Ceafe^ C«lia, ceafe ; reftrain thy flowing tcan. 
Some warmer pailion will difpel thy cares. 
In man you '11 find a more fubflantial blifs^ 
More grateful toying, and a fweeter kifs. 

He '8 dead. Oh lay Kim gently in the ground I 
And may his tomb be by this verfe renown'd : 
<< Here Shock, the pride of all his kind, is laid ; 
^ Who fawn'd like man, but ne*er Hke man betray'd.'' 
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SONGS AND BALLADS. 



8WEET WILLIAM'S FARKWELL 
TO BLACK-EYKD SUSAN. 

ALL m the Downn tlu) ^t wm mtun'ii, 
Th« (Ircftmcr^ waving In tlwj mnd, 
Wh«n h\H.krcfi\ Sufun cnmc %\>omU 
Oh I wii^K Hull i my truo-luvo ^n4 f 
T*'U vntt yc jovifll Uilor^j, tell m« truc> 
It' my fwcet William fAiK immfig the crew. 

WiU'mm, who hlj^h upon the yjinl 

RuekM with the hillow to And f'to. 
Soon it« her well known voict he t^ird, 
He %h'il, ftn4 caft hi« eyc« hthiw i 
The cord nide<» IwitUy throuf>;h his glo^ving hftndi, 
An4 (r^uiek «« ll^^htnin^) on the cleek he iUnii%, 

bo th« fweet lark, hi^h-p<iU''I in »ir, 1/ 

Shut« ch^fe hU pinion«i to hi« Urv^d 
(U\ chancep hU m4te'« (htilt caU he itear), 
Anil thojw lit onet mto htr neO. 
The noi»1oft CuptMn in tiie Britiflj ftcft 
Mif^ht envy WIUiMu'i lip thofe kitlet I'weer. 
Vou L H O Suf^n^ 
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O Sufan, Sufan, lovely dear, 

My vows (liall ever true remain j 
Let me kifs off that fullinK tear) 
We only part to mece^gMn.* 
Ciangc, ns ye 111^, ye winds \ m'y heart fliall be 
The faithful compafs tliat Ail! pointi to thee. 
Believe not what the landmen fay, 

Who tempt with douhts thy condant mind. 
They'll tell thee, failors, when away, 
In every port a millrcfs find: 
Yes, yc8, helicve tljcm when they tell thcc Co, 
For thou art prefcnt wherefoc'er I go. 
If to fair India's coaft we fnil, 

Iliy eyes are frcn in diamonds bright. 
Thy breath is Africk's fpicv gale, 
Thy (kin is ivory fo white. 
Tluis every heauteouu objc^l chat I view, 
Wakes in my foul fomc charm of lovely Sue. 
Thoujjh battle call mc from thy arms. 

Let not my pretty Sufan mourn ; 
Though cannons roar, yet, fate from harms, 
William Hiall to his Dear return. 
Love turns aiide the balls that round me fly. 
Left prtcious tears (liould drop from Sufan'i eye. 
The hoatfwnin pave the dreadful word, 

'I'he fails their fwclling bofom fpread | 
No lonji«;f r mud flic Aay aboard t 

They kifs'd, ftie fij^ii'd, he hung his head. 
Her leficnfng boat unwilling rows to land : 
Adieu I llie cries f and wav'd her lily hand. 

A BA 



A BALLAD, 
FROM THE WHAT-D'YE-CALMT. 

•nn W AS when the fcae were roiring 

^ With hollow hlafts of wind i 
A damfcl lay deploring, 

All on a rock reclin'd, 
Wide o'er the foaming billow* 

She caft a willful look i 
ller head was crown'd with willows 

That rreoiUkd o^er tb< hrook* 

Twelve months are gone and ovf^r, 

And nine h)ng tedious day«. 
Why didft thou, venturous lover. 

Why didfl thou truft the feat* ? 
Ceafe, ceafe, thou cmcl Oceani 

And Icf my lover refti 
Alt I what *5 tliy troul)led motion 

To that within my bread } 

The merchant, robl>'d of plcafwref 

Seeb temped^ io dt:fpair { 
But what '» the lof« of t^eafurei 

To hifing of my dear r 
"Should you fome coad he laid on, 

Where gold and diamonds gruw. 
You *d ftnd a richer maiden, 

But no^e that lovea you fo, 

b I )luvv 
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How can they fay that nature 

Has nothing made in vain s 
Why then beneath the wacr 

Shoulcl hideous rocks remain ? 
No eyes the rocks difcovcr, 

That lurk beneath the d^ep. 
To wreck the wandering lover. 

And leave the maid to wec;p. 

All melancholy lying, 

ThuR wail'd Hit for her dear i 
Repays each blafl with fighing. 

Each biUow with a tear i 
When o'er the white wave (Vooping^ 

His floating corpfe flic fpy'd i 
Thcn^ like a lily drooping, 

She bow'd her head, and dyM. 

THE LADY'S LAMENTATIOW 
A BALLAD. 

pHYLLIDA, that lov'd to dream 
•*• In ilic grove, or by the Arcam j 

Sigh'd on velvet pillow. 
What, alas I fliouUl fill her head. 
But a fountain, or a mead, 

Water and a willow? 

Love in cities never dwells, 
He delights in rural cells 
Which fwect woodbine covert. 

* Wh 
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Whut ttt ymt ifftmtilifts theh ? 
Tlieite, *ti9 tftte, we Tte moie ttiein 
Hut fiiutli fewer loVfcHi 

Olif litiw eh«n^*(l tli(> {it-tifpe^ i^rntVif 
t^lnckti fttid lienls to fn^i^ unrl tjenuxi 

MrniM iihtt ffdfA tittft ft<()tie fH ^«t-}||;tlt9 
To tilt* tntrli niul WHHen \\pMt 
Am(1 wltdle Mights rtt mutfftfi 

iMenKint nq It 1^, m lirfnf 
Rr«ft»lrtl til Itllng in m\t tatt 

IU*ti fif (»iif own tumliefs i 
III iIm> diitrliit of ttiP i\Ayt 
To iH l«j pftyM* wlien we*ie «wri)^| 

Whrtt \vf l»Mif to ottieri. 

•rlif'mli tilt' rrtVMiniie Touft f iH^^hl 
\Viiu-« tlwy Imv, tlint |irnfti(»t«i iJim vtfldf 

ltt;i^litfM«« clfrnfUMil'iii, 
MuH I liv" 'twlut l|.'ii(» itfid r^-rtl-^ 
Kvpiv *U\- ^V'W Ijiiniroinff, 

Ami ln'f inv tfpliirttihii ? 

Tims tlif Fflir tfi null*? tjrtvt* Wilv, 
Mel MMp»v pMtf" |j»'n«l^ lirr Uy. 

Nvinpli, nil ! rfflfe- tliV futrow. 
TIhimu)* tut (I foiMihe Trowrt fit -tilfilif, 
'I'liiM Milinus town cm j^ire il**llglit, 

if you win lu-mHirovV. 

»1 HAMON 
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DAMON AND CUPID* 

A SONG. 

npHE fun was now withdrawn, 
"*• The fliephertls home were fpcd f 
The moon wide o'er the lawo 

Her filvcr mantle fpread i 
When Damon Aay'd behind^ 

And fauntcrM in the grove. 
Will ne'er a nymph be kind. 

And give me love for love } 

Oh ! thofe were golden hours^ 

When Love, devoid of cares^ 
Tn all ArcadiaS bowers 

Lodg'd fwains and nymphs by pairt. t 
Dut now from wood and plain 

Flies every fprightly laf^ | 
No joys for mc remain, 

In Ihadcs, or on the grafs. 

The winged boy draws near, 

And thus the fwain reproves z 
While Beauty rcvel'd Iwrc, 

My game lay in the groves f 
At couit 1 never fail 

To fcaiter round my arrows. 
Men fall as thick as hail ) 

And maidens love like fparrows. 

The 
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Then, fwain, if me you need, 

Straight Uy your (hccp-hook down $ 
Tlirow by your oaten reed, 

And hafle away to town. 
So well I 'm known at court, 

None aiks where Cupid dwells j 
But readily rcfort 

To Bcllcndcn'8 or Lepcll's. 



DAPHNI3 AND CHLOE, 
A SONG, 

TX APHNfS (lood j)enrive in the (hade, 
•*-^ With arms acrofs and head rcdin'd j 
Pale h>oks gccus'd the cruel maid, 

And figh'w iclicvM his love-lick mind t 
lii;> tuneful pipe all broken layi 
Looks, fighs, and a£lions, feein'd to fay. 

My Chloc is unkind. 

Why ring tlic woods witli warbling throats ? 

Ye larks, ye linnets, ceafe your drains ) 
J faintly hear in your fweet nous 

My Chioe's voice that wakes my pains 1 
Yet why ihould you your fong forbear ? 
Your mates deUghc your fong to liegr { 

But Chloe mine difdaius. 

B4 Ai 



t6o QAY'5 PO£MSi» 

Ab thus he melancholy floods 

Deje£led as tlie lonely dove» 
Sweet founds broke gently through the woed» 

I feel the found i my hcarc-ftringa inovt» 
'Twas not the nightingale that (unf | 
No. 'Til my Chloc*i fwceter tongue. 

I lark, hark I what fays my love t 

How foolifli is the nymph (fhe cries) 
Who trifles with her lover's pain t 

Nature dill fpeaks in woman's eyes. 
Our artful lips were made to fciga. 

O Daphnis, Paplinis, 'twas my pride, 

' Twas not my hcait tliy love deny'di 
Come back, dear yuuih, again. 

Ac t' (iihcr day my hand he fci/'d, 
i\ly blood with tbrilling motion flew ; 

SucUlcn J put on l(H)ks difplca;,*d, 
At.vl bally tVom bis bold witbdrcvv. 

'Twns fear alone, tbou fimplc fwain ^ 

Tbrn badfl tbou prctl my I»jmhI again. 
My be art had yielded too ! 

•Tls true, thy tuneful reed I blam'd, 
TUm fwcllM thy lip and rvify clicck ; 

Think not thy fkill in fong dcfam'd,- 
Tbai lip fhould other plcafurcs feck r 

Much, much thy mufick I approve i 

Yet 1)1 eak thy pipe, for n:orc I love, 
Much more to luar tlicc fpcak. 



My lii»wf fmMk§ Am I '« MmyM, 

limit Uy fu/ch mflf » 6r(( Mm»^ m, 

My wngu-e w/^mM »«w »y l*#fKf «Uy, 
Ah, C|»|i^, d*i[)u m won « 

Tl^c youih (lepj)'d farfh wi4> U«fty pwn^ 
A»4 tM«»4 w^rit wirt>ing Clilm iny j 

Ar UjV, In Lmk#i> wo>4«», (bfi <fry'4| 
'in-mnmtw yoii in ygio )mi4 try'rif 



rilK COQJJKTTE MOTHRR ANP 

DAVOlirm. 

A 6 t> w a, 

AT iU^ aUih fi( tUtt ^i^9 
Wl»«i« tU l^tii»n-fli^w«F»»4 h»y 
hmatU'd ndnur^ \n cv«»y win4( 

Molly, wa»w)o »ti4 frd^, 
liiU'4, »iMJ fwc on «jw;l> krwt«i 
i''ui»4 ttv^ufy (W/im m i»«r #yMr 



fk^«^ 
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See, thy mother it near : 
Hark* ! ihp calls thee to hear 
What age and experience advife* 

Had thou feen the blithe dove 
Stretch her neck to her love, 

All glolTy with purple and gold ? 
If a kifs he obtain, 
She returns it again : 

What follows, you need not be told* 

Look ye, mother, ihe cry'd, 
You inftru£t me in pride, 

And men by good-manners are won. 
She who trifles with all 
Is lefs likely to fall 

Than fhc who but trifles with one* 

Pr'ythcc, Molly, be wife, 
Left by fuddcn furprizc 

Love ihouUl tingle in every vein s 
Take a Qicpherd for life^ 
And when once you 're a wife. 

You fafcly may trifle again. 

Molly fmiling rcply'd. 
Then I '11 foon be a bride ) 

Old Roger has gold in his cheft. 
But 1 thought all you wives 
Chofe a man for your lives. 

And trifled no more with the reO* 



MOLLY 



C iM ) 

MOLLY M0 6f 

r^Attt MAID Of TMg JNW, 

A 8 A 1/ jf< A » *• 

SA V* tfty Vht^;!^, I pm ym* tlifc©v«f 

Why yoy (4ft6 i(H(l y^y wltiH« tik« « l«v«f ^ 
» I hnvtf l««H Molly Mog §f fb« Uoftft 

{) N«|*ti«w ! yottf gitef h btti folly^ 

l« t«WH yott m»y ftfld l^cit^f pf«gf 
ih\t n t^f^wH ilM(^A wit) f^H you « Molly# 

A M(<))y my^b t'«M^f tbito Mo^« 
I kHow fliiit l«y wii<) Hh nmi\ 

'V\m mfimn me M\ m « (rlo|^ ^ 
flyf f »m h/^ fo ««(Uy fH^lt^t^tl 

¥fmii bivJHg of fwtfiii Motly Mo^« 

Tlw* W»o<4-m«ftef'sf Joy i* ut fl/jgi 
Tlt« milk--of«M^» 4«tJ^lH Id oh M(iy--dAy > 
)lyi mih« l» Oh fw«H Molly Moj^i 

* TItU l<jill«(t w««i wtiMtfM OH AH tHH>'k#«pfrS d»y^h« 
m Kf OAkiHKlium )H Hff^kfltif^i who in \m yoyMt wnf 
mt4fU\tfni§(\lH^mfin4{m^i m tivmi m » v«fy nd* 
VffHr'iftI ii^«i (lying h \Mf\f ift fb« moHfb of M$nUf 
f^^^^;»A«6 ih« Mgw I''oufi41log Uol^Uftl fo» Wif, 
Vo)i Vi 0, 4b« 
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Will-t-wifp leads i\\f traveller gadding; 

Through ditch^ and throuf^h quagmire, and bogi 
But no light can ftt me a»madding 

Like the eyci of my fwecc Molly Mog. 

For gtiincas in other men'i breeches 
Your pamcftf.rn will palm and will cog ; 

But I envy them none oF their riches. 
So i m»y win fwcet Molly Mog. 

The heart when half wounded ii changing^ 

It here and there leaps like a frog $ 
But my heart can never be ranging, 

'lis fo fix'd upon fwect Molly Mog. 

Who follows oil ladies of plcafure, 

In plcnfurd is thottp:ht hut a hog t 
All the k\ cannot j;ive fo good meafure 

Of joys, nu my fwect Molly Mog. 

I fed I 'm ill love to diflrafilion, 

My fcnfcs all loft in a fo^i 
And nothing can give faiisfa^^ion 

Bui thinking of fwect Molly Mog. 

A letter when T am inditing, 

Comes Cupid and gives mo a Jog, 
And I fill nil ihc pnpcr with wrhing 

Of noihinp; hut fwect Molly Mog. 
If I would not give-up the three C races, 

1 wifl) 1 wctc hangM like n dog, 
And at court all the drawing-room face«i, 

For a glmce of my fwect Molly Mog* 

Thofc 



'I I»h(p liP^» WiWf *»*H*H» Wl (^Wi 

Vfiifc m my tmp^ MnIIv Mi^ift 

TkH miHif fM my fwt:^^ MmIIv Mm((} 

AHrt wMfiHi m^\\m I^^^h^ i 
H»i M Kivf^-Mp fef Iwi^ei M^lly Mhj(i 

'I'f4 i^n (ufii ftie «b j^ Mf ft^f »M Vi^^Fi 
Ami (m I m\ Mp. Mnlly Mh)(> 

9 h h fi A H. 

Of %\\ fl»M (jirii fhpf i^'jjf WW ftfs«i 

AH^1 wlm^ 'f ««f fif fH ^^Jn y^ ? 

Mr iMV^Iy flf^MffiA N^lly I 
VMf mmy k Iwdin if Wf^ll tiif) h^^A 
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For when as Nelly came to Francs 

(Invited by iter coufms), 
Acrofs the Turlleries each glance 

Kill'd Frenchmen by whole dozcni » 
The king, as he at dinner fac» 

Did beckon to his huHTari 
And bid him bring his tabby cat. 

For charming Nell to bufs her. 

The ladies were with rage provok'd. 

To fee her fo rtfpc£ted ; 
The men look'd arch, as Nelly ftrok'd. 

And pufs her tail ere6lcd. 
But not a man did look employ^ 

Etccpc on pretty Nelly j 
Then faid the Duke de Villeroy, 

'* Ah ! qu* elle eft bien jolic !" 

But who *8 that great philofophcr, 

That carefully looks at her ? 
By his concern it fhouKl appear, 

The fair-one is his daughter. 
Ma fey I (quoth then a courtier fly,) 

He on his child docs leer too : 
I wifh he has no mind to try 

What fome papa's will Iwre do. 

The coaniers all, with one accord, 
Broke out in Nelly's jTraifcs, 

Admir'd lici rofe, and lyi Jam fardf^ 
^Wliich arc your Urtnts Franfoifes), 



Thei 
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Then mifubt ywftf * p«iwoi4 ring 

Of dgmes tliap Ao«d >>y Nelly 1 
6he like (be prido of tU (li« ipriagf 

And they, \i^» Fliun 4$ PMh 

In Marli'c gardens, and Sr. Clou, 

I faw this oh»fming N^lly, 
Where (bameUTs »ymphs, exposed to vicwi 

btand nakpd in each alUa $ 
But Venus h»d ii brazen fac« 

Both at Verfailles and Meudoni 
Or elfe (lie had refign'd her plac^i 

And kft the (lone (he (lood on. 

Were Nelly's figure mounted ther«| 

'T would put down all ih* ItaUan i 
Lord ! how thofc foreigners would ft«r« ! 

Bu% I fbould turn Pygmalion ; 
For, fpite of lips, and eyes, and mieny 

Me nothing can delight fo, 
As does that part that lies between 

Her Icftrtoc and licr rigbt-toc, 

A BALLAD 
O N Q^V A D R I L L E. 

TX^H E N as corruption Unce did go, 
~ ^ And left the nation free f 
When Ay faid ay, and No faid no, 

Without or place or fee j 
Then Satan, thinking things went ill, 
6ent forth bis fpirit cali'd Qiiadrille. 

Qil>idrilie, Qijadrillc, «cc. 
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Kings, queeat, and kntvet, made up hit picki 

And four fair fuitt he wort $ 
His troops they were with red and black 

All blotch'd end fpotted o'er § 
And every houfe, go where you will. 
Is haunted by this imp QHadnlle« Ug^ 

Sure cards he has for every thing. 
Which well court-cards they name, 

And^ flatefman-like, calls-in the king. 
To help out a bad game i 

But, if the parties manage ill, 

The king is forc'd to lofe Codille, &c. 

When two and two were met of old, 
Though they ne'er meant to marry. 

They were in Cupid's books cnroll'd. 
And call'd a Pai tic Quarr^c j 

But now» mccc when and where you will, 

A Partie Quarrcc is Quadrille, Sec, 

The commoner, and knight, and peer, 

Men of all ranks and fame. 
Leave to their wives the only care 

To propagate their name i 
And well that duty they fulfill, 
When the good hufband *s at Quadrille, Sec. 

When patients lie in piteous cafe. 

In comes th* Apothecary j 
And to the Do<Skor ct tea, Alas I 

Non dibit i^adrillant 

TIic 
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The patient dies without a pill : 

For why } the Du6^or 's at Qii^adrille, kc. 

Should France and Spain again grow loud, 

The Mufcovitc g^ow louder t 
Britain, to curb her neighbours proud^ 

Would want both hall and powder { 
Mull want both fvvurd and gun to kill i 
For why ? the General '» at Quadrille, &c. 

Thf Kinp; of late drew forth his fword 

(Tiiank God 'twas not in wrath^, 
And made, of many a 'f([uire and lord^ 

An unwafli'd Knight of Baih : 
What are their feats of arms and fkill ;• 
They 're but mnt paities» at Qjaadrillc, kc. 

A party lute at Caml)ray met, 

Which drew all Kuro»)e'8 eyesf 
•Twas caird in Poft-Boy and Gazette 

The Quadruple Allies i 
But fomcbod / took fomething ill, 
So broke thh party at Quadrille, kc. 

And now God fave this noble realm, 

And God fave eke Han6vtr ; 
And God fave thole who hold the helni, 

When as the King goes owrj 
But let the King go where he will. 
His fubjedls muft play at Quadrille, 

Quadrille, Quadrille, kc^ 
Vol. I. T AN EW 



afo O A Y»S P O E M S. 

A N EW SONG 

OF NEW SIMILES. 

MY paiTion is as muftard (Irong s 
I fit all fol>cr fad ; 
Drunk as a piper all clay long. 
Or like a March-hare mad. 

Round as a hoop the humpers flow ; 

1 drink, yet can't forget her { 
For, thout^h as drunk as David's few, 

I love her dill the better. 

Pert as a pear monger I 'd lie, 

If Molly were but kind j 
Cool as a cucumber, could fee 

The rcil of womankind. 

Like a fluck-pig I gaping ftarc, 

And eye her o'er and o'er | 
Lean as a rake with fighs and care, 

Sleek as a mo\ife before. 

Plump as a partridge was I known^ 

And foft as filk my ikin. 
My cheeks as fat as i)Utter grown ; 

But as a groat now thin ! 

Ip melancholy as a cat. 

Am kept awake to weep ; 
But fhe, infenfible of that, 

Sound Ai a top can flccp. 



H 
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Hard is her heart as flin( or (lon«9 

She laughs to fee me pale i 
And merry as a gri^ is growiif 

And bride as b(»ttkd-ale. 

Tlie God of Love at her approach 

Is hufy as a bee i 
Hearts, found as any Ull or roach^ 

Are fmit and figh like fne. 
Ay me I as thick ab hops or hail. 

The fine men crowd about htrj 
But foon as dead as a door-nail 

8haU I be, if widiout her. 

Strait as my leg her ihape appears i 

O were we join'd together ! 
My heart would be fcot-frec from cares. 

And liglitcr than a feather. 

An fine as five-pence is her mien. 

No drum was ever tighter i 
Her glance is a^ the raftor keen. 

And not the fun is brighter. 

As foft as pap her ki fifes are, 

Methinks I ta(le them yet i 
Brown as a berry is her hair, 

Her eyes as black as jet i 

As fmooth as glafs, as white as curdsi 

Her pretty hand invites i 
Sharp as a needle are her words i 

Her wit, like pepperi bites i 

T » Brilc 
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Briik as a body-loufe ihe trips. 

Clean as a penny dreft { 
Sweet as a rofe her breath and lips. 

Round au the globe her breaft. 

Full as an egg vvas-I with glee i 

And happy as a king, 
trood Lord ! how all men envy'd me ! 

She lov'd like any thing. 

But, faHe as hclH fhe, like the wind. 
Changed, as her fex mud do ; 

Though feeming as the turtle kind. 
And like the gofpel true. 

If I and Molly could agree, 
Let who would take Peru I 

Great as an cn\pcror fhould 1 be. 
And richer than a Jew. 

Till you grow tender as a chick, 

I 'm dull as any port -, 
Let us, like burs, together flick. 

And warm as any toaft. 

You Ml know mc truer than a dye. 

And wifli nic better fpcd| 
Flat as a floundci when I lie, 

And as a herring dead. 

Sure as a gun, (he '11 drop a tear, 
And figh perhaps, and wifli, 

When I am rotten as a pear, 
And mute as any iifli. 



KEW- 
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NfiWOATB'8 OARLANDi 

mi NO 

A NEW BALLAD, 

How Mr. Jonathan Wr t^r^'s Thrrmt wft« eut from 
F.(4r (0 K^r wUh a Pvnknifo, by Mr. Bt^AXtt, ttllin 

Tp (Im Twni pf, « The Cttt'pttffo." 

YR g^lUnw of N§wg*r«, whofo fingftrs dm nU«, 
In (living in pot-Kptb, pf oijtjglng «f ilit!«| 
V« /hHijMti) (11 ^uUt wim t»in Imy off tim noof«| 
"Yt li^utUr |w»oi Kigwu«j, who tiid in yowr (hoc«* | 
Ancntl And »jr«w ««Hfi 
iiiif^ii huwk you rtiHlt Utif^ff 
JImw jMMmlmii'* iiimit wah twt fi«m Mr to isiiri 

IfnW HUf^ik lli't) OmIj) p^Mkltir^ liA»ll (tit yPU Ht tfufly 

Wl»«» f<* il»« 0I4 iJrtiiy thU Jiliic iWm wn% Mf 

iwiii'l i«»»M lu«» tilHMu, n«Nr hmi JohmUmh rtooiJ, 
Ifm iM (oity ^MUMtU wi«i i\m pmot ttU liloodt 

'i')»fif)» l(o(H(|ft|t) ^f life, 

Uti drt^w liti» tmHkoi^'iti 

Anti )iM«U ii (nt\ wMmw of JoflAtlmn'« wlfi^. 

Ato«l «v^fy MtiMi )oufi4 iitt; fiiDy mill U U<i yV^^^% 
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To-mj;ht >**c trtat you with fuch country-fare i 
Then for your lovcr^t fake our author fpaic. 
He draw« no Hcmlkirk boor$» or home>brcd clowns, 
But the foft (hcphenU of Arcidi«*t downv. 

When Tait^ on the three hu judgment pafs'di 
I ho^K. you '11 own the Ibc^hSLKsi fltcwM \m taOc i 
And Jove, all know, was a good judge of l)cauiy, 
Who made the nymph Calii\o break her duty i 
Then was the country-nymph no aukward thing. 
Sec what Orange revolutions time can bring I 

Yet (\ill mcthinks our author's fate I dread. 
Were it not fafcr beaten i^ths to tread 
Of T»aK^dy i than o'er wide hcatht to ftray. 
And iVcking Aran^'c adventures lofc hit way? 
No tiumpci's clanj^nr makes his heroine Aart, 
And tens the foKlici from hn bleeding heart. 
Hr, toolilh hard ! iior pomp nor ihow regards, 
\\'itht)ut the witncfb of a liundicd guards 
His K)vcis (i^;h their vows. — If flccp Aaould take y«i 
He has no battle, no loud drum to wake yc. 
VVh.)t, no fuch fliifts ? liicrc 's danger in 't, 'tis truej 
\ct (pare him, ab he gives you fomething new. 
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C N T B M P t A T I N 

N I a H T, 

^^ in my gW (Ky«-«J ^s^joy r*v<*lviniBj 4»yi 
fenll N/)iMr<2'« v#»um<> fW inf^cH^BH my Unf»9 

Witun iU$t ^jiy h*o liift l>fMfe« rf)M rh«4it« «f /if^ 

C«|^H4* murm, rl)« |4j»iH« »lM«ir Uv^try w#»f| 
A»»4 j» t*ngi»f v«^i>lw»<ti fiUiiUnk tlvu* fmllin^ y<s«f | 

Ah4 ^^'m\)^ i\t)*-'V^ \\\iA\ MMlisy ^act:\i {\uiW^ 

AtM\ » |>i*»« M/Mi« i»»4 Iwu i/cf »Im.' fl^i*.'<»r 

I^H witf«)» Ih iUiWf uniii iU4r \mmff M\ i 
tin tiUium ini^ik\\i^ fiiitw fmr fmma n^n*, 

W« view iUn frjM;tf«> ^^f ^1^' Aimi^Uiy \m)4i 

AimI wnU new j^^Hn;^ Um)^** iU |>f/Mf»41<^r^ f|?)Mfr4 r 
'I'Ims <ity*.> «*/*'«) l*«f wv<Urn fumcU fiM«f*k(t#| 
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Her folid globe beats back the funny rays, 
And to the world her l)orrow'd light repays. 

Whether timfe ftars, that twinkling luftrc fend. 
Are funst and rolling worlds thofe funs attend, 
Man may conje£lurc» and new fchcmes declare) 
Yet all his fydems but conjedbures are. 
But this we khow» that Heaven's eternal King, 
Who bade thitt univcrfc from nothing fpring, 
Can at his Word bid numerous worlds appear. 
And rifing worlds th* all-powerful Word (hall hcai. 

When to the Wcftcrn main the fun defcends. 
To other lands a rifing day he lends ( 
The fprcading dawn another fliepherd fpies. 
The wakeful flocks from their warm folds arife ) 
Refrefh'di the pcafant feeks his early toil. 
And bids the plough correft tl»e fallow foil. 
While we in llccp'b embraces waftc the night. 
The climes oppobM enjoy meridian light r 
And when thofc lands the bul'y fun forfakes. 
With us again the rofy morning wakes ; 
In lazy deep the night rolls fwift away. 
And neither clinic laments his abfent ray. 

When the puic foul is from the body flown. 
No more fliall Ni^hiS alternate reign be known i 
The fun no more fhall rolling light bellow. 
But from th' Almighty ftrcams of glory flow. 
Oh, may fomc nol)lcr thought my foul employ. 
Than empty, tranfienr, fublunary joy I 
The Oars ihall drop, the fun ihall lofe his flame | 
Sut thou, O God, for ever (bine the fame. 

K THOUGHT 
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A 

THOUGHT 

O N 

ETERNITY. 

X7 I^ E the foundations of the world were Uid, 
■*-' Ere Kindling light th* Ahnighty word obey'J^ 
Thou wcrt i and when the fubtcrraneous flame 
Shall huril its prifon* and devour this frannei 
From angry Heaven when the keen lightning flies^ 
Wlwn fervent heat dtlfotves the melting ikies. 
Thou Aill (halt \)e\ dill a« thou were before. 
And know no change, wlicn Time (hall be no moM» 
O endlcfs thouglit ! divine eternity T 
Th' immortal foul (hares but a part of thee j 
For thou wert prefcnc when our life began. 
When the warm du(l (hot up in breathing man. 

Ah t what is life ? with ills encompafs'd rounds 
Amiild our ho|x;fiy Fate (Irikes the fudden wound i 
To- day the (latcfman of new honour dreamt, 
To-morrow Death dcftroys his airy fchcmcs | 
Is mouldy treafure in thy ched confined } 
Think all that treafure rhou mud leave Iwhind r 
Thy heir with fmiles (liall view thy blas^nM Iietrfc^ 
And all thy hoards with lavidi hand difperfe. 
Should certain fate th' impending blow delay. 
Thy miith will fickcn^and thy bloom decay i 
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Then feeble age will all thy nerves difarm, 
No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 
Who then would wifh to ftrctch this narrow fpan,. ' 
To fuffer life beyond the date of maa > 

The virtuous foul purfues a nobler aim. 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, and wifhcs to get frcp^ 
To launch from earth into eternity,. 
For, while the boundlefs theme extends our thougHi^ 
Ten thoufand thoufand rolling years are nought. 

AN 

EPIGRAMMATICAL EXPOSTULATION*. 

Tp R O M Mohock and from Hawkubite, 
•*' Good Lordf deliver me j 
Who wander through the ftreets by nighty 
Committing cruelty. 

They flafli our fons with bloody knives^ 

And on our daughters fall ; 
And if they ravifh not our wives, 

We have good luck withal. 

Coaches and chairs they overturn,. 

Nay carts nioft cafily : 
Therefore from Gog, and eke Magog^, 

Good Lord, deliver me ! 

* Annexed, in 171a, to Gay*s " Wonderful Pr»- 
" phccy, &c." a humourous trcatifc on the Mohocki. 
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zU GAY'S POEMS. 

WINE: 
A POEM. 

<* Nulla placere diu, ncc vivcrc carmina pofTunt) 
" Qiiae fcribuntur aquae potoribus.** 

1^ F happinefs terrcftrial, and the fource 

^^ Whence human ploafurcs flow, (ing, HcavenlvMufcj 

Of fpai kling juices, of th' enlivening grape, 

Whofc quickening tafte adds vigour to die foul, 

Whofe fovereign power revives decaying Nature, 5 

And thaws the frozen blood of hoary age, 

A kindly warmth diffufingf — youthful fires 

•Gild his drm eyes, and paint with ruddy hue 

His wrinkled vifage, ghaftly wan 'before z 

Cordial reilorative to mortal man, 10 

With copious hand by bounteous gods 1)cftow*d ! 

Bacchus divine, aid my adventurous fong, 
That nvith no middle flight intendi to f oar t 
Infpir'd, fubliine, on Pcgafcan wing. 
By thee upborne, I draw Miltonic air. jj 

Wlien fumy vapours clog our loaded brows 
With furrow'd frowns; when ftupid, downcaft eyes, 
Th* external fymptoms of remorfe within, 
Exprefs our grief; or when in fullen dumps, 
Wirli head incumbent on expanded palm, nk 

Moping wc fit, in filcnt forrow drown'd : 
Whether invcighng Hymen has ircpann'd 



Th' unwary youth, aiid tied the Gordian kiiot 

Of jangling wedlock not to be diifolv'd j 

Worry'd all day by loud Xantippc's din, »| 

Who fails not to exalt him to the flars, 

And fix him there among the branched crew 

(Taurus, and Aries, and Capricorn, 

The' grcate/l monOcrs of the Zodiac) : 

Or for the loft of anxious worldly pelf, j« 

Or Cailia's fcornful (lights, and cold difdain. 

Which check'd his amorous AaHie with coy repulfe i 

The worft events that mortals can befall : 

By cares deprefsM, in penfive hyppifli xnood^ 

With (lowed pace the tedious minutes roll. j^ 

Thy charming light, but much more charming guH, 

New life inciteii, and warms our chilly blood. 

Strait with pert looks, we ralfe our drooping fronts^ 

And pour in «ry(lal pure, thy purer juice | — 

With chearful countenance and (leady hand 49 

Raife it lip-high, then iix the fpacious tim 

To the expefting mouth j — with grateful taftc. 

The el)l)ing wine glides fwiftly o'er the tongue { 

The circhng blood with quicker motion Bies : 

Such is thy powerful influence, thou ftrait ^d 

Dif{)eirft thofc clouds, that, louung dark, cclips'd 

The whilom glories of the gladfome face 1 •— 

While dimpled ^checks, and fparkling, rolling cyci, 

Thy chearing virtues and thy jworth pKoclaim, 

So mills and exhalations, that arife ^^ 

From biUs orfitamj laki, di^j orgrgy, 

Prevail 1 till Phabus iheds Titanian rayi^ 

-^ Ani 
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And paints their fleecy (kirts with ihiniog gold t 
Unable to refid, the foggy damps. 
That veird the furface of the verdant fields. 
At the god's* penetrating beams difpcrfef 
The earth again in former beauty fmiles. 
In gaudicft livery dreft, all gay and clear. 

When difappointed Strephon meets repulfc, 
Scoff'd at, defpis'd, in melancholic mood, 60 

Joylefs he wades in fighs the lazy hours ; 
Till, reinforc'd by thy moft potent aid. 
He dorms the breach, and wins the beauteous fort. 

To pay thee homage, and receive thy blelUng, 
The Britifh fcaman quits his native (here, 65 

And ventures through the track lefs, deep abyfs. 
Plowing the ocean, while the upheav'd oak, 
•*' With beaked prow, rides tilting o'er the waves j** 
Shock'd by tempcfluous jarring winds, flie rolls 
In dangers imminent, till (he arrives ;? 

At thofe bleft climes thou favour'ft with thy presence. 
Whether at Lufitania's fultry coaft. 
Or lofty TencrifF, Pal ma, Fcrro, 
Provence, or at the Ccltilx:rian (horcs | 
With gazing pleafure and adonifhment 75 

At Paradifc (Icat of our ancient fire) 
He thinks himfelf arriv'd ; the purple grapes^ 
In largcfl cludcrs pendant, grace the vines 
Innumerous { in fields grotefque and wild 
•They with implicit curls the oak entwine, to 

And load with fruit divine his fpreading boughs } 
Siglvt mod delicious 1 not an irkfome thought, 
: Or i 



I 
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Or of left nttive ifle, or abfent fricndsi 
Or dearcH: wife, or tender fucking babe^ 
His kindly-rreacherou^ nocnoory now prefentsi 85 

The jovial God has left no room for cares, 
Celedial liquor f thou tliat didil infpire 
Maro and Flaccus, and the Grecian bard^ 
With lofcy numberSf and licroic Arains 
UnparalUrd, with eloquence profound, ^0 

And arguments convi£live, didfl enforce 
Fam'd TuUy, and Demodliencs renowned : 
Ennius, firft fam'd in Latin fong, in vain 
Drew Heliconian flreams, ungrateful whet 
To jatlcd Mufc, and oft', with vain attempt, 9^ 

Heroic a£ts, in flagging numbers dull. 
With pains elTay'd ( but, Ab'jcGt Aill and low, 
His unrecruited Mufe could never reach 
The mighty theme, till, from tlie purple fount 
Of bright r^naean fire, her barren drought io« 

He quench'd, and with infpiring ne£karous Juice, 
Her drooping fpirits chear'd; — aloft (he towers, 
Borne on (litf pennons, and of war's alarms. 
And trophies won, in lofcieft numbers fmgs t 
'Tis thou the hero's bread to martial a£^s, 10^ 

And refulution bold, and ardour brave, 
EKcit'd : tliou check' A inglorious, lolling eaie. 
And Huggifli minds with generous 6res inflam'A. 

thou, that 6rA my quicken'd foul did A warm, 

Siill with thy aid aAKl me, tliat thy praife, 1 10 

Thy univcrfal fway o'er all tlje world, 
In everlaAing numbers, like the theme, 

1 may record, and fmg thy matchlefs wortli. 

Vol. L U ^^\ 
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Had the Oxonian bard diy praife rc^eart'd. 
Hit Mufc had yet ittain*d her wonted height g 115 
Such as of late o*er Blenheim's field (he fouM 
Aerial : now in Ariconim bogt 
She lies inglorious floundering, like her theme 
Languid and fainr> and on damp wing, immerg'd 
In acid juice, in vain attempts to rife. fit 

With what ful)limc(l ioy from noify towo. 
At rural feat, Lucrctelus reiir'd : 
Flaccus, untainted hy perplexing cares. 
Where the white i)oplar, and the lofty pine, 
Join ncighl)ouring houghs, fweet hofpitable (hade 11$ 
Creating, from Phoebean rays fecurc, 
A cool retreat, with few well-chofen friends, 
On flowery mead recumbent, fiicnt the lK>urs 
In mirth innocuous, and alternate vcrfe I 
With rofcs interwoven, poplar wreaths s3« 

Their temples hind, drefs of fylvedrian gods f 
Clioiccfl ncf^arean juice crownM largefl bowls. 
And ovcrlookM the hrim, alluring fight. 
Of frapjraiji fccnt, arira£livc, tafte divine ! 
Whether fiom For main-grape dcprefs'd, Falcm, 1J5 
Or Sctin, Mafllc, Gauran, or Sahine, 
Lell)ian or Ccecuban, the cheariiig bowl 
Mov'd hiilkly round, and fpurr'd their heightenM wit 
To fing M.Tccnas' praife, their patron kind. 

Hut we not as our pridine fires repair 140 

T* umbrageous p:rot or valej hut, when the fun 
Faintly from vvcHern ikies his rayv oblique 
Darts Hoping, and to Thetis' watery lap 

Hadcni 



HAilens m prpM cuwtf with friends fnUft 

Swiftly we hie to Devil \ young or old^ 141 

Jocund end booni where tt the entrance (Undl 

A ftriplingv who with fcrapfs end humil cring* 

Oreecs us in winning fpeechi end e«cent bUnd 1 

With lighteft boundi und fsfe, ynerring (lep, 

He (kips before, end nimbly climbi the ftein 1 f |P 

Melampus thus, pinting with lolling tongufy 

And wagging tail, gambols, and friiks befor» 

His fequcnt lord, from penfive walk return'df 

Whether in (hady wood, or paClure green, 

And waits his coming at the well-known gat*. »« 155 

Nigh to iUc ftairi' afccnt, in regal port^ 

fiics a majeilic dame, wUoQt looks denounce 

Command and fovereigntyi with haughty aiff * 

And iludied mien, in (cmi-circular throne 

'£nclos'd, (he deals around hev dread commands $ lio 

Behind her (das^zling fighc I ) in order rangM, 

File above pile, cryAaUine veHTels (hine { 

Attendant (laves with eager (Irides advance^ 

And, after liomage paid, bawl out aloud 

Words unintelligible, noife confus'd t 165 

She knewtt the jargon founds, and Arait defeHbeii 

In chara^lers mydei ious, words obfcure | 

More legible arc algebraic figns, 

Or mydic tigures by magicians drawn, 

When tbey invoke tli' infernal fpirits aid. 170 

• Tlie Devil-taverni Templcbar, frequented by hit 
friends, 

V » Privc 
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Drive hence the rude and barbarous diflbnance 
Of favage Thracians, and Croatian boors i 
The loud Centaurian broils with Lapithae 
Sound hatfli and grating to Lenaean god ; 
Chace brutal feuds of Belgian (kippers hence 175 

(Amid their cups, whofc innate temper 's ihewn), 
In dumfy fift wielding Scymmetrian knife. 
Who (la(h each other's eyes and blubber'd face. 
Profaning Bacchanalian, foleron rites : 
Mufic's harmonious numbers better fuic iSo 

His fcftivals, from inftruments or voice. 
Or Gafperini's hand the trembling firing 
Should touch ; or from the dulcet Tufcan dames. 
Or warbling Toft's far more melodious tongue, 
Sweet fymphonies (hould flow, the Dclian god 185 

For airy Bacchus is airociate meet. 

The (lairs afcent now gainM, our guide unbars 
The door of fpacious room, and creaking chairs 
(To car ofleniivc) round the table fets. 
Wc tit, when thus his florid fpcech begins : 1^9 

** Name, Sirs, the wine that moft invites your taftc, 
*• Champaigne, or Burgundy, or Florence pure, 
" Or Hock antique, or Liflx)n new or old, 
<* Bourdcaux, or neat Ficnch wine, or Alicant." 
For Bourilcaux wc with voice unanimous jo- 

Dcclaic (fuch fympathy 's in boon compeers). 
He ([uits the room alert, but foon returns j 
One hand capacious glillcring vclVcls bears 
Rcfplcndent ; t'other, with a grafp fccure, 
A bottle (mighty charge I) upftaid, full fraught zq9 

With 
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With goorll/ wIm. He, with «xu)mle4 h»nd 

Rai^'iI high, pourft forth th« f»nguine frothy jui«e| 

O'crfprciul with huhbl«i, dllfipatcd ft^on i 

We ftrftit to arms repair, «xperi«nc'd chjrfsj 

Noiv gUffcti cU(h with gUll^s (charming found 1) aoj 

And glorious Anna't> iicalthf t\\fi ^idf the bnH, 

Crowns the full glafs t — * R( l^r infpiring name^ 

The rprightly wine refulrs, and kum^ to fmil«i 

With hcsny acal, and wifh unauimousi 

Her health we drink, and in her health our own, si9 

A paufc cnfucb I and now with grateful chat 
We' improve the interval and joyous mirth 
Engages our rais'd iouls, pat repartee. 
Or witty joke, our airy funki moves 
To pleafant laughter { ilraiglit the echoing room a i $ 
With univerial peals and /houts reiounds. 

The n)yal Pane, hlc(t confort of the queen, 
Neu crowns* the ruhy'd nectar, all whofe blifa 
In Anna *s plac'd » — with fympathetic flame, 
And mutual endearments, all her joys, $19 

Like the kind turtle's pure untainted love, 
Centre in him, who (])aret> tlie grateful hearts 
Of loyal fulijc£ls with his iovereign queen ^ 
Var, by his prudent i;are, united jhorcs 
Were fa^'d from hodjie fleets invafion dire» tt^ 

The hero Marl hot ough next, wlM:>fe vad exploits 
Fame's clarion foundsij frj(h laurels, triumphs new. 
We wifh, hkc iUui'c Uc won at UochM's field. 

Neat Dc'vonfhite illulliious, wito from lace 
Of nohleil patriots iprang, whoiu worthy foul |o 

U 3 II 
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Is with each fur and virtuous gift adomM^ 
That (hone in his moft worthy anceflors § 
For then difUn£t in feparate breads were fetn 
Virtues di{lin6l» but all in him unite* 

Prudent Godolphin, of the nation's weal tu 

Frugal, but free and generous of bh otvm, 
Next crowns the bowl;' with faithful Sunderland^ 
And Halifax, the Mufes' darling fon. 
In whom confpicuous, with full ludre, ihine 
The fureft judgement, and the brightcfl wit, 141 

Ilimfclf Maecenas and a Flaccus too. — - 
And all the worthies of the Britifii realm. 
In order rang'd, fucceed ; fuch Healths as tinge 
The dulcet wine with a more charming guft. 

Now each his miftrcfs toafts, by whofc bright eye 159 
He 's fii'dj Cofmclia fair, or Dulcibtir, 
Or Sylvia, comely black, with jetty eyes 
Piercing; or airy Caclia, fprightly maid ! •— . 
Infcniibly thus flow unnumber'd hours j 
Glalt; fuccccds glafs, till the Dirccan god ^.^ 

Shine* in our eyes, and with his fulgent rays 
Enlightens our glad looks with lovely dye; 
All bliifee and jolly, that, like Arthur's knights, 
Of rotund table, hm'd in old records, 
Now moft wc fccm'cl — luch is the power of Wine, lu 

Thus we the winged hours in harnilefs mirth 
And joys unfully'd pafs, till humid night 
Has half her lace perform'd, now all abroad 
Is hufli'd and filent, nor the rumbling noifc 
Ot coaca or cart, or fmoaky link-boy's call, j^o 

S Ii 
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Hb heard -* but unlverfal filence reigns t 

When we in merry phght, airy and gayi 

Surpriz'd to find the hours (o fwiftly fly. 

With ha Ay knocki or twang of pendent cord, 

Alarm the drowzy youth from AumViering nod $ z6$ 

Startled he flies, and (lumbles o'er the (lairs 

Erroneous, and with bufy knuckles pliet 

His yet clung eye- lids, and with Aaggering reel 

Enters confus'd, and muttering a(ks our wills ( 

When we with liberal hand the (core difcharge, »7« 

And homeward each his courfe with Aeady ftep 

Unerring AeerS; of cares and coin bereft. 
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T H B 

LAMENTATION OF OLUMDALCUTCH 

FOR T H B 

LOSS OF GRILDRIG. 
A PASTORAL. 

O OON as Glumdalclifch mifs'd her pleafing circ, 

^ She wept, (he blubbcr'd, and (he tore her hair. 

No Britiih tnifs fmcercr grief has known. 

Her fquirrcl miiring, or her fparrow flown. 

She furrd her fampler, and haul*d«in her thread, 5 

And ftuck her needle into Grildrig's bed ; 

Thfn fprcad her hands, and with a bounce let fall 

Her babv, like the giant in Guildhall, 

In peals of ihundcr now fhe roars, and now 

She gently whimpers like a lowing cow : j| 

Yet lovely in her forrow ftill appears, 

Her locks diflicvel d, and her flood of tears, 

Seem like the lofty ham of fome rich fwain. 

When from the thatch diips faft a fhowcr of rain. 

In vain fhe fearch'd each cranny of the houfc ic 

Each gaping chink impervious to a moufc. 
" Was it for this (Ihe cry'd) with daily care 
" Within thv reach '1 fet the vinegar; 
" And fill'd the cruet wnh ihe aCid tide, 
" While peppcr-vvaicr worms ihy bait fupplvM, jo 

'* Whtic 
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** Where twin'd the filvcr eel around thy hook, 

<* And all the IJrtle monftcrs of the hrook f 

** Sure in that lake he dropt : My Grilly 'a drown'd."— 

She dragg'd the cruet, hut no Grildrig found, 

** Vain is thy courage, Grilly, vain thy boaft i 15 
** But little crt'atures enterprize the moft. 
** Tremhling, I 've feen thcc dare the kitten's paw, 
*♦ Nay, mix \vith children ati they pUy'd at taw, 
" Nor fcar'd the marbles, as tliey bounding flew t 
** Mari>les to them, hut rolling rocks to you. )• 

" Why did I truft thcc wiii that giddy youth f 
" Who from a page can ever learn the truth f 
** Vcri»'d in court-tricks that money-loving boy 
" To fome Iqrdu daughter fold the living toyi 
" Or rent him limb from limb, in cruel play, jj 

** As children tear the wings of flies away. 
•' From place to place o'er Brobdingnag 1 11 roans, 
" And never will return, or bring thee home. 
** Bur who hath eyes to trace the pafling wind ? 
** How then thy fairy footdeps can I And f 49 

** Dofl tltf>u bewilder'd wander all alone, 
** III the green thicket of a moffy ftonc | 
" Or, tumbled from the toadi^ool's flippery round, 
** Perhaps all maim'd, lie groveling on the ground ? 
" Dod thou imbofom'd in the lOvely rofc, 45 

" Or funk within the peach's down, rcpofef 
** Within the king-cup if thy limbs are Ipread, 
'* Or in the golden cowflip's velvet head 1 
** Q (hew me. Flora, 'mid (I thofe fweets, the flower 
** Where (leepi my Grildrig in liis fragrant bower t $• 

»*But 
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•< But ah! I fear thy litUe fancy roTcs 
<< On little females, and on little loves ; 
« Thy pigmy children, and thy tiny fpoufe,- 
« The baby-playthings that adorn thy houfe, 
^ Doors, windows, chimneys, and the fpacious roons I 
** Equal in iize to cells of honeycombs. 
<< Haft thou for thefe now ventured from the fhoit| 
<< Thy bark a bean-fheU, and a ftraw thy oar ? 
•* Or in thy box now bounding on the main ? 
<< Shall I ne'er bear thyfelf and houfe again } 
•* And ihall I fet thee on my hand no more, 
•* To fee thee leap the lines, and travcrfe o*ep 
*• My fpacious palm ? of ftature fcarcc a fpan, 
<< Mimic the a^ioDS of a real man ? 
** No more behold thee turn my watch's key, 6j 

** As fcamen at a capftcrn anchors weigh ? 
<* How waft thou wont to walk with cautious tread, 
" A difti of tea, like milk-pail, on thy head ? 
"How chace the mite that bore thy cheefe away, 
** And keep the rolling maggot at a bay ?" 7 

She faidj but broken accents ftopt her voice. 
Soft as the fpeaking-trumpet's mellow noife. 
She fbbb'd a ftorm, and wip'cl her flowing eyes. 
Which fecm'd like two broad funs in mifty flties !— 
O! fquander not thy grief; thofe tears command 1 
To weep upon our cod in Newfoundland : 
The plenteous pickle fhall preferve the fiih. 
And Europe tafte thy forrows in a diih. 
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T O SiJO INBUS FLESTRINr 

THE MAN-MOUNTAIN. 

A LILLIPUTIAN ODE. 



I. 
TN amaze 
•• Loft, I gaze. 
Can our eyes 
Reach thy fize ? 
May my lays 
Swell with praifc, 
Worthy thee ! 
Worthy me I 
Mufe, infpire 
All thy fire t 
Bards of old 
Of him told, 
When they faid 
Atlas' head 
Propt the Ikies : 
See I and believe your eyes ? 

n. 

Sec him ft ride 
Valleys wide t 
Gvcr woods, 
Over floods. 
When he treads. 
Mountains heads 
Groan and fiiake : 
Armies quake, 



Left his fpura 

Overturn 

Man and fteed. 

Troops, take heed !' 

Left and right 

Speed your flight I 

Left an hoft 
Beneath his foot be lofti. 
ilL 
Turn'd afide 

From his hide. 

Safe from wound? 

Darrs rebound. 

From his nofe 

Clouds he blows | 

When he fpeaks^ 

Thunder breaks I ' 

When he eats. 

Famine threats I 

When he drinks, 

Neptune fhrinks! 

Nigh thy car,. 

In mid air, 

On thy haiid, 

Let me ftand, 

So (hall I 
( Lofty Toet ! )tou ch the (ky. 
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VERSES 

TO BE PLACED UNDER THE PICTURE 

O F 

SIR RICHARD BLACKMORE, 

ENGLAND'S ARCH-POET; 

CONTAINING 

A COMPLEAT CATALOGUE OF HIS WORKS. 

O E£ who ne'er was nor will be half read : 

•^ Who firft fang (i) Arthur, then fang (2) Alfred; 

PraisM great (3) Eliza in God's anger. 

Till all true Engliflimcn cry'd, Hang her ! 

Made William's virtues wipe the bare a — 

And hang'd-up Marlborough in (4) arras; 

Then, hils'd from earth, grew heavenly quite : 

Made every reader curfe the (5) light : 

Maul'd human wit in one tlnck (6) fatirc, 

Next in three books fpoil'd (7) human nature; 

Undid (8) creation at a jirk, 

And of (9) redemption made damn'd work. 

(i) Two Heroic Poems, in folio, twenty books. 

(2) Heroic Poem, in twelve books. 

(3) Heroic Poem, in folio, ten books. 

(4) Inftru6lions to Vanderbank, a tapcflry-wcaver. 

(5) Hymn to the light. 

(6) Satire againfl wit. 

(7) Of the nature of man. 

(8) Creation, a Poem, in fcven books. 

(9) Redemption, another Heroic Poem in fix books. 



ON SIR R. BLACKMORE. 197 

Then took his Mufe at once and dipt her 

Full in the middle of the Scripture. 

What wonders there the man, grown old^ did ! 

Sternhold himfelf he out-Stemholded, 

Made (xo) David feem fo mad and freakilh. 

All thought him jufl what thought king Achiz. 

No mortal read his (11) Solomon^ 

But judg'd Re'boam his own Ton. 

Mofes he ferv'd as Mofes Pharaoh, 

And Deborah (iz)y as She Sife-rah : 

Made (13) Jeremy full fore to cry, 

And ( 14) Jab himfelf curfc God and die, * 

What punilhmcnt all this muft follow ? 
Shall Arthur ufe him like king ToUo ? 
Shall David as Uriah flay him } 
Or dextrous Deborah Sifcra-him ? 
Or (hall Eliza lay a plot. 
To treat him like her filler Scot ? 
Shall William dub his better end *, 
Or Marlborough ferve»him like zfriind? 
No I — none of thefe ! — Heaven fparc his life I 
But fend him, honefl Job, thy wife 1 

( 10) Tranflation of all the Pfalms. 

(11) Canticles and Ecclcfiaftcs. 

?i2) Paraphrafe of the Canticles of Mofes and 
DeWah, &c. 

(13) The Lamentations. 

(14) The whole Book of Job, a Poem. 

** Kick him on the breech, not knighc him on the 
ihoul^er. 
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A RECEIPT FOR STEWING VEAL 
WITH NOTES 5Y THE AUTHO*. 

'np AKE « knuckle of veal j 
"*• You may buy it or fItaL 
-In a few pieces cut it : 
In a flewing-pan put it. 
Salt, pepper, and mace 

Muft feafon this knuckle; 
Then * what 's jom'd to a placa 

With other herbs muckle i 
That which kiUed king f WiU« 
And what never } (lands ftilL 
Some § rprigs of that bed 
Where children are bred. 
Which much you will mend, if 
•Both fpinnage and endive. 
And lettuce, and beet. 
With marrygold meet. 
Put no water at all j 
For it maketh things fmall. 
Which, left it ihould happen^ 
A clofe .cover clap on. 

♦Vulgo, falary. 
+ Suppofed forrel. 

i Ihis is* by Dr. Bcntley thought to be time, or 
thyme. 
<§ Padley. Vide Chamberlayne. 

rm 
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Put this pot of * Wood's mettle 
In a hot boiling kettle. 
And there let it he 

(Mark the do£tnne I teach) 
About— let me fee— 

Thrice as long as you preach + : 
So ikimming the fat off. 
Say grace with your hat off. 
O, then ! with what rapture 
Will it fill dean and chapter ! 

♦ Of this compofition, fee the Works of the Copper* 
Farthing Dean, 
i* Which we fuppofe to be near four hours. 
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ACIS AND-GALATEA, 

A 

SERENATA 

THE MUSIC BY MR. HANDEL. 

PART THE FIRST. 

A rural profpeia, diverfificd with rocks, groves, and 
a river. Acis and Galatea feated bv a fountao. 
Chorus of nymphs and (hepherds, diftributcd 
about the landlcape ; and Polyphemus difcovcrei 
fitting upon a mountain. 

CHORUS. 

/^ THE pleafurc of the plains ! 
^^ Happy nymphs and happy fwains, 
(Harmlefs, merry, free, and gay) 
Dance and iport the hours away. 

For us the zephyr blows. 
For us dilhls the dew, 
' For us unfolds the rofe, 

And flowers difplay their hue : 

Far 
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For us the winters rain j 

For us the fumtncrs ibinc | 
Spring fvvells for us the grain, 

And autumn bleeds the vine. 

Da Capo. 

Recitative. 

Galatea. 

Ye verdant plains, and woody mountains, 
Purling ftrcams, and bubbling fountains, 
Ye painted glories of the field, 
Vain arc the plcafures which you yield | 
Too thin the fhadow of the grove, 
Too faint ihe gales, to cool my love* 

AIR. 

Hufh, you pretty warbling choir, 
Your thrilling drains 
Awake my pains, 
And kindle fierce dcfirc i 
Ccafc your fong, and rake your flight ; 
Bring back my Acis to my fight. 

Da Cap9. 

A 1 R. 

Acis. 
Where fliall I feek the charming Fair ? 
Dirc£i: the way, kind genius of the mountains : 

O tell me if you faw my dear \ 
Seeks (he. the groves, or bathes in cryflal fountains? 

Da Cnfo, 
Vol. I. X ^^CV 
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RECITATIVE. 

Damon. 

Stay, ihcphcrd, ilaiy! 
Sec how thy flocks in yonder valley ftray« 
What means this melancholy air f 
I^ more thy tuneful pipe we hear. 

AIR. 

Shqphcrd, what art thou purTuingy 
Hcedlefs running to thy rainf 

Share our joy, our pifeafure ihare : 
Leave thy paflion till to-morrow j 
Let the day be free from forrow^ ♦ 

Erec from love, and free from care. 

RECITATIVE. 
Acis. 

Lo here, my Lpve ! 
Turn, Galatea, hither turn thine eyes ; 
Sec at thy feet the longing Acis lies. 

A I R. 

Lore in her eyes fits playing, 
And Ihcds delicious death ; 

Love in her lips is ftraying. 
Ami warbling in her breath : 



Leve 



IP^ 
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*" Irovc on htr brcSft firt panting, 
And fvifelU with fofc defire i 
Kor grsCtff nor ehattn, is waittrng 
T« fct the heart t)n fire. * 

RECITATIVE. 

Galatka. 

K) f illclft thou know the pains of ahfcnt l«ve, 
Acifc wouW ne*cr from Galatc* rove. 

K* * AIR. 

Ac wliun rhc dove / 

* % Laments his love, 
All on ilic naked fpiay j 

When he returntj, 

No more (he mourns, 
But loves the live-long day. 

Billing, cooing, .. 

Panting, wooing. 
Melting muimurs fill the grove i 
■ « 'Melting murmur£| lalllog love. 

> . DUET. 

Acii'AND Galatea. 

Happy we I 
What joyb 1 feci ! — What charms I fee I 
Of all youihs, thou dcared hoy I 

Of all nymphs, thou brightefl fair t 
Thou all my blifs, thou all my joy ! 

Da Capo* 
CHORUS. 
Happy we, izc* 
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ACIS AND GALATEA, 

A 
SERENATA. 
PART THE SECOND. 

A Concerto on the Org an. 

CHORUS. 

TT7RETCHED lovers ! Fate has pafs'd 
^^ This fad decree; no joy ihall lafl. 
Wretched lovers ! quit your dream ; 
Behold the monfler Folypheme. 
See what ample ftrides he takes ; 
The mountain nods, the foreft (hakes 5 
The waves run fiighten*d to the fliores : 
Hark 1 how the thundering Giant roars ? 

RECITATIVE accompanied. 

POLYPHEMB. 

I rage, I melt, I burn, 
The feeble God has ilabb'd me to the hearts 

Thou rruf>\ p'ic, 
Prop of my goU-iikc Iteps, I lay thee by. 

Bring 
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Biin^ mc d hundred rccilft, of decent growth, 
To inukc « pi|)c for my cap«ciou«i mouth | 
In (or't enchant inji a^^cenri Icr mc brcAthe 
$wcec GuUtcA'tt l^enuty^ and my lovot 

A I R. 

O rudilicr tlinn the cherry f 

() fwrctcr ihwn rlic hcrry I 

() Nymph more hri^ht 

Than moon-(hh)c nighr, 
I/ikc kullinf.;it hlhhc iind merry t 
Uipe ttt) the int^UinK cluAerl 
No niy hn>i inch luHtei 

Yet liard to ramc 

A% raging flame, 
And Ikrcc &% i\otm% that bluHer I 

Da Capo, 

RKCITATIVE. 

rOLYfMltMUfi OaLATIA. 

Poly. Whiilicr, Kaircft, art thou running, 
btill my waim c(ni'i»tcet( (humdn|!;> 

Oai., The lion calU not to hl» prey \ 

Noi hUU tltu wuU' the Umhkin (Uyt 

POLV. Thite Polyphcmui, ^rt^r^t a« Jove, 
CalU to einpite, and to lovo i 
To 111 I pulace in the rock, 
To hit dairy, to hit flock i 
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To the grape of purple hue. 
To the plumb of glofly blue ; 

Wijidiiigs whicli expe£Ung ftand,. 

Projid to he gathcr'd by thy hand. 

Cal. Of infant-linibs to make my food. 

And fwill full draughts of human blood I 
GOf monfter ! bid fome qjJier gueiti 
I loach the hoft i I loath the feaft, 

AIR. 

Polyphemus. 

Geafe to beauty to be fuing : 
Ever whining love difdaining,. 

Let the brave, their aims purfuing, 
Still be conquering, not complaining. 
Da Ca^. 

A I R. 
Damon. 

Would you gain the tender creature ?: 
Softly, gently, kindly treat her. : 

Suffering is the lover's part t 
Beauty by conflraint poflcfling. 
You enjoy but half the bleiUng, 

Lifclef« chjurms witlioul the heart. 



r" 
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RECITATIVE. 

Aci8. 

'His hideous Iotc provokes my rsgei 
Weak fts I atn» I muft cngige r 
Infpir'd with thy victorious charmi. 
The God of Love will lend his arms. 

A I R. 

Love founds th' alarm,. 
And fear is a flying r 
When beauty *s the prize. 

What mortal fears dying ?» 
In defence of my treafure^ 
' I 'd bleed at each vein r 
Without her no plcafurc 1 
For life is a pain. 

Da CapQ^ 

AIR. 
Damon. 

Cbnfiderr fond (hcpherd. 

How fleeting 's the pleafure,. 
That flatters our hopes 

In purfuit of the 'fair t 
The joys that attend it. 

By moments we meafure \, 
But life is too litt)|} 

To meaCure our care. 

DaCdt9\ 
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RECITATIVE. 

Galatea. 

Ccift. O ctaie, thou gestlc voutLi 
TiuA my conHaocy aod cmtii ; 
TxuA toy iruiU, tnd powrcrs a^iorc. 
Tilt: puvvcii {'iOpxUoiu (till to JLote. 

TRIO. 

Acii, Galatea, and Polyfheme. 
Acil and Gal. The flocks ihall Icarc the mounnb, 
Tlic woods the turtlc-doTc, 
The nymphs forfake the fountains, 
Ere I foifakc my lore. 

Poly, Torture! fury I rage? dcfpair! 

1 cannot, cannot, cannot l)car. 

Ac IS and Gal. Not (bowers to larks fo pleafing, 
N»r funfliine to the bcc j 
Not ilccp to loil fo eafing. 
As thcfc dear fmilcs to mc. 

Poly. Fly fwlft, thou mafly ruin, flv: 

Die, prtfuniptuous Acis, die. 

RECITATIVE. 
Acts. 



Help, Galatea I hclpj .yc parent gods f 
AndtAkciuA ^ |0V ^eep tbodcs 
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CHORUS. 

Mourn, all yc Mufcs j weep, yc fwains i 
Tunc, tunc your rccds to doleful (liains | 
3roanR, ciics, and howUngs, fill che neighbouring (hoxe^ 
Ah ! — the gentle Acis is no more. 

SONG AND CHORUS. 

Galatea. 

Muft I my Acis ilill bemoan, 
Inglorious crulh'd beneath that flonc ? 
Muft the lovely charnning youth 
Die for his conftancy and truth } 
Say, what conrifort can you find } 
For dark dcfpair o'crclouds nray mind. 

CHORUS. 

Ceafe, Galatea, ceafe to gneve | 
Bc^vail not, when thou can ft relieve : 
Call forth thy power, employ thy art i 
The goddcfs foon can heal thy fmart ; 
To kindred gods the youth return, 
Thiough verdant plabs to roll his urn. 

RECITATIVE. 

Galatea. 

Til done t thus I exert nray power divine > 
Be thouimmorulf though thou art 2U>t mine* 
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*A I R. 

Hearty thou feat of fbft delight t 
Be thou now a fountain bright i 
Purple be no more thy blood. 
Glide thou like a cryilal flood ; 
Rocky thy hollow womb difclofe r 
The bubbling fountain, lo ! it flows.. 
Through the plains he joys ro rove. 
Murmuring fliU his gentle love. 

CHORUS. 

Galatea, dry thy tcaa : 

Acis now a god appears^ , 

See how he rears bim from his bed {. 

See the wreath that binds his head. 
Hail ! thou gentle murmuring flream. 
Shepherds' pleafurc, Mufes* theme j 
Through the plain ftill joy to rove,. 
Murmuring flill thy gcnde love. 



TRANS- 
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TRANSLATIONS., 



TH B 

S TO R T 

OF 

ACHELOUS AND HERCULES. 
From OviD*s M£ta.morpho8£8.> Book IX.. 

AROU MINT. 

Thefeufi, returning from a great hunting-match in 
Calydon, is {bpp«d from proceeding by the overflow- 
ing of the river Achcloiis. — The god of the dream', 
courtcoufly invites lum into his cave, where they paft^ 
the time in difcouriing of various metamorphofes. 
At lafli to prove the poflibility of fuch changes, he 
alTerts that he has himfelf the power of varying hit 
form within certain limitations, among which he 
mentions his having lo(l one of his horns when in thtt 
diajie of a bull i and this gives rife to the following 
ftory. 

npHESEUS rcquefts the God to tell his woes, 
-^ Whence his maim*d browi and whence liis groant 
arofe f 
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When thus the Calydonian Stream rcply'il. 
With twining rccds his carclcfs trcllcs tied : 
" Ungrateful is the talc; foif wY^o can bear, 
" When conquci'd, to rchtarfc the fliamcful war? 
" Yet I '11 the melancholy ftor) trace j 
<* So great a Contiucror foftcns the ilifgiace « 
«* Nor was it flill fo mean the prize to vicKI, 
" As great and glorious to dilj.urc the litld. 

« Perhaps you 'vc hcarvl of DeVaniia's name, 
** For all the country fpokc her beauty's fame. 
" Long was the nymph by numerous I'uiiors woo'il, 
" Each with addicl's his envy'd hopes puWucd : 
<* I join'd the loving band j to gain the fair, 
« Rcvcal'd my patlion to her father s ear. 
«♦ Their vain prctcnfions all the reft refign % 
« Alcidcs only llmvc to equal mine t 
" He boafts his birth tiom Jove, recounts his fpoils 
•* His llep-dame's hate fulnlucd, and tinifliM toils. 

" Can mortals then (faid 1), with gcxls compare? 
** Behold a god ; mine is the watery care : 
« Through your wide realms I take my mazv way, 
*' Branch into (Ircams, and o'er the region flrav: 
" No foreign gui-lt your daughter's charms adores, 
** But one who lifcs in your native ihorcs. 
** Let not his puninnnent your pity move j 
<* Is jano'b hate an aro;unicnt for love ? 
<' Though you your lite from fair Alcmcna drew, 
<* Jove 's a fci^n'd faibcr, or by fraud a true. 
** Choofe then ; conf Ts thy motiiei's honour lo(V, 
•* Or ihy dclccnt from Jove no longer boalL'* 

Wl 
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While thuR I fpokc, he look'd with ftcrn difdain, 
Nor could the fallics of his wrath rtftrain, 
. Which thus hrokc forth: "This armdecidcs our right: 35 
** Van(|uifli in words : be mine the prize in fight ! ' 

" Bold he rufli'd on. My honour to maintain, 
•* I fling my verdant jj^armcnts on the plain, 
: ** My arm., flieich forth, my pliant linihs prepare, 
■ ** And with hcnr hands cxf)c£l the furious war, 4* 

** O'ci nw flcrk (kin now gathered duft he throws, 
I '* And ycliow fand his mi^htv myfclcs ftrows. 
1 ** Oft' he my neck and nimble legs alTails, 
« '* He fccuis to gralp mc, but as often f iils : 
\ ** Each part he row invade* with eager hand; 45 

** Safe in my bulk» immoveable J ftand, 
** bo when loud (b)rms break high, and foam and roar 
'* Againft fome mole that ftrctchcs from the Ihorc ; 
** The firm foundation lading temped* braves, 
** Defies the warring winds, and driving waves. 50 

'* Awhile we breathe, then forward rufli amain, 
*' Renew the combat, and our ground maintain j 
** Foot flrove with foot, I prone extend my breafl", 
^* Hands w^cwiih hands, and forehead forehead prefs'd, 
** Thus have I fcen two furious bulls engage, «« 

« Inflam d with equal love, and equal rage j 
** Each claims the faireil heifer of the grove, 
** And conqueil only can decide their love : 
^* The trembling heids furvey tile fight from far, 
** Till vi(^ry decides th* important war. Co 

** Three times in vain he fliovc my joints to wrcfti 
** To force my hold, and throw roc from hi» bread j 

" The 
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•*« The fourth he broke my gripe, that clafp*d him roun^ 
*•* Then with new force he ftretch'd mc on the ground; 
^* Clofe to my back the mighty burden ching, 65 

•** As if a mountain o'er my limbs wer« flung. 

" Believe my tale j nor do I, boaflful, aim 
^* By feign'd narration to extol my fame. 
** No fooner-from his gi:afp I freedom get, * 

'" Unlock my arnvs, that How'd.with tric'kKng fweat, :• * 
•** But quick he feiz*d me, and renew'^ the ilrifc, 
** As my cxhaufted bofom pants for life : • 

** My neck he gripes, my knee to earth he ftrains 5 
** I fall, and bite thefand with fliame and pains. ' # 

" O'er-matdh'd'in ftrength, to wHes an<rart#rt2dce, 75 
" And (lip his hold, in'fo^pi of fpeckled fnake ; 
** Who, when I wreathM in fpireriify body rcruod, 
^* Or fhcw'd my forky-tongue with hifling found, 
'* Smiles at my threats. Such foes my cradle knew, 
•* He cries ; dire fnakes my infant-hand overthrew j 8# » 
<* A dragon's form might other con quells gain, 
** To war with me you take that (hape in vain. 
** Art tho\j proportion 'd to the Hydra's length, 
** Who by his-wounds rcceiv'd arugmented ftrcngth ? 
*f He rais'd a hundred hiffing heads in air 5 , 1$ 

*• When one I lopp'd, tip-fprung a dreadful pair. 
«* By his wounds fertile, and with (laughter flrong, 
«* Singly I quelPdhim, and (Irctch'd dead along. " 
<* What canft thou do, a form precarious, prone, . 
** To rouze my rage with terrors not thy own ?** 9* 
^* He faid ; and round my neck his hands he caft, 
f* And with his flraining fingers wrung me fal\* 

«My 

1 
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^ My throat he torturM, clofe at pincers clafp^ 
**< In vain I drove to loofc the forceful grafp. 
^ ** Thus vanquiih'd too, a third form (Ull rematniy 95 
^ '^ Chang'd to a bull, my lowing filli the pUlns. 

* ^' Straight on the left hli nervoun arms were thrown 
^* Upopjpy hriniUeJ neck, and tuRfR'd it down j 

**' Then deep hc,ftruck my horn into the ftnd, 

^ And fcll'd my bulk along the dufty land, io« 

■ ** Nor yet \m furycool'd \ 'twixt ragc'and fr^rn, 

^ ^* Fqpm my maim'd front he tore the (lubborn horn { 
J* Trtiis, heap'd wiih flowers and fruits, the Nniads bear, 

■ ^* 8acred to plenty, and the bounteous year." 

V He fpokei when lot a beaureouAiymph appears, 105 
^. Cirt like Diana'tt train, with flowing hairs } 
' . The horn (he brings, in which all autumn 's Aor'd, 
^ *AnA »uddy applies for the fccond l)oard. 

* Now n»()ln begins to dawn, tlie fun*i bright fire 

■ Crilds the high mountains, and the youths retire 1 no 
^ l^or Aay'd tliey, till the troubled ilream ftibfuics, 

And in its buuncfs with peaceful current glides* 

But Acbek>iis in iru oozy f bed 

Deep hides his brow deform'd, and rufti-c lieadi 

* JJo real wound the vi£lor*s triumph (how'd, 115 
^ But his lod honours griev'd the watery god ) 

Yet ev'n tlnat lofs the willow's leaves o'crfpread, 
I ^-.Anil T^rdant rcedsi in'gariands, bind his head. 
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THE DEATH OF NESSUS, 
THE CENTAUR. 

npIITS virgin too, thy love, O NcfTus, found, 
-*• To lur alone you owe the fatal wound? 
As the ftionp fon of Jove his bride conveys^ 
Wlicrc his paternal lands their bulwarks raifc ; 
"Where from her flopy urn Evcnus-pours i 

Her rapid current, fweli'd by wintcrv fhowcrs. 
He came. The frequent eddies whirl'd the tide^ 
And the deep rolling waves all pafs dcny'd. 
As for himfelf, he ftood unmovM by fears. 
For now his bridal charge emplov'd his cares. x« 

The Hrong-limbM NelTlis thus officious cry'd 
(For he the Ihallows of the flream had try'd), 
Swim thou, Alcidcs, all thy ftrength prepare; 
On yonder bank I '11 lodge thy nupiial care. 

Th' Aonian chief to Ncffus trulls his wife, ic 

All pale, and trembling for her hero's life : 
Cloaih'd as he flood in the fierce lion*s hide, 
The laden (juivei o'er his flioulder ty'd 
(For crufs the flrcam his bow and clul) were cafl) : 
Swift Ik: plung'd in ; ihcfe billows (hall he pafs'd. 20 

lie faid, noi faught where fmoothcr waters glide 
But flcm'd the rapid dan^-^crs of the tide. 
Tli( • uiik he reach'd ; again the bow he hears j 
"VViicn, haik I his bride's known voice alarms his cars. 
7 • Kcfi«5 
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KelTut, to thee I call (aloud he cries) i ag 

Vain is thy truft in flight, be timely wife » 
Thou tnonfter doublc-ftiap'J, my right fet free : 
If thou no reverence owe my fame and me, 
Yet kindred fliould thy Uwlef« lud deny. 
Think not, perfidious wretch, from me to fly, ^o 

^Though wingM with horfe's fpced j wound* ihall purfut i 
Sw'iit a« his words the fatal arrow flew : 
The Centaur's back admita rlu: fcacher'd wood. 
And through his bread die barbed weapon Aood ; 
Which when, in anguifli, through the flcfli he tore, 3$ 
From both the wounds ^ulh'd forth t\\c fpumy gotc, 
MiK'd with Lernwan venom ; this he took, 
Nor dire revenge his dying bread forfook* 
His garment, in the reeking purple dy'd, 
T^vTOUze love's paflioD, lie prdcnts the bride. 40 
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THE DBATH 

o 9 

H E R C U L E 8. 

^VfO W a long interval of time fuctiteds, 

■*'^ When the great fon of Jovc*» immortal deeds. 

And ftcp-damc's hate, had fill'd earth's utraoft loundt 

He from Oechalia, with new laurels crowA'd, 

In triumph was returned. He ritos prepsres^ e 

And to the king of gods dire&s his pniy«rs» 

When Fame (who falfchood cloaths in truth's difgaiic, 

And fwclls her little bulk with growing; lyet) 

The tender ear, O Dcianira, mov'dy 

That Hercules the fair lole lov'd. 49 

Her love believes the tale ; the truth* fhe fears 
Of bis new paflion, and gives way to tears. 
The flowing tears difius'd her wpttched grief, 
Wliy fcek I thus, from ftrcaming eyes, relief? 
Sbr cries ; indulge not thus tbtfe fruitlefs cares 15 

The harlot will but triumph in thy tears : 
T,et fometbing be refolv'd, while yet there 's timet 
My bed not confcious of a rival's crime. 
Jn filcnce (hall I mourn, or loud complain? 
Shall i fcek Calydon, or here remain ? ^^ 

What though, ally'd to Melcager's fame, 
I boafl the honours of a fiflcr's name ? 
My wrongs, perhaps, now urge me to purfue 
Some dcfperate deed, by which the world fhali view 

How 
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How far revenge and woman's rage can rtfey 15 

-•^hen welceringiin her blood the harlot diet. 

Thui various pailions rul'd by turns her brealL 
She now refolves to fend the fatal ved, 
Dy'd with Lcrnaean gore, whofe power might move 
His foul aneWy and ruuzc declining love* 30 

Npr knew (he wHat her ^Oddcn rage bcilows, 
\Vlicn (he to Lichas irufts her future wots j 
Wiih (ok endearments jl*c the boy commands 
To bear ihc gaunent to her liufl)and't> liands, 

Th' ijnwitiing hero taki;s the gifi in hallc, 35 

AncVo'er hib fliouUicrs Lcrjia's poilun cad. 
As firft the fire with fraukincenfc he (Irowsi 
And utters to iht gods Wis holy vowsf 
Ami on the niaiLIc altar's polifli'd fiaine 
Pours forth the giapy (hcain; the rlfmg flame 4# 

Sudden diliblves the fuUIc poifonous juice, 
Which taints his bluod, aud all his nerves bedews. 
Wiih wonted fortitude lie boie the imarr, 
And not a j\WAn confeib'd his burning hcatr. 
At length hi; patience was fubdued by pain, 45 

He rends the lacied altar ffom the plain { 
Oetc's wide (orefts echo with it*> cuesi i 
Now to lip off the dcaihful robe he tries. 
Where'er he plucku the vc(f, the (kin he tcarc, 
The mancjled mufcles and huge bones he bares, 50 

(A gballly fjght !) or, raging with his p.\in, 
To lend tiu; Hicking plague l»e tugs in vain* 

As the red iron hiiTcs in the Bood, 
So boiH che venom in hi« curdling blood. 

Y % Kovf 
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TIow with the greedy flame his entrails glow. 
And livid fweats down all hi^lx>dy fldW; 
The cracking nerves burnt-up arc.burft in twain, 
The lurking venom melts his fwimming brain. 
Then, lifting both his hands aloft, he cries. 
Glut thy revenge, dread emprdTs of the ikies ; 
Sate with my death the rancour, of thy^hcart. 
Look down with pleafure, and enjoy my fmart. 
Or, if e*er pity mov'd a hoftilc breaft 
(For here I ftand thy enemy profeft). 
Take hence this hateful life, with tortures torn, 
Inur'd to trouble, and to labours born. 
Death is the gift moft welcome to my woe. 
And fuch a gift a ftep-dame may bcftow. 
Was it for this Bufiris was fubdued, 
Whofc barbarous temples rcek'd with Grangers' bloo< 
Prefs'd in thefe arms, his fate Antaeus found, 
Kor gain'd recruited vigour from the ground. 
Did I not triple-form 'd Gcryon fell? 
Or did I fear the triple dog of hell ? 
Did not thefc hands the bull's arm'd forehead hold ? ' 
Are not our mighty toils in Elis told ? 
Did not Stymphalian lakes proclaim iny fame? 
And fair Parthcnian woods refound my iiamc ? 
Who fciz'd the golden belt of Thermodon ? 
And who the dragon- guarded apples won ? } 

Could the fierce Centaur's ftrength my force with(lan< 
Or the fell boar that fpoil'd th* Arcadian land ? 
Did not thtfe arms the Hydra's rage fubdue, 
Who from liis wounds to double fury grew ? 

Wh 
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■What if the Tliracian horfcs, fat with gore, 85 

Who hiliman bodies in their mangers tore, 

I faw, and with their baFbarous lord o'crthrew ? . 

Wliat if thefe hands Nemaea's lion (lew } 

Did not this neck the heavenly globe fuflain?— « 

The female partner of the thundercr's reign, 90 

Fitigu'd, at length fuf|M;nds her harHi commands ; 

Yet no fatigue hath flack'd thefe valiant hands. 

But now new plagues purfue mei neither force. 

Nor arms, nor datts, can flop their raging' courfe. 

Devouring flatre through my rack'd entrails ilraysi 95 

And on my lungs and (hrivel'd mufcles preys 2 

Yet ftill Euryftheus breathes the vita} air f 

What mortal now fhall fcek the gods with prayer ? 
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THE 

THANSFORMATION 

o P 
L Y C H A S 

INTO 

A ROCK. 

'TpIIE hero faid ; and, with the torture iluog, 
-*" Turious o'er Octc's lofty hills he fprung : 
Stuck with the fliaft, thus fcours the tiger round, 
A*ul fecks t!ic flying author of his wound. 
Tx«»'.v mii^ht yoa fee him trembling, now he vents c 
Jli.; an^^ui(h\l foul in u;roans and loud laments ; 
lie fiiivcs to tear the clinging veil in vain, 
Aiv.l will up-rootcd foicfts ftrews the plain; 
I>o'.'', kirulli! i!^ into raj^c, his bands he rears, 
/.ml to bis kindred goiis dirc6ls his prayers. i« 

Wi.er. Lye!. as, lo, lie fpies ; who trcnibHng flew, 
/».nii, ill a bollo-.v rock conccalM from view, 
II .d Ihunn'd Ir.s v/iath. Now grief rcncw'd liis p.iin» 
His madnefb chaf'd, and tbus he raves again: 
[Acbas, to thee alone my fare I owe, ,. 

Who bore tbc gift, the caufe of all iny woe. 
'J'lie youtb all pale with fliivcring fear was ftunc 
And vain excufes faultcr'd on his tongue. 
TMcides fnatch'd him, as with fuppliant face 
Jic iiiovt 10 c\af^ \\W ktitt^, «iwd[ be^ for grace : n 
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He cofsM him o'er his head with airy courfe^ 

And hurl'd with more than with an engine's force j 

Far o'tfr ch' Gubcian main aloft her flies, 

And hardcni by degrees amid the ikie«». 

go ihowery drops, when chilly tempcds blow, 25 

Thicken at tirO, then whiten into fnow; 

In balls congeal'd dve rolling fleeccy bound, 

]n folid hail refuU upon the ground. 

Thus, whirl'd with nervou» force through diAant air, 
The purple tide foribolc his veins with fear 1 30 

All moidure left his limbs. Tiansform'd to (lone, 
In ancient days the craggy flint was known 1 
8till in th* Eaiioean waves his front he rears. 
Still the fmall rock in human form appears, 
And Aill thv name of haplefs Lycha» bo«ri« 
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THE APOTHEOSIS 

OF HERCULES. 

"DUT now the hero of immortal birth 

-*-^ Fells Ofete's forcfts on the groaning eanh j 

A pile he builds ; to Philoftetcs' care 

He leaves his deathful inftniments of war r 

To him commits thofe arrows, which again 5 

Mull fee the bulwarks of the Trojan reign. 

The fon of Paean lights the lofty pyre, 

High round the Aru6lure climbs the gveedy firer 

Flac'd on the top, thy nervous fhoulders fpread 

With the Nemxan fpoils thy carekfs head ; to 

Rais'd on the knotty club, with look divine; 

Here thou, dread hero of caeleftial line. 

Wad flrctch'd at cafe; as when, a chcarful gucft. 

Wine crown'd thy bowls, and flowers thy temples drefl 

Now on all fides the potent flames afpirc, ir 

And crackle round tliofc limbs that mock the fire. 

A fudden tremor feizM th' immortal hoft. 

Who thought the world's profeft defender lofV. 

Tliis when the ihundcrcr faw, with fniiles he eric?, 
'Tis from your fears, ye gods, my pleafures rife ; 20 
Jf)y f\vcll<; my l)r( aft, that my all-ruling hand 
C>Vr fiich a grateful people lx)afts command. 
That you my fulfering progeny would aid ; 
Though 10 his deeds this juft refpc6l be paid, 
l^e you *ve obliir'd. Be all your fears forborn, a; 

Til' Octcan fires do x.Vo\^, ^xvi^xVvt^Q^ (corn. 
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Who vanquifh'd all thtngi, (ball fubdue the flame. 
That part alone of grofs maternal frame 
Fire (hall devour i while what from me he drew 
Shall live immortal, and its force fubdue | jo 

That, when he 'i dead, I '11 raife to realmi above | 
May all the poweri the righteous a£^ approve I 
If any god diffent, and judge too great 
The facred honours of the heavenly feat, 
Ev'a he Aall own, his deeds defcrve the (ky, 3| 

£v'n he, reluf^ant, (haU at length comply. 
Th'^ftflembled powers aflent. No frown till now 
Had mark'd with padion vengeful Juno's brow. 
Meanwhile whate'er was in the power of flame 
' Was all confum'dy his body's nervous frame 40 

No more was known {—of human form bereft, 
Thf eternal part of Jove alone was left. 
As an old ferptnt cads his fcaly veft. 
Wreathes in the fun, in youthful glory dreft j 
So wlien Alcides mortal mould veiign'd 45 

His better part enlarg'd,' and grew reiin'dy 
Auguft hrs vifage ihone ) almighty Jove 
In his fwift carr his honour'd offspring drove ; 
High* o'er the hollow clouds tlic courfcrs fly, 
And lodge the hero in the ftarry iky. 50 
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THE TRANSFORMATION 
OF GALANTHIS. 

A TLAS percciv'd the load of Heaven's new gucfL 
•^^ Revenge ftill rancourM in Euryfthcu^' bx«aft 
Againfl Alcidcs' race. Alcmena goes 
To lolc, to vent maternal woes i 
Here Ihe pours forth her grief, recounts the fpoili 
Ilcr fon had bravely reap'd in glorious toils. 
This Joky by Hercules' commands. 
If yllus had lov*d, and joined in nuptial bands. 
Her fwelling womb the teeming birth confefs'd ;— 
To whom Alcmena thus her fpccch addrcfs'd : i 

may the gods protect thee, in that hour. 

When midit thy throes thou call'ft th' Ilithvan power! 

May no delays prolong thy racking pain. 

As when I fued for Juno's aid in vain 1 

When now Alcides* mighty birth drew nigh^ i 

And the tenth fign roll'd forward on the fky. 

My womb extends wiih fuch a mighty load. 

As Jove the parent of the burden fliow'd. 

1 could no more th' increafmg fmart fuflain : 

My horror kindles to recount the pain ; > 

Cold chills my limbs while I the tale purfuc. 
And now mcthinks I feel my pangs anew. 
Seven days and nights amidft inccllant throes. 
Fatigued with ills I lay, nor knew repofc | 
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Wlken lifting high my hands, in ihricks I pray'd, 15 
Implor'd the gods, and call'd Lucina's aid. 

She carte, but prejudicM, to glrc my fat« 
A facriftcc to vengeful Juno'i hate. 
She hears the groaning mguiih of my fits, 
And on the altar at my door ihe (its* 30 

O'er her left knee her crolTing leg (he caft, 
Then knits her fingers clofe, and wrings them fad t 
This Aay'd the birth 1 in muttering verfe fhe pray'd. 
The muttering rerfe th* unBnifh'd birth delay'd. 
Now with fierce ftrugglcs, raging with my pain, 35 
At Jove's ingratitude I rave in vain. 
Aow did I wi(h for death I fuch gio^uis 1 fe^t^- 
As might have made the flinty heart relent. 
Now the Cadmcian matrons round me prefs, 
Offer their vows, and feck to bring rcdrcfs. 40 

Among the Thcban dames Oalanthis (lands, 
Srrong-limb'<|, red-hair'd, and jud to my commands 1 
She firft pcrcciv'd that all thcfc racking woes 
From the pcrfiding hate of Juno rofc. 
As here and there flic pafs*d, by chance fhe fees 45 
The feated goddefs » on her clofe-prefs'd knees 
Her fad-knit hands fhe leans; with chearful voice 
Galanthis cries, Whoe'er thou art, rejoice j 
Congratulate the dame, flie lies at red, 
At length the gods Alcmeiia's womb have bled^ 50 
Swift from her feat the dartled goddefs fprings, 
No more conccal'd, her hands abroad (he flings j 
The charm unloos'd, the birth my pangs relieved 1 
Galanthis' laughter vcx'd the power dccciv'd. 
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Fame fays, the goddcfs dragg'd the laughing ^aid 
Faft by the hairj in vaid her force elTa/d 
Her groveling body from the ground to rear; 
ChangM to fore-feet her ihrinking arms appear; 
Her hairy back her former hue retains. 
The form alone is loft ; her ftrength remains; - 6a 
Who, fincc the lye did from her mouth proceed,. 
Shall from her pregnant mo;iih bring forth her breed j 
Kor Ihall (he quit her long-frequented home. 
But haunt thoTe houflBS where ibe lovU to roam* 
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•^ fHE STORY OF I O J- A U S 
RESTORED TO YOUTH. 

* ARGUMENT. 



$ 

* lolc having |^ted the fable of her fiftcr Dryopc, who 

' was changed into a tree for violating the blofToms of 

^ the plant Lotis (once a nymph) j while (he it 

diicourring on thefe matters with Alcmena, ihe 6nds 

fnew matter of wonder, in the fudden change of 

lolaijs to a youth. 

* *■ 

TTTH J L& I0I6 the fa^al change declares, 
^ ^ Alcmena^s pitying hand oft* wip'd her tears, 
fericf tQO ftrcamM down her cheeks ; foon forrow flics, ^ 
A AndKdfing joy the trickling rooifture dries : % 

Lo lolaiis ftands^l)efore their ty€^. 5 J 

Ayputh he (lood ; and the foft down began 
O'er his fmooth chin to fpread, and promife man. *"' 
^ Hebe fubmittcd to her hufband's prayers, 
Inflill'd new vigour, and reftor'd his yetrs. 
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THE PROPHECY 
OF THEMIS. 



T^' 



row from her lips a folemn oarh had pafs'd, 
That lolaiis the gift alone Ihould tafte, 
Had not jufl Themis thus maturely faid 
c (Which checkM her vow, and aWd the bl^mirgmaid): 
Thebes is cmbroil'd in war. Capaneus (lands 5 

•Invincihle ; but by the thunderejr's hands 
Ambition fhall the guilty • brotliers fire. 
Both rufti to mutual wounds, and bqihexprre. 
"The reeling eartH fh*ll ope her gloomy womb 
Where the f yet breathing bard Ihall -find his tomb.- 
The I fon (hall baihe his hands in parent's blood 
sAnd in one a6i he boih unjuft and good. 
Of home and Icnfe dcpriv'd, where'er he flies 
The furies and his mother's ghoft he fpies. 
His wift: the fatal bracelet (hall implore, h 

And Phcgeus ftain his fword in kindled gore. 
Callirhoc (hall then with fuppliant prayer 
Prevail on Jupiter's relenting ear. 
Jove (hall with youth her infant fons infpire 
And bid dicir bofoms glow with manly fire. s« 

• Krcoclcs and Polynicc?. f Amphiaraus. 

X Alcmxon* 

THE 
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THE DEBATE 
OP THE GODS. 

'TTTHEN Themis thus with prcfoicnt voice h«d fpokc^ 
^ ^ Among the gods a various murmur broke i 
DlfTcntion rofc in each immortal brcaft, 
That one (bouW grant what was deny'd the reft, 
Aurora for her aged fpoufe complains» ^ 

Aod Ceres grieves for Jafon's freezing veint i 
Vulcan would Eriduhoniut' years renew; 
Her future race the care of Venus dftWy 
She would Anchifes' blooming age reftore i 
A ditfcrent cave employ'd each heavenly power. VC| 
TMis various interclh did their jarb increafc, 
Till Jove afo(e i— he fpoke, their tumults ceafc. 

— Is any reverence to our prefence given ? 
Then why tliis diicord 'mong the powers of Heaven ? 
^ho can the fcttUd will of Fate fubdue ? ^5 

'Twas by the Fates that lolaijs knew 
A fecond youth. TUe Fates determined doom 
Shall givf Calflrhoc'fi race a youthful bloom.' 
Armn nor ambition can this power obtain t 
•Qyell your dcflrcs ; even Me the Fates retrain. so 
Could I their will control no rolling years 
Had ^acus beot down with filvcr hairs ; ^ 
Then Rhadamanthus hill had youth poflcfs'd^ 
AaU Mioos wkh eternal bloom been blefi'd. 

Jove'i 
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Jove's words the fynod mov'd ; the powers give o'oi I 
And urge in vain unjuft complaint no more, 
^ince Rhadaroanthus' veins now flowly flow'dy 
And ^acus and Minos bore the load • 
Minos, who, in the flower of yonth and fame, 
Made mighty nations tremble at his name. 
Infirm with age, tlic proud Miletus fears, 
Vain of his birth, and in the (Irength of ycarsi 
And now, regarding all>hia reahns as loft. 
He durft not force him fnwn his native ^uUL 
%ut you by choice, Miletus, fled his reign. 
And your fwift veflel plow'd th* Agean main ; 
On Aliatic iliores a town you frame 
Which (lill is honoured with the founder's name. 
Here you Cyanec knew, the beauteous maid, 
A* on her father's winding banks ihe ftray'd : 
Caunus and Byblis hence their lineage trace 
Tlic double offspring of your warm embrace. 
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THE STORY OF ARACHNE, 

mOM THR RfUINNINCI 01^ THI lUTH MOQh Of 

OVID'S METAMORPiroSES, 

A B. O U M.-K N T. 
Pii1U«9 vlfjcinKithf} Muicb on tirii liill tu fee rlwt fotin- 
tHtfi Hi|*p«M:icn0, ie by tlicm infiiniicd iuiw ch« 
rieiiili:» w«ie clmtiK^d iitui (-hAtMrtn^ |iie« fur livnN 
ingil>6 mm (ilicrv in i«nK.-«Thi« lUfiiuimififf the 
Ch}i\(\ts(^ ui inker v(siiK«MrM:« m Aincliim dm 4i4UKlit«r 

. Ui tlM t'olluwtng ilmy. 

'■ 
T) ALLAH, ntccurlvfTi )i(;jii4 die Mulct' (un^^, 
* IMf»e»M iltui (n well ilKjy M icvcu^jjM th<;ir wiong r 
Ut-'dr/linif iliuo, — A vulj^At foul Cfin putiii.-; 
My t»Mu- Ici (>loii|.jui) MnuUciun nKc t 
Hwih vcii^i 4it<:t; (hHll )mifuc th' aucldcbuk piide f 

'J'lisr rUiijo luy fitcicd Jjmcy ikliil«| 
Ucvcn^^e the Oatldcio itt lier (irrr^ft r«v(jlv«6f 
Af»(i iUalt lUc \m\i\ Aiiic{u»<^'ii i^K' rt-(glv<!(i| 
lici hsu{i;ltty initui to lir^vch ilil^itiiu'd tu UnJi 
Ami tlu»(L wiU» I'HlUi) in Itm 4U coniend. ^ 

No lf» louii lowii (hr l)0»(U, ill iKflile name I ' 
Dvt to Itci- (killful iumi oyvf^t) hU Ikt f4m(;| 
JfliMon li<r iiiilirr t^n hi^ iiii<lc aly'd, 
A/h1 ihiiHy wuiii in pm^Mc juic«k dy'di 
Vol. I. Z W*^ 



334 GAY'S POEMS. 

Uer mother^ whom the ihadcs of death confine^ 
Was, like her huflMtuI, born of vulgar line. 
At fmallifypvpc though ibc did refidc^ 
Yet induftry proclaim'd what birth deny'd : 
AH Lydia to her ntiac due honour payfl» 
And every city fpeaks Arachne's praife. 
Nymphs of Timolus quit their fhady woodf. 
Nymphs of Padtolut leave their golden floodi. 
And oft* with pkafurc round her gazin^f ftand, 
Admire her wurk» and praifc her artful hand t 
They viewM each morion, with ntw wonder feix'di 
More than the work her graceful manner pleas*d. 
Whether raw wool in iti ^{k orba fhe wound. 
Or with fwift fingers twirl'd the fpindle round, 
Whetlier jfhe pick'd witli oaro the knotty piece, 
Or comb'd like ftrcaky clouds the ftrctching fleece, 
Whether her nccillc play'd the pencil's part j 
'I'was plain from Pallas flic dcriv'd her art. 
Hut Ihc, unai)lc to fafVain her pride. 
The very mirtrcfs of hor art dcfy'd.— . 
Pallas obfcuics her brij^lit cceleftial grace. 
And takes an old decrepit beldame's face. 
Her head is fcattcr'd o'er with filvcr Imirs, 
Which fccms to hcnd beneath a load of years. 
Her ircmhling hand, cinboIVd with livid veins 
On tru0.y llaR her tctrl)lc limbs fuftains. 
* She tlui„ accolls the nvmph: «« lie timely wife, 
" Do not ilir: wliolcfonic words of age dcfplfe 
** For in il»c hoary head experience lies : 
" On caah contend ilic «;rcatcfl name to gain i 
^< i'o Pallas y^VvX v— v<vxl\ Ik^ven you Arive in vain. 
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Conttmpe comraAi licr brow, her puiiuim rife, 

Wrath and dUMn inflame Iter roUin|^ eye« : 

Ac uncc the tangling thrcaii nway (ha linowit 

And (csLYct can curl) l»cr threatening hand« from blow?. 

'* Worn-out with age, and by difca^c declined, 50 

^f (9lve i:rie«) tl)y carcafc has furviv'd thy m'md ; 

tf T\\e(e k^urcs might thy Tcrvile daught*-'*^) M)Mve, 

'' And wary doftrinc«» for thy nieces prove .- 

'* My CL)mM\ from myfelf, my will cqmmand«i 

t' And my hrfl r^folutii^n always iiimda .- 51 

*» l^ct her contend j or docs her ftar i»)|)aix 

" TJjat ciiiHiuLli wait« on my (ii^miny art i" 

The fJaddci'i ftrait thrown oflF her old difguife, 
And heavenly beauty fparkles in her eyes, 
A youthful bloom filU-up each wrinkled trace, 4« 
And I'allas fmiU« wiih every wonted grace. 
7 he nymplis, ^uipri/'d, the Deity adoie, 
And Lydian dim^^ confefb her matchlefii j|)ower| 
The rival maid alone unmov'd remains, 
Ycr g (wife blu(h her guihy featurs ftain«i 4} 

In her un^villiug cheek the cnm(bn glows, 
And iM-r check 'd pride a rt»ort c^nfulion knows* 
bo whe/) Aurora fird unveiU her eye!», 
A puiple dawn inve(l*j the blulhing (kies; 
Bui (oon bnght Hiorbus gains th' lioriw^n's liei^ljc, 70 
And gildb the hemi/pltere witl) spreading hght» 

Jkfiie of con<|ucft fwayj» the giddy maid, 
To certain ruin by vain Ivopes bctray'd t 
TUti (5oddc(» will) Ur (lubborn will cmnply'd, 
Aod deign'd by trial to convince her pude, 7^ 

'/* t Uokh 
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Both take their flations, and the piece prepare. 

And order every (lender thread with care. 

Tlic web inwraps the l>eain j the reed dividesy 

While through the widening fpace the flxuttlc glides, 

\VW\c\\ their fwift hands receive ; then, pois'd with M 

The fwinj;ing weight ftrikcs clofc th' inferted dircad. 

They gild their rtowing garments round the waift, 

And ply tijeir feet and arms with dextrous hafte. 

I Ice each iiuvcavcs the richcll Tyrian dye 

There fainter (hades in foftciiM order lie • l( 

Such various mixtures in the texture (hine 

Set-oir ilic work, and brighten each dcfign. 

As when the fun his piercing rays extends 

When from thin clouds fomc diifling fliowcr defccndii 

Wc foj the fpacious humid arch appear, a$ 

Whofe trantlent colours paint the fplcnJid air: 

By fuch degrees the deepening Jhailows rife 

A'; pKiafingly deceive our da'/zlcd eyes j 

And ihoup;U the fame tii' adjoininjr colour fccms 

Vet liiieu of diffi-rcnt natures dvc ih' extremes. 95 

Ileiv. l.cii^litening gold they 'niida the woof difpofc, 

Ai.'.l in file web this anticjue ilory rofc. 

Killa-, the lolVy mount of Mars dcfiirni; 
Cu-U:Uial jud|;iineiit $;uitles ih' unerriivr lines* 
Hoje, in juO vitw, th' Athenian llrudtures ftand, ici 
And theif tlie -^hh] . ronieml lo name the land • 
Twelve dciiic:; fhe (i:ime:, wiili llatcjy mien 
And in ihc ni'uKl fupeilor Jove is fccn ; 
A i;lo\;i',;'; war nil !i tliv. hleiulcd colours "ivc 
'I'he li^Miic., ill the picluu- U\'i^^ to live, ig^ 

Heaven'* 
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Heaven's thundering monarch fits with awcfiil grace. 

And dread omnipotence imprints his face : 

There Neptune flood, difdaiirifully he frownM, 

And with his trident fmote the trembling groundi 

Thb parting rocks a fpacious chafm difciofe, 1 1% 

From whence a fiery, prancing fleed arofe ; 

And on that ufcful gift he founds his claim, 

To grace the city witii his honour'd name. 

See her own figure next wkh martial air, 

A '-fliining hehnet decks her flowing hair > 115 

Her thoughtful bread her well-pois'd (Iiield defends. 

And her bare arm a glittering fpcar extends. 

With which (he wounds the plain ; from tlicnce arofe 

A fpreading tree ; green olives load the boughs. 

The powers her gift behold with wondering eyes, 1 2© 

And to the Goddcfs give the rightful prize. 

Such mercy checks her wrath, that, to diflfuadc 
By others fate the too prcfumptuous maid, 
With miniatures (he fills each corner fpace, 
To curb her pride, and fave her from difgrace, 115 

Hxmus and Rhodop^ in this (lie wrought, 
The beauteous colours fpoke her lively thought j 
With arrogance and fierce ambition fir*d, 
They to the facred names of gcds afpir'd 1 
To mountains changM, their lofry heads arife, ijt 

And lofc their IcflTening fummits in the (kies. 

In that, in all the Hrength of art was fecn 
The wretched fate of the Pygmaean queen j 
Juno, enrag'd, rcfents th' audacious aim, 
And to a crane traniiforms the vanqui(h*d dame ; 135 
Z 3 ^^ 
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In that voracious ihape flie flill appears. 
And plagues her people with pf rpctual wan. 

In this, Antigone for beauty fh-ove 
With the bright confort of impfsri^l Jove : 
Jui\o, inccnsM, her royal power difplay'd» 141 

And to a bird converts the haughty msdd. 
Laomcdon his daughter's fate bewails 
Nor his, nor Ilion's fervent prayer prevails 
But on her lovely &in white feathers rife • 
ChangM to a clamorous ftork^ fhc mounts the ikies. 145 

In tlic remaining orb, the heavenly maid 
The talc of childlefs Cynaras difplay'd, 
A fettled anguifli in his look appears. 
And from liis bloodfliot eyes flow ftrcams of tears* 
On the cold groi/nd, no more a fatlier, thrown, ise 
ITc for his daughters clafp'd the poIifh\l flone. 
And, when he fought to hold their wonted charms, 
The tcmplc*s rtcps decciv'd his eager arms. 
\\ie:\i'ns of green olive round the border twine 
Aiiu lv:r own tree inclofes the defign. u- 

Arachnc paints th' amours of mighty Jove 
JIow in a bull the God difguis'd his love • 
A rcni hull fccms in tbe piece to roar, 
Aiul real billows break iag on the fhorc ; 
In fair Europa's fac-: appears furprizc, ^5^ 

To the retreating land flie tuin^; her eyes. 
An.] fccnis ro cali lier maids, who wondering flood, 
And with tbeir tears increas'd tbe brinv flo<><J . 
Jler trembling feet fhe by contia^Tlion favcs 
^V«ini rbc rude ini'ah of the riling wavci-. u-; 
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Here amorous Jove dTflblving Laeda troi. 
And in the vigjonms fwati coinctiVd the god. 
Love lends him now an tigte's new difguife. 
Beneath his fluttering wrng^ Aileiia licf, 
Th* enlivening colours here with force exprcfs*d * l"?* 
How Jove the fair Antiope carcfs'd. 
In a ftrbttg fatyr's mnfclcd form he catnc 
Inftilling love tranfports tlie glowing darac, 
And Ittify twins reward his nervous flame. 
Here how he footh'd the bright Alcmcna's love, 175 
Who for Amphitryon took th' im^poftor Jovfe, 
And how the God in golden flrbWct allur*d * 
The guardod nymph, in btazen walls immur'd: 
Howy in a Twain, Mnemofyne he charms i 
How lambent flame tlie fair ^gitia Warms : iSo 

And how with various glittering hues inlaid 
In f(wrpent*s form Dcois he betray *d. 
Here you, great Neptune, with a fliort-liv'd flame 
In a young bull enjoy th* ^olian dame. 
Then in Enipeus* (hape intrigues purfue : 185 

*Tis thus th' Aloids boaft defcent from you. 
Here to Bifaltis was thy love convey'd, 
When a rough ram deceived the yielding maid, 

Ceres, kind mother of the bounteous year, 
WJiofe golden locks a (heafy garland bear; 190 

And the dread dame, with hilling ferpents hung, 
(From whom the Pegafaean courfcr fprung) 
Thee in a fnuffling ftallion*s form enjoy, 
Exiiauft thy ftrcngih, and every nerve employ j 
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And fpoit in'pleafures on the rolUpg fea^ 
Such jufl proportion graces every part, 
Nature hcrfclf appears improv'd by art. , 
I^erp in difguife was mighty Phcsebus feen. 
With clownifh afpe£^| and a ruftic mien ; lot 

Again transform'd» he 's drefs'd in falcon's plumcf, 
Ahd now the lion's noble ihape a^umes $ 
N6w, in a (hepherd's form, .with treacherous fmiks 
He Macareian life's heart beguiles. 
Here his plump ihape enamoux'd, Bacchus leaves,/ 105 
And in thc^ grape Erigone dcccivjes.. : ;,•;'. •. ., , ■ 
There Saturn, in a neighing horfe^ fhe woye^f 
And Chiron's double form rewards his lore, ^ 
Feftoons of flowers, inwove with ivy, Oxirc, 
Border the wondrous piece, and round the texture twine. 
Not Pallas, nor ev'n fpleen itfclf, could blame m 
The wonUrous work of the Maeonian dame j 
With ^ icf her vaft fucccft. the Goddel's bore. 
And of cceleftial crimes the ftory tore. 
Her boxen fhuttle now, cnragd, fhe took, 2w 

And thrice the proud Idmonian artift ftruck : 
Th* unhappy maid, to fee her labours vain. 
Grew refolute with pride, and fliame, and pain : 
Around her neck a fatal noofe Ihe tv'd, 
And fought bv fuuden death her guilt to hide. 220 

Pall s vviiii pity faw the defpeiate deed, 
Anc thus the virgin'* milder fate decreed : 
" Live, impious rival, mindful of thy crime, 
"^ Sufpendcd thus to waftc thy future time, 
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TRANSLATIONS. 341 

*' Thy punifhment involves thy numerous race, 225 

** Who for thy fault fhall (hare in thy difgrace.** 

Her incantation magic juices aid, 

With fprinkling drops fhe bath*d the pendent maid, 

And thus the charm its noxious power difplay'd. 

Like leaves in autumn drop her falling hairs, 23^ 

With thefe her nofe, and rext her rifing cars. 

Her head to the minuteft fubftarxe flirunk. 

The potent juice contrad^s her changing trunk ; 

Clofc to her fides her (lender fingers clung. 

There chang'd to nimble feet in order hung; 135 

Her bloated belly fwells to larger fizc. 

Which now with fmalleft threads her work fupplies j 

The Virgin in the Spider ftili remains j 

And in that fliape her former art retains. 
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